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PREFACE. 
727 E preſent the Publick with a Collec- 


tion of NovELs, written by the late 

ingenious Mrs, PENELOPE AU- 

ferent times, ſingly, and with no ſmall Succeſs. 
AMUSEMENTS of this Kind have always been 
highly approved of in the moſt polite Nations, both 
of Europe and Afia: For ſuch is the Nature of tha 
man Mind, that it cannot be ſatisfied without 
Variety; and religious Subjects themſelves, though 


the noble/t Entertainments of all others, will ſome- 
times loſe their Force and Efficacy, even on ſerious 


BIN, and publiſhed by her, at dif- 


Minds, when too ſtrictly impoſed" or purſued, and 


if nothing be admitted to diverſify and amuſe. 
Much more may Subjects of Diverſion be needful 
to regale the gay and ſprightly Fancies of the 
Youth of bath Sexes, the Vivacity of whoſe Tem- 
pers, ſo. natural to their Time of Life, require 
ſomewhat to allure, to amuſe, and io entertain; 
and who cannot be long kept to any one Subject, 
though ever fo noble or important in itſelf. | 

4, theſe Kinds of Writings, then, are princi- 


pally of Uſe to divert -and entertain the Minds of 
young Per ſins, the following Rules ought to be in- 


violably obſerved in them, Firſt, 4 Purity of 
Style and Manners, that nothing may be contain- 


ed in them that has the leaft Tendency to pollute or 


corrupt the unexperieuced Minds, for whoſe Di- 
verſion they are intended, Secondly, That the 
Subjects ſhould be ſuch as naturally recommend all 
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the Duties of facial Life, and inforce an univer- 
ſal Benevolence ta Mankind, Thirdly, That 
when a guilty Character is introduced, it ſboul 


in the Concluſion appear to be ſignally puniſhed or 


diſtreſſed, that others may be deterred from the 
Purſuits of thoſe Follies, or Miſtakes, which have 
been the Occaſion of its Misfortunes, Fourthly, 
That Virtue or Innocence, on the contrary, be nat 


finally permitted to ſuffer; but that a Proſpe& at 


leaſt ſhruld be opened, either here or hereafter, for 
119 Reward, in order to encourage every one who 
reads it to Imitation: And, laſtly, that the whole 


have, at leaſt, an Air of Probability, tbat the 


Example may have the greater Force upon the Minds 
it is intended to inform. 

ff theſe, among others. that might be enumerated, 
may be ſaid to be the indiſpenſible Requiſites of a 
good Novel, we muſt confeſs, with Concern, that 
they have been too ſeldom obſerved by thoſe who have 


andertaken this Species of Writing, inſomuch that 
it has brought a Difreputation on the very Name. 


And we are fill more forry to have Reaſon to ſay, 
That thoſe of the Sex, who have generally -wrote 
on theſe Subjects, have been far from preſerving 
that Purity of Style and Manners, which is the 


greateft Glory of a fine Writer on any Subject; but, 


like the fallen Angels, having loft their own Inno- 
cence, ſeem, as one would ti int by their Writings, 
to make it their Study to corrupt the Minds of 


others, and render them as depraved, as miſerable, 


and as loft as themſelves. 

Our Deſign is not to attempt to eſtabliſh this Col- 
lection at the Expence of others, or, indeed, on any 
other Froting, than that of its own Mitte We 
will not 1 point out the particular Pieces 4 
others, which we think dangertus to be peruſed by 

a unguarded 
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unguarded Youth, and, of Conſequence, unfit to by 
recommended by. ſuch as would inftil into: their- 
Minds the Principles of Virtue and Honour, and 
that at a. Time toben they are moſt- ſuſceptible of 
fuch Impreſſions as may be attended with either 
happy» or pernicious. Effets on their future Lives 
and Morals. | | 

Mie ſhall only therefore obſerve, that Mrs. AU- 
BIN had à far happier Manner of Thinking and 
Acting. She diſdained to paint the guilty Scenes 


of Folly and Vanity in ſueb Colours as might con- 


ceal their natural Defarmity, and male the moſt 
unlovely and pernicious Vices amiable. She. had no 
contemptible Share of Learning, ſurpaſſing what is 
uſual in her Sex: She had excellent natural Talents, 
which-were improved by Reading and Obſervation, 
es well as by Converſation with Perſons. as much» 
diſtinguiſbed by their Rank as for their good Un 
derſtanding. She was Miſtreſs of a polite and un- 


affetted Style, and aimed not at the unnatural 


Fligbts, and hyperbolical Flauriſbes, that catch the 
weaker and more glittering Fancies of fome of her: 
Sex, end give their Performances tod romantic an 


Air for Probability; and yet, at the ſame Time; it 


is lifted up above that tireſome and heavy Kind of 
narrative Prolixity, which affords no Entertain- 
ment to à brilliant Imagination. In ſhort, ſhe has 
the Felicity to kit and preſerve that happy Medium 
between both Extremes, in this Particular, in which 
fo few of her Sex, or our own, have ſucceeded; and 
which, at the ſame Time that it gives an Air 

Probability to her Stories, equally delights and in- 
forms the youthful Mind. Her Relations are inter- 
ſperſed with a very entertaining Variety of Inci- 
dents, which flow naturally from her Subjects, and 


keep the Mind attentive and delighted; ſo that the 
longeſt. 
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lengefl of them cannot tire: And ſhe mingles every 


where, as Occaſions offer, very inſtructive Obſer- 
vations and Reflections, all tending to that one uni- 
form End which was the principal Scope of ber 
MAritings; the mending of the Hearts of her Rea- 
ders ; the Encouragement of Religion and Virtue ; 
and the diſcountenancing of Impiety and Vice, And 


- fo well has ſhe obſerved the Rules above ſet down 


for conſtituting a good Novel, that her Heroes 
and Heroines are generally made ſucceſsful or unſuc- 
ceſsful, happy or unhappy, according to their Me- 
rit : Or, if an innocent Perſon ſuffers, it is but for 
a Time, and then ſhe dratus from their Afliftions 
ſuch Arguments as become a god Chriſtian and 
wiſe Abral}. And, on the contrary, As ſhe ge- 
nerally inflifts an exemplary Puniſbment on the pre- 
meditatedly guilty ;, ſo ſhe raiſes from it ſuch a Doc 
trine as may caul ion others to avoid the Crimes and 
Miſtakes which have ſubjected them to the Cala- 
mities under which they labour. 

And here it may nat be amiſs to tranſcribe a few 
Lines from different Places of theſe Volumes, in 
Confirmation of the Fuj/ice we ds our Author, and 
which will beſt ſhew the End ſhe conftantly had in 
View in all her Writings; and ho ſafely they 
may be recommended to the Peruſal of Youth, with- 
out the leaſt Apprehenſion of inculcating upon their 
Minds, thiſe impure and polluted Images which too 
generally abound in Pieces of this Nature. 
T0 inſtance then a few Things, inthe Preface to 
her Novel called The Noble Slaves, ſhe tells us, That 
her only Aim is to encourage Virtue, to expoſe 
Vice, imprint noble Principles in the ductile Souls 
of our Youth, and by ſetting great Examples 
before their Eyes, excite them to Imitation. That 
her only Deſire is to pleaſe the Good and Virtu- 


ous, 
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ous, and is particularly ſtudious of promoting : 


the Inſtruction and Delight of her own Sex. 
She cenſures freely the Infidels of the Times; 
recommends Truſt in God, as the beſt Security 
in all Dangers. And concludes that Piece with 
this Obſervation, Since Religion is no Jeſt, Death 
and a future State certain; let us ftrive to im- 
prove the noble Sentiments ſuch Hiſtories as theſe 
will inſpire in us; avoid the looſe Writings which 
debauch the Mind: And ſince our Heroes and 
Heroines have done nothing here but what is 

ſible, let us reſolve to act like them, make 
Virtue the Rule of all our Actions, and eternal 


Happineſs our only Aim. 


In the entertaining Hiſtory of the Count de Vi- 
mw ſhe pro falſe to try to allure young Minds 
Virtue, by Methods where Delight and In- 
firuQion may go together, in an Age where more 
grave Pieces are too generally diſpiſed or neglect- 
ed. She tells us, That it is a Story in which 


Divine Providence is ſhewn to manifeſt itſelf in 


every Tranſaction ; where Virtue is tried with 
Misfortunes, and rewarded with Bleſſings; where 
Men behave like Chriſtians, and Women are re- 
ally virtuous and imitable. Would Men, be ſays, 
truſt in Providence, and act according to Rea- 
ſon and common Juſtice, they need not to fear 
any Thing; but whilſt they defy God, and wrong 
others, they muſt be Cowards and Self-deftroy- 


ers, and their Ends infamous. She heartily wiſhes 


Proſperity to her Country ; and that our Nobi- 
lity would diſtinguiſh themſelves by the ſame 
ſhining Qualities which gave Seng to their Diſ- 
tinction. 

The Story of the Lady Lucy ſhe thus prefaces, 
with Regard io a vicius Character in one of her 
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PREFACE. , 
own Sex, and whith is well worthy the Con/idera- 
rion of every Lady. — Let me, ſays be, give this 
Word of Advice to the vicious Woman: Let her 
Station be ever ſo great and high in the World; 
nay, let her Crimes be ever ſo well concealed 
from human Eyes; yet, like Henrietta, ſhe will 
be. unfortunate in the End, and her Death, like 
hers, will be accompanied with Terrors, and a 
bitter Repentance ſhall attend her to the Grave: 
While the Virtuous ſhall look Dangers in the 
Face unmoved, and putting their whole 'T ruſt 
in the Divine Providence, ſhall be delivered, e- 
ven by miraculous Means; or, dying with Com- 
fort, be freed from the Miſeries of this Life, and 
go to taſte eternal Repoſe. | 

The Life of Charlotta du Pont ſhe - dedicates to 
the celebrated Mrs. Rowe, with whom ſbe had an 
Intimacy, as we there ſee, and may farther reaſon- 
ably infer from the Tenor of both their Mritings, 
for the Promotion of the Cauſe of Religion and V ir- 


tue, and from that Affinity and Kindred of Souls, 


which will always make the Worthy find out one 
another, and create ſtronger Ties of Union and 
Friendſhip than thaſe of Blood. 

In the ſame exemplary Manner does ſhe end that 
beautiful Story, as alſo every other contained in theſe 
Volumes; beſides interſperſing occafienally, as we 
have hinted, ſuch Reflections, in the Progreſs of the 
Relations, as are worthy of the Deſign ſhe had prin- 
cipally in View: And therefore, we hope we may 
fafey conclude with recommending this Collection to 
the Peruſal of all ſuch as deſire to be agreeably en- 
tertained, and in/trutted at the ſame Time, 


THE 
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NOBLE SLAVES: 


OR, THE 
| Lives and ADVENTURES 
- o F 
a Two LORD 8 
at AND 


* Two LADIES. 


( 1) 


'TO THE 
Right Honourable 


Lady COLE RAIN. 


MAD AM, 


p ; H E Friendſhip my Lord and 

you have been pleaſed to ho- 

9 nour my Husband withal 

ays me under an Obligation of mak- 

Ing ſome Returns, and muſt create in 

ne a particular Veneration for Lou 

Poth. But there are many other Rea- 
ons why I ſhould make choice of you, 
adam, to beg your Protection for 
wle Noble Slaves and my ſelf, to 
teen us from the ill-natured Crowd 
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iv DEDICATION. 
of Criticks, who condemn without 
Judgment ; and Atheiſts, who deride 
God's Providence, which this Hiſtory 


was chiefly deſigned to vindicate, and 


to excite Men to put their Truſt in, at 
this time when they ſcarce know how 
to truſt one another, 

You, Madam, haveBeauty to charm 
them all into Silence; a Look, a 


Smile will diſarm their Malice, and a 


Frown awe the whole Sex, What 


Man dares condemn what ſo fair a 


Lady approves ? And though our own 
Sex generally look with Envy on ſuch 
Excellencies as you are Miſtreſs of ; 
yet the good Nature and Sweetneſs of 
your Diſpoſition diſarms their Spleen, 
and they muſt love, as well as admire 
you ; and conſequently fayour every 
Thing that you honour with your 
Eſteem, or approve. 


For 


DEDICATION. v 
For theſe Reaſons, Madam, I pre- 
ſume to dedicate this Book to you ; 


and relying on your Goodneſs, hope 


you will pardon my Preſumption when 
I tell you, that I do it with the ambi- 
tious Deſire of being admitted into the 
Number of thoſe who have the Hap- 
pineſs to call themſelves your Friends; 
of which none has a more profound 
Reſpect for my Lord and you, than 


_ Your Ladyſhif's 
moſt ſincere Friend 


and devoted Servant, 


Penelope Aubin: 
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IN our Nation, where the Subjects are 
4 born free, where Liberty and Property 

is fo preſerved to us by Laws, that no 
Prince can enſlave us, the Notion of Slavery 


7s a perfect Stranger. We cannot think with-_ 


out Horror of the Miſeries that attend thoſe, 
who, in Countries where the Monarchs are 
abſolute, and ſtanding Armies awe the People, 
are made Slaves to others. The Turks and 
Moors have been ever famous for theſe Cru- 
elties; and therefore when we Chriſtians fall 
into the Hands of Infidels, or Mahometans, 
we muſt expe to be treated as thoſe heroick 
Perſons, who are the Subject of the Book J 
here preſent to you. There the Monarch gives 


à looſe to his Paſſions, and thinks it no Crime 


10 keep as many Women for his Uſe, as his 
luſtful Anpetite excites him to like ; and his 


Favourites, Miniſters of State, and Gover- 


nors, who always follow their Maſter's Ex- 


ample, 
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mple, imitate his way of living. This cauſed 
a deaf Heroines to ſuffer ſuch Trials: 
The Grand Seignior ' knowing that Money ts 
able to procure all earthly Things, uſes his 
Grandees lite tbe Cat's Pato, to beggar his 
People, and then ſacrifices them to appeaſe the 
Populace's Fury, and "fills his 'own Coffers 
with their Wealth. This is Turkiſh Policy, 
which makes the Prince great, and the Prople 
wretched, a Condition we are ſecured from 
ever falling into; our excellent Conſtitution 
will akvways keep us rich and free, and it muſs 
be our own Faults if we are enſlaved, or im- 
poverifhed, te he 
But to leave this unpleaſant Sulject, let us 
proceed to reflect on the great Deliverances 
theſe noble Slaves: You will find that Chains 
could not hold them ; Want, Sickneſs, Grief, 
nor the mercileſs Seas deſtroy them ; becauſe 
they truſted in God, and ſwerved not from 
their Duty. © | 
Methinks now I ſee the Atheiſt grin, the 
modiſh Wit laugh out, and the old Letcher and 
the young Debauchee ſueer, and throw by the 
Book ;, and all join to decry it : It is all a 
Fiction, a Cant they cry; Virtue's a Bugbear, 
Religions a Cheat, though at the ſame time 


they are jealous of their Wives, Miftreſſes, 


and Daughters, and ready to fight about Prin- 
ciples and Opinions, | 


B 4 Their 
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Their Cenſures I deſpiſe, as much as ab. 
hor their Crimes; the Good and Virtuous I 
defire to pleaſe, My only Aim is to encourage 
Virtue, and expoſe Vice, imprint noble Prin- 
ciples in the ductile Souls of our Youth, and 
ſetting great Examples before their Eyes, eu- 
cite them to imitate them. 75 i ucceed's this, 
I have all I wiſh. 

The charming Maſquerades being at an end, 


_ eur Ears almoſt tired with Italian Harmony, 


and our Pockets emptied of Money, which 
muſt prevent extravagant Gaming, unleſs our 
private Credit outlives the Publicꝶk; it is pof- 
ſible that we may be glad of new Books to amuſe 
us," and paſs away that time that muſt hang 
heavy on our Fad: And Books of Deva- 
tion being tedious, and out of Faſhion, No- 
velt and Stories will be welcome. Amongſt 
theſe, I hope, this will be read, and gain a 
Place in your Eſteem, eſpecially with my 0Wn 
Sex, whoſe Favour I ſhall always be proud of: 
Nor have they a truer Friend, than * 
humble Servant 


* 


Penelope Aubin. 
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CHAP. I. 


French W:/t-India Captain juſt returned 
from the Coaſt of Barbary, having 
brought thence ſome Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen, who had been Captives in 

thoſe Parts, the Hiſtory of whoſe Adventures 
there are moſt ſurprizing, I thought it well worth 
preſenting to the Publick. It contains ſuch va- 
riety of Accidents and ſtrange Deliverances, that 
I am poſitive it cannot fail to divert the moſt ſple- 
netick Reader, filence the Profane, and delight 

the Ingenious; and muſt be welcome at a time 
when we have ſo much occaſion for ſomething 
new, to make us forget our own Misfortunes. 
The Providence of God, which Men ſo ſeldom 
confide in, is in this Hiſtory' highly vindicated'; 
his Power manifeſts itſelf in every Paſſage: and 
if we are not bettered by the Examples of the 
virtuous Tereſa and the brave Don Lypez, it is 

our own' faults, 1 3 VF © 
\ Theſe Perſons, who are the principal Subject 
of this Narrative, were both Natives of Spain; 


the Lady Tereſa's Father was Don Sanchode Avilla, 


a Gentleman of Caſtile; who being a Widower 
took this young Lady, - only Child, — 
- Ss 409. 
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Ten Years of Age, and went for Mexico, where 
he reſolved to reſide the Remainder of his Days; 
| having received ſome: diſguſt at his Maſter the 
King of Spain, who had refuſed him the Govern- 
_—_ of a Place in Caſile, which he had asked 


He left Spain in the Year 1708, and arrived 
ſafe at Mexico with all his Effects and Family. 
There he ſoon increaſed his Fortune greatly, and 
the fair Tereſa improved in Stature and Beauty, 
fo that in two Years time ſhe was admired by all 
the Men, and envied by all the Women. She 
was moderately fair, but her Eyes were black and 
ſhining, and inſpired Love with every Glance. 
Her Mouth and Features were ſo ſweet, ſo 
charming, that her Smiles ſtill healed the Wounds - - 
her Eyes did give. Her Shape, her Air, her 
Voice, were all divine. Her Soul was noble, 
full of ſolid Senſe and Honour, She was aftable, 
ious, witty, chaſte, and free from Pride. Her 
ther was ſo fond of her, he thought his Happi- 
neſs conſiſted wholly in her Life and Welfare ; 
prized her above his Wealth, and reſolved to ſa- 


- "erifice all he had got, rather than not place her 


nobly in the World. | 
But alas! Heaven ſmiles at our Deſigns, and 
ſoon convinced bim he could live without her. 
One Evening the fair Terga being at a Country 
Houſe of her Father's, at Segura, going to take 
the Air in a Pleaſure-Boat, with her Servants, a 
ſtrong Wind roſe, and blew them out to Sea: 
Three Days and Nights they remained toſſed to 
and fro, in the extremeſt Danger and Deſpair, 
At laſt the Boat over-ſet, and the mercileſs Waves 
ſwallowed that, and all her Attendants, except 
a Blackamore Slave, who leaping into the 2 | 


No 


De Noble Slaves. 3 
ctied, My dear Lady, throw your ſelf upon me, 
and Iwill bear you _ die. It was dusk, and 
no Land appeared as ſhe held him round the 
Neck, he 9 cried, Land, Land; bald 
faſt, I tread on Land. Then getting nearer do 
the Shore, he found his Hopes anſwered; for theß 
were caſt on a deſolate Iſland, where no Signs of 
any Inhabitants a Here the half dead 
Tereſa fainted, and the poor Black laying her up- 
on the Graſs, far down weeping by her, hav 
nothing to give her, to comfort her or hi 
She at length recovered, and with that — 
_ ſhe had left, returned God Thanks for her 
AC break of Day they ſaw an old Indian Man 
come down towards them dreft in Beaſts Skins, 
a Hat of Canes, and Sandals of Wood upon his 
Feet: He went to a Tree, dragged a Canoe of a 
ſtrange Faſhion, that ſtood againſt it, down to 
the Sea, and 'was entring into it when he per- 
ceived Tereſa and the Mar: He preſently made 
up to them, and by ſtrange Geftures expreſſed his 
Surprize, ſeeming to admire her Habit and _ 
ty; the Black who was skilled in them, by Signs 
informed him of their Diſtrefs. The Indian who 
3 a Japaneſe, caſt on Shore there, with his 

ife and three Children, in the Chineſe Language 
invited them to his Home: The Moor under- 
ſtood him, and informing his Lady, they went 
with him. They found his Wife and Children 
in a poor Cottage, or Hut ; ſhe was dreſſed in 
Beaſts Skins, and the Children were naked : The 
Hut was built of Boughs of Trees, and Hurdles 
made with Canes to fill „„ the Roof 

was thatched with Plathes Leaves, yet {0 
on” the Rains could not enter: The Jndjans 
Bs were 


. * 
; * 3 
7 
* 
; 
„* 
4 


were humane, and treated her the beſt they 
were able, bringing out dried Fiſh, and Eggs, 
Which the Woman roaſted- in the Embers of a 
Fire they had made to warm them. There was 
only one Room where they muſt all eat and lie 
Ruſhes and dried Leaves, with no Coverlid but 
Beaſts Skins, were their Beds; Indian Corn, 
dried in the Sun, their Bread; Water their Drink. 
This was a hard Trial for ſo young a Creature as 
the fair Tereſa, who had been bred with ſuch De- 
. licacy and Indulgence: But her Virtues exceeded 
her Years and Strength; ſhe eat thankfully what 
was ſet before her, was wholly reſigned to the 
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Will of Heaven, and murmured not at Provi- 


dence. Here ſhe and the Moor continued eight 
Days. The poor Indian who was a Chrittian, 
converted with his Family by the Miſſionaries in 
Japan, and ſhipwrecked here as he was going 


with Goods for the Merchants to China, with a 
ſmall Bark which he was then Owner of; he and 
the Moor went daily out to fiſh, hoping to get 
Hght of ſome Ship, or Bark, that would carry 
them to Japan, or Mexico, Mean time the 
Lady not being able to converſe with the poor 
Indian Woman, whoſe Language ſhe was a 
Stranger to, walked out as far as her weak Legs 
would carry her, to view the Ifland, which feem- 
ed of no ſmall Extent : Here ſhe found Fruits of 
divers Kinds, pleaſant and good, eſpecially 
Grapes, which, though wild, were of excellent 
Taſte ; theſe ſhe eat and brought Home ; where 
preſſing out the Juice, ſhe mixt it with Water, 
making a pleaſant Drink of it. "This raifed a 
Curioſity in the Blacł to range about the Iſland, 
hoping to diſcover ſomething worth his Labour. 
He found Neſts of young Birds, and Rice, 

* Olives, 
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in the hollow Trees; and every 
brought Home ſomething acceptable, and 
of great Uſe in their melancholy, Condition. But 
Providence was determined to deprive Tereſa of 
this Comfort alſo; for one ing ſhe walked 
out with Domingo (for ſo was her faithful Slave 
called) to divert her ſelf with the Sight of ſome 
ant Walks he had diſcovered. in a 
Place about two Miles from the Houſe; which 
being arrived at, they ventured into the thickeſt 
; of it: There Domingo eſpied a Tree with 
ruit he had never ſeen before, not unlike an 
European Pear ; he boldly ventured: to gather, 
and taſte it, though Tereſa warned him to forbear 
taſting it till they had ſhewn it to the Indian 
He eat two of them, putting more in his Pocket; 
and in few Minutes after found himſelf fick, and 
began to vomit. They haſtened to return Home; 
but before they could reach half way, - he fell 
down, and embracing his Lady's Knees, cried, 
© Farewel my dear Miſtreſs; may God, to the 
Knowledge of whom your dear Father brought 
© me, keep you, and deliver you hence; comfort 
© you when I am gone, and have Mercy upon the 
© Soul of your poor Slave. Remember me, 
© charming Tereſa ; my Soul adored you, but 
© Chriſtianity reſtrained me from asking what my 
© amorous Soul languiſhed to poſſeſs. - I brought 
* youto the Wood with Thoughts my Soul now 
© finks at. I was born free as you, and thought 
© I might with Honour ask your Love, ſince 
© Heaven had ſingled me out to fave. your Life, 
© and live your only Companion and Defgnger 3 
© but God has thought fit to diſappoint me May 
no other rob you. of that Treaſure which I 90 
© longer can protect. Angels guard yOu. : Se : 


- _— 
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FO one Kiſs, and fend my Soul to reſt.“ 'Hee 


he graſped her Hand, and ſtrove to riſe, but fell 
back and expired. The fair Tereſa remained ſo 
afflicted and ſurprized, that ſhe was not able to 
ſtand; her tender Soul was ſo ſhocked, ſhie 
even ready to follow him; the Generoſity and 
Love he had ſhewn, the deſolate Condition ſhe 
was left in, diſtracted her: yet ſhe could not hut 
applaud the Goodneſs of God, who had ſo wot 
derfully prevented her Ruin; for though he ha 
a Soul fair as his Face was black, yet Doming, 
her Father's Slave, was not fit to enter her Bed.. 
She was now left alone, no human Creature 
left that could underſtand her Language ; very 
ſmall Hopes of ever being delivered from this 
diſmal Place, the poor Indians having lived here 
five Years already. | 73 
Theſe ſad Thoughts overwhelmed her for ſome 
time; one while ſhe turned her Eyes to the in- 
ſenſible Domingo, then to the diſtant Sea, and 
Mexico At length ſhe caſt them up to Heaven, 
and cried, < My God, pity my Youth and In- 
© nocence ; Death would be now a Favour to 
me. What ſhall I do in this fad Place! How 
© ſpend thoſe wretched Hours thou haſt allotted 
© me to live! Who ſhall cloſe my Eyes, or lay 


© me decently in my Grave? But why do I re- 


© fled on that? Who ſhall improve by any good 
© that I can do, whilſt living, or teach me t6 


© ſuſtain the Miſeries of Life as I ought ? Oh ! 
© thou who madeſt and canſt not hate me, in-- 
© creaſe my Faith and Patience; or free my Soul 
© from this Extremity of Grief by Death. But 
© alas | do I inſtruct my God? Do ] point out to 
© him the way to help me? Am ] fit to die, and 
© not reſigned to him? Forgive me, gracious 
| 4 Hea» 
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Heaven: I reſt ſatisfied : This lonely Place 
© ſhall henceforth be my Patmos: Here free 
from Temptatious that delude Mankind I will 
© live ; the Woods ſhall be my Oratory: I will 
only eat to live, count Things the moſt dif 
<. taſteful, wholeſom and good, and live to die? 
Here ſhe attempted to riſe, but was not able. 
She remained here ſome Hours. At laſt, the poor 
Indian . came Le 2 after hav- 
ing expr in her La e much Concern for 
F; e led her Hons. | WT 8, 

She continued thus ten Days, beginning to 

underſtand ſomething of — Lan : The 
Indian buried Domingo, and Tereſa grew very 
ſick, yet refrained not to walk daily ta the Wood 
where ſhe offered up her Prayers to God. - 

One Morning as ſhe was at her Devotion, ſhe 
was interrupted by the Voice of a Woman, who 
was making ſad Lamentation in the French Tongue, 
for the Death of ſome Perſon. Tereſa roſe from 
off her Knees, and following the Sound of the 
Voice, came to the farther {ide of the Wood, 
where ſhe perceived a dark Valley betwixt two 
ſmall Hills, which were ſo covered with Trees as 
rendred the Valley very obſcure ; here fat a Wo- 
man with her Hair diſhevelled, her. Habit rich, 
but altogether negligent, upon the Ground: upon 
2 Scarlet Cloak lay a Man, whoſe Habit ſpoke 
him no common Perſon, a Death-like Paleneſs 
reigned in his Face, and he appeared as one juſt 
Dead. The Woman wrung her Hands, tore her 
Hair, and ſhewed all the Symptoms of a Perſon 
in Deſpair. Tereſa, who ſpoke. French, after : 


ſome time addreſſed her ſelf to her in this an- 


ner: Madam, behold here a Perſon, WhO i 
© perhaps, wretched as your ſelf, yet 


* f 


© unable © 
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© unable to help you; tell me your Grief, and 
© if I cannot repair your Loſs I may yet comfort 
© you.” The Woman looking up, diſcovered 
the moſt lovely Face imaginable, * 

© ſaid ſhe, to me of Comfort; fince the too 
charming Hautville is no more, I am inconſo- 
© lable. See here a Man, who has left his Coun- 
© try, Fortune, and Friends to follow me; and 
© being caſt on this curſed Shore by an unskilful 
Pilot, has periſhed at my Feet for want of 
© Food. We have been five fad Days in this in- 
© hoſpitable Place, where the Bruiſes he had re- 
© ceived againſt the cruel Sands upon his Breaſt, 
© bringing me upon his Back to Shore, made him 
© unable to go farther. I gathered Fruit and Ho- 
© ney ; but alas! he wanted other Food, refuſed 


© to eat enough to ſupport Life, and is now de- 


© parted, leaving me the moſt. unhappy Wretch 
* on Earth.“ Here ſhe renewed her Tranſport of 
Sorrow, kiſſed his pale Lips, and beat her 
Breaſt againſt the Ground; which Tereſa, who 
. Wanted Strength to bold her, beheld with utmoſt 

Compaſſion. At laſt the Gentleman fetched a 
deep Sigh, and opened his Eyes. * Fond Wo- 
© man, ſaid Tereſa, (it not thus to weep, but rife 
© and follow me ; the God which Grief makes 

1 you forget, ſends you Help by me: Make haſte, 
I Will give you Food and Wine, which, though 
but poor, will ſuſtain Life.“ At theſe Words 
. Tereſa ran back to the Hut as faſt as her Weak- 
neſs would permit, and made the Indian Woman 


follow her with Food to the Wood, where they 
found the Lady and Gentleman, both almoſt ſenſe- 
leſs ; but pouring ſome of the Grape Juice down . 


their. Throats, which was ſtrong, though not pu- 
ified like Wine, they reyived, and having 
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little Food into their Stomachs, | made ſhift, to 
riſe, and walk a little Way, but could not 


the Hut till Evening. Tereſa ſtaid by them all 


the Day, overjoyed that ſhe had Company; 
after ke NO drank a ſecond Time, 
Gentleman repaid her Courteſy with this hand- 
ſome Acknowledgment * © Bleſt Angel, for 
you have been to me, and my dear Emili 
© how came you here? Such Beauty and ſuch 
© Youth, and Innocence, as ' appears in 


her Misfortunes, and in return, deſired to 
know theirs, if his Strength would permit. The 


Count de Hamutville readily; conſented to gra- 


tify her, and began the fair Emilia's and his own 


ar 


© \ Adam, we are Natives of France, borti 
both in one Province, Paictou is our 


c 


Country; I was the Son of the Marquis 4+ 
© Ventadore, a Man whoſe Fortune and Quality 
rendered him vain, and me unhappy. - This 
Lady was the Daughter of a Gentleman, who, 
though not equal to my Father in Fortune, was 
© as nobly deſcended. He was the er Son 
of a General, and related to the Duke de Fen- 


© dome. Emilia was his only Child, whoſe Beau- 


> y and Virtues made her worthy a Prince's Bed. 
© I faw, and loved her from her Infancy-; our 
Affection was increaſed by Years, and grewup 


with us. When I was fourteen, my Father 
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carried me to Paris, ſhewed me the Court, 
© and all the celebrated Beauties that ſhine there, 
c vyhere Art is uſed to improve each Charm, and 
© Jewels and Habit join with Nature to ſubdue the 
Heart; but Emilia was poſſeſſed of mine be- 
e ore. I viewed chem all unmoved, Was 1 
c tient to return to Poictou; and then my Father 
«firſt began to miſtruſt my being pre · engaged to 
e ſome Perſon there. He carried me back with 
c him, and ſet a Watch upon my Actions. Soon 
c after my return Home Emilia's Father died, 
< and the was taken by an old Aunt to be edu- 
cated. The Fortune left Emilia was about 
two thouſand Pounds, the Eſtate was entailed, 
and eould not deſcend to a Dau ghter, ſo a Kink- 
Ay „ man enjoys it. This Ladys a fordid,' mali- 
cious old Maid, who pretended to Devotion and 
c © Sanctity, but was really a vile Hypocrite : She 
© uſed her with great Severity, and gave my Fa- 
© ther Intelligence of my frequent Viſits and Pre- 
© ſents to Emilia, hoping to gain his Favour and a 
© Reward, which ſhe did not fail of. He urged 
me often to addreſs my ſelf to one Lady or 
other, and finding me firm to my firſt Choice, 
©. reſolyed'to rid her out of my way : In order to 
© which, he ſends for a Captain who was going 
© to the French Canada for to trade, and offers 
him three hundred Crowns to her away 
wich him. The Villain accepts cb Gier N 
the Aunt, acquaints hirnfele with Emilia, at 
4 laſt invites them to Rochel, where his Ship lay, 
to a Treat on board: She takes my Father's 
Coaeh, which ſhe pretended to borrow, and 
with the innocent Emilia goes to the curſed 
Entertainment, where they gave her Wine with 
en Tafulion of Opium, which ſoon bereft oof 
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© of all Senſe; then the helliſn Fiend leſt her 
ie on Board, and ſet out for Paris, where ſoonaf- 
© ter my Father went. There- they contrived a 


© Story together to blind the World, pretending 
, Emilia was retired into a Monaſtery near Pa- 


© ris ; which when I heard, who 
* alarmed before with her Abſence, 
* Paris, ſearched. every Place to find hyr, and 

© quickly learned the fatal Truth : "now, 
having . vented my Paſſion, I conſulted my 
© Reaſon, and reſolved. to ſooth my Father into 
© giving, me ſome Fortune, and then to follow 
© her, Providence, who never fails to / puniſh 
a © ſuch enormous Crimes, in a ſhort Time gave 

* me the Means of executing this Deſign. An 
© Uncle of my deceaſed Mother died, and left me 
ga handſome Eſtate, being a Bachelor, and my 
Godfather; I immediately ſold it, ſecretly put 
of © the Money into the India Company's Hands, 
Bills; and one Morning left a Letter for 
© my Father on my Table, and attended with 
c = Servant only went Poſt for Rochel, where 
* 2 Ship lay ready to ſail with me to Canada, the 
© Company having bad an Account of the other 
* Ship's b de Arrival at Quebect. The Letter 

contained Words much to this Purpoſe. 


My Honoured Lord and Father, 


7 HR, BY not condemn me unjuſtly, or 
be ſu my leaving you and m) Coun- 


try /a 25 — 2 1 leave this 40 inform 
you, that I am gone in ſearch of Emilia, n I 
have promiſed to make my Wife, to repair the in- 
buman Injury}yau have dane that charming Maid. 


ſufficiently 
ſted to 


if T never return, it is the Will of Heaven, Mhe 


ther 


12 The Noble Slaves. 
ther: ever I am leſt with your Favour, "and @ 
Sight of you again, or not, I ſhall never ceaſe" to 


honour, reſpet?, and love you as a Father, and t 
be your [Ng ot | 


Moſt obedient Son and humble Servant, 
Francis Edward, Count de Hautville. 


© I left France before thoſe my Father ſent af- 
© ter me could overtake me, and in fix Weeks 
© arrived at Puebect, where I ſoon learned where 
the Villain Captain lodged, who had robbed me 
© of Emilia. I addreſſed my ſelf to the Gover- 
© nor, and Merchants on whom my Bills were 
© drawn, who all promiſed to aſſiſt me. I ob- 
© tained an Order from the Governor to ſecure 
© him, and ſearch his Lodgings ; but could hear 
© nothing of her. He denied the Fact, pleaded 
© Ignorance, ſo I was forced to let him go, and 
© uſe my Sword to do my ſelf Juſtice. I got 
© what Money I could of the Merchants, diſ- 
© counting the Bills, ſecured a Ship to carry me 
off, and then one Evening dogged him out of 
© the Town with my Servant. So ſoon as he was 
© at the Fields, I came up to him; and demanded 
Satisfaction. We drew, fought, and it was my 
© fortune to wound, and diſarm him; he 
© his Life, and confeſſed that he had left Emilia 
© at Panama, deſigning ſo ſoon as he had diſ- 
'© patched his Affairs at Quebecꝶ, to return thi- 
© ther and make her his Miſtreſs, which he had 
© in vain attempted when he had her at Sea; ſhe 
© having threatned him with Death if he offered 
© to force her : But now being left in a Widow 
Woman's Care, where he had placed her, def- 

titute 


— 
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© titute of Money and Friends, he doubted not 
« of her complying with his Deſires at his return 
© to her, ſince ſhe could not ſubſiſt in a ſtrange 
© Country without him. I was ſo provoked at 
© this, that I could ſcarce refrain killing him in 
© the Place; however, I governed my elf, my 
© Servant and I led hira to Town, and put him 
into a Surgeon's Hands: Then I went directiy 
to the Goyernor's, and acquainted him with 
© what had paſt, deſiring he would go and hear 
© the Villain confeſs the Truth himſelf. He went 
© with me, and now all the Place rung of him, 
© ſo that had he lived be muſt never have return- 
© ed to Puebeck again: But in few Days after I 
© left it, he died of his Wounds; of which a 
© Merchant ſent me Word to Panama, to which 
© Place I went with Horſes which I hired, and 
© there found the Widow's Houſe, but not Emi- 
lia. The Woman informed me that ſome Days 
© after the Captain left her, ſhe heard of a French 
© Captain's Arrival, who was come to trade, and 
© bound to New Mexico, and with him ſhe was 
© departed thence. I preſently embarked: in a 
© ſmall Veſſel I hired, and went thither, and 
2 her _ — . Gentlemans 

ip, who treated her with extraordinary 
© Civility, and deſigned to carry her Home to 
q Trance wot him. N 1 Joy and Tranſport 
© we both felt at this Meeting, you may imagine. 
© I there married my charming Emilia, and re- 
© ſolved to return with her Home. The Captain 
© was not long befbre he had diſpatched his Af- 
fairs here, and then ſet fail for Japan, where 
he was obliged to deliver Goods; but we had 
© not long paſſed the Straights of Califarnia, be- 
fore a Hurricane roſe, and our Pilot being un- 
4 . © skaltul, 
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© skilful,' we ran foul of one of thoſe' Iſlands that 
© lie near Cape Orientes ; there our Veſſel ſtruck; 
< and ſplit to Pieces, every one ſhifted for their 
< ſelves, my dear Emilia was my only Care. I 
„ threw: my Cloak into the Boat, threw her and 

© my ſelf into it, _ fo t clear of the 
Ship before ſhe ſplit, taking only the Captain 
„ With us, ae e ee We had but 

© eight 2 — aboard of Sailors, and they doubt- 
© leis all periſhed in the Sea. The poor Captain, 
© Monſieur de Bonfoy, holding the Rudder td 
© ſteer the Boat, was by a Wave waſhed over- 
©. board and drowned. We were left to the 
Mercy of the Winds and Seas, but by Provi- 
© dence-preſerved ; for the Boat overſetting, I 
© took Emilia on my Back, and ſeeing my ſelf 
near this Iſland, made towards it: But my 


Strength was not ſufficient, had not God cauſed 


© the Waves to caſt me on this Shore. We 


were both ſo ſpent we lay almoſt ſenſeleſs for 
ſome time: At laſt we made ſhift to creep to 


- the-Wood, being wet, cold, faint; and hun- 


© gry ; 1 being bruiſed, and my Limbs nummed 


with lying on the Ground, could not riſe, or 
© Walk * Se ſo my dear Emilia ſtrove to ſup- 

© -ply my her own, and finding my 
6 E the ie Banda: brought and dried it, in 


© which-we wrapped our ſelves, and found much 
Comfort: But when God ſent you to our Re- 
lief, Nature was no longer able to ſupport us, 


5 and we were near dying for want of Food. 


. Tereſa embraced Emilia, ſaying, Now I re- 


© pent/not my own Misfortunes in being caſt on 
© 'this'Place, ſince it has preſerved you both from 


„ periſhing; we will-chearfully ſupport the In- 
- Conveniencies - of it, till Heaven 9 ſome 


Veſ- 
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cVeſſel to deliver us : Come let us try to reach 
the homely Cottage that muſt ſhroud us from 
© the cold Air, and revive you with Food and 
Firing. They got to it; and found the poor 
Indian and his Wife ready to receive them: 
They made a Fire, boiled them Eggs: and Fiſh; 
gave them boiled: Rice; and though: een 
not converſe with; or underſtand their Language, 
expreſſed much Compaſſion for them. Here thi 

lay. this Night much comforted, and Trreſa mu 


overjoyed that ſhe. had ſuch Companions to con 
verſe with; conceiving ſtrong Hopes of God 
erides Camforte fog bay in ar dun Fre 
6 HAN I, 

| 4 : 4 if 
WP HE next Morning the poor Indian went al 
2 E Fiſhing ; the Number of his Gueſts being 


ro increaſed, it was neceſſiry to uſe more Dili: 
— 2 — ET them. The 
natan Woman prepared all at whilſt her 
| Gueſts walked out in ſearch of Fruits and R 
of * they failed not to bring back ſome, eſ⸗- 
16 
for ſome Days. 2 ri OY Henne 
One Night the Wind blew hard, and it thun 
Lered as if Nature had fallen into Convulſions, 
and the World was unjointed. Towards Morn-. 
ing it cleared up, and Tefeſa, Emilia, and the 
Count, walked out to view the Shore, delirous 
to ſes what Havock that dreadful Night had- 
made: They found on the Shore ſeveral ene. 5 
ſome 


Boes, Pieces of Timber, Er. © which Thew 
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ſome Veſſel had been ſhipwrecked there. By this' 
time the Indians came to them, and the Count 
helped them to bring up ſome of the Cheſts and 
Veſſels, which they could reach, to Shore. 
Mean time the Ladies walked on farther, and 
at ſame diſtance Tereſa perceived a Man floating 
upon a Cheſt, which the Waves at 
on the Shore: His Habit was Spaniſb, rich; 
his Shape incomparable; his Hands were clinched 
on the Cheſt, and when ſhe took hold on him, 


ſhe thought him dead. Emilia and Tereſa pity- 


ing him, ſtrove to lift him up: But how great 
Was Tereſa's Surprize, when diſcovering his Face, 


ſhe knew him to be the brave Don Lopez / a 


young Gentleman, only Son to the Governor of 
Mexico; a Youth of great Hopes, Quality, and 
Fortune ; who. had adored her from the Moment 
he firſt ſaw her, and one who had made an Im- 
preſſion in her Heart, 'which ſhe had: 
concealed, but could not efface. My Gad, ſhe 
paſſionately. cried, can I ſee him periſh thus with+ 
out Regret ?- Muſt Don Lopez charm the undone 
Tereſa no more, nor my Ears hear that pleaſing 
Voice? Help me, Emilia, to ſave, if poſſeble, thi 
Man J eſteem above the World. Halten 


By this time the Water pouring out of his 


Mouth, his Spirits recoyered, and with a deep 


Groan he gave Signs of Life. Tere/a calling far! 


help, the Count and Indians came up; they took 
the Stranger up, and carried him to the Hut; 
there they warmed, chafed, and brought him to 
himſelf, ſome Quarts of Water having firſt: been 
vomited up. And now the Indian having diſcos 


vered that a Veſſel of Rack was amongſt the 


Things they had faved of the Wreck, ran and 
fetched a Cup made of a Calabaſh ark 


threw 


S PEP pag =*> » ©» uw 


hy 


„ oO ac _ CH mc we, CO 


w_— 


A A - NN „ mY A A — Py A «A 


. 


The Noble Slaves. 17 
ling above two Quarts, ſerved to revive them 
2 mixed with Grape Juice and Water, 
made excellent Drink for thar Dar. 
And now Don Lopez lifting' up bis Eyes, faw 
the lovely Tereſa, who was behind him, ſupport - 
ing his Head with a Concern that had made her 
forget the Diſcovery ſhe made of her tender Af- 
fection for him to the Standers by. Ble, God / 
he cried, do I again ſee Tereſa * 1s Lift reffored 
with ſuch a Bleſſing * Here he fainted, at which 
ſhe was ſo much ſurprixed, that ſhe turned pale 
and ſwooned. | * ue Ry 
They were in ſome time both recovered; then 
he claſped her in his Arms, ſaying, Charming 
Maid, I have ſought you every where, refoly- 
© ing to find you, or die in the Attempt, I no 
* ſooner heard of your Difaſter, but I procured 2 
© Ship, have viſited all the Coaſt of Peru and 
Canada. Miſſing you there, I determined to 
© go to Japan, it being the neareſt Coaſt to 
* which you could be drove. I feared, indeed, 
* that the cruel Waves had ſwallowed you ; bur 
not being able to live at Mexico without you, 
* I rather choſe to range the World, and cour 
* Death amongſt Pagans and Mahometans. 
* deſigned to viſit the Holy Land, and retire to 
* ſome Deſert, and to ſpend my Days in Faſting, 
* Prayers and Contemplation : But indulgent 
Heaven kindly drove me here, and would not 
let me periſh, Now I am happier than Eaſtern 
Kings. This Place is as Paradife, where Te- 
reſa's Preſence. makes all Things lovely. Say, 
my good Angel, did you wiſh me lividg when 
you thought me dead Am I welcome Te- 
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© Don Lyþexz, I have ſhewn too much Concern 
for you, not to explain the Sentiments I have 
© for you: My Thoughts of you are too well 
_ © diſcovered: by my Actions Here he bowed, 
ſaying, I thank thee, gracious Heaven, my Vows 
© are heard: If I return in Safety with her to my 
Home, I will build a Church, and conſecrate it 
© to the Honour of our God,* 'The Count and 
Emilia joined in congratulating theſe tranſported 
Lovers; and now ſtore of Salt Meat, Bisket, 
Brandy, Wine, and Sugar, which was caſt on 
Shore, being ſecured, they prepared ſuch a Din- 
ner, as the poor Indiuns had not taſted of ſome RF 
S % 

Don Lopez remembered to ask what was be- 
come of the Coffer he was brought to Shore up- 5 
on, which was not once thought of before, ſay- 
ing, It had much Treaſure in it. When | be 
found (faid he) how great the Storm was, I 

© cauſed it to be brought up upon Deck, The ki 
© Ship, though ſmall, being not loaded, and 2 13 
good Sailer, beld out a long time: At laſt the (MI. 
© Lightning fired the Shrouds ; We got the Boat 
© out ſtrait, and had but juſt time to throw that 
© Cheſt and our ſelves into it, before the Ship w- . 
* all on fire. We ſaw this Iſland, and made for pi, 
© it; but the Waves roſe ſo high, the Boat oyer- in, 
© ſer near the Shore: We leaped into the Seu: > 
© and I threw my {elf acroſs the Cheſt, the Wind 
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© driving to the Iſland. At laſt loſing my Breath, fat 
© I fainted, fo the Water entered my Mouth Ima 


© and God's Providence brought me aſhore. 
They went forthwith, and found the Cheſt where 
they left it; but the Tide flowing, had they ial 
much longer they had loſt a great Treaſure, tot 
Don Lopez, had put into it much Gay 
Ck .? Jeu 
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Jewels, and Clothes, deſigning to return no more 
Home. ene e 

And now nothing was wanting to make this 
Company happy, but a Ship to carry them ang 
the poor Indians to Mexico; for they were s  _- 
ſolved to take them and their Children with them, 
in Gratitude for the Aſſiſtance they had given 
them. Mean time, to paſs away the tedious 
Hours, they walked daily out, and found beyond 
the Wood a ruinous Pagan Temple, in Which 
were ſeveral ſtrange Images, the 'chief of which. 
repreſented a Man whoſe Head was adorned with 
the Rays of the Sun: It was rudely cut in black 
Marble, but the Rays were gilded finely. They 
concluded it to be the Work of fome Chineſe or 
Perſians, who had inhabited that Place in antient | 
times. It was a curious Building, and ſeemed to 5 
be founded upon Vaults; | Near this Place were 
ſeveral Pits and Altars where Sacrifices had been 
killed and offered. Beyond this Place was a high | 
Hill over which the Ladies did not dare to ven- 
ture; ſeveral times they returned to this Temple, 
and ſtill found ſomething: more of Antiquity to 
admire in it. One Morning the Count de Haut- 
ville and Don Lopez walked out very early to this 
Place, reſolving to go over the Hill; and enter- 
ing the ruined Temple, to reſt before they pur- * 
ved their walk, they conſidered it more attentive= + 
than ever; and Don Lopez obſerved a Door © 
hat went down -behind the Altar on which the ' 
Image of the: Sun was placed : He boldly pulled * 
t open, ſaying, In the Name of God let us enter, 
nd Fa what this Place contains. They deſcend- 
d by ſome Stairs, and entered a large Room, 
here a Lamp was burning before a hideous Image, 
hoſe Face was bigger than a Buphalo ; his Eyes * 

C 2. were 
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were two Lights like Torches; his Mouth ſtood 
open; his Limbs were proportionably large, made 
of burniſhed Braſs ; on his Breaſt was a Lion's 
Head; his Feet were like a Camel's: He had' a 
Bow and Arrow in his Hands, a Mantle of curious 
Feathers hung over his right Shoulder: He ſtood 
upon a Crocodile of Stone, whoſe Jaws ſeemed 
open to devour all that entered: Skulls and JOS 
bones, with Locks of clotted Hair, hung up 


gainſt the Walls of this dreadful Vault, and 'Skes 
letons of Cats, Wolves, and Screech-owls : Se- 


veral Grave- ſtones were in the Floor. As they 
entered the Bones began to rattle, the Image ſhook, 
the Crocodile's Teeth gnaſhed, and diſtant Thun- 
der ſeemed to roar. The Chriſtian Heroes, tho 
ſurprized, went not but falling on their 
Knees, beſought God to aflift and keep them, 
As they prayed the Lightning flaſhed from the 
Image, the Graves opened, and Voices were 
heard in the Chineſe Language, which they un- 
derſtood not. At laſt the Lion's Mouth opened 
in the Image's Breaſt, and a Voice pronounced 
theſe Words in French : © Chriftians, you have 
_ © conquered: Adored by Pagan Indians, long 1 
© have been worſhipped here, and human. SaCtis 
© fices offered to this hideous Idol, by which 1 
© .was honoured ; But now my Power is taken 
from me; the God you ſerve has ſilenced me. 
© Depart, through this Room you will find a Way 
< Jeads under the great Hill, by antient yh: 
© made: There are Chriſtians will aſſiſt you to 
© depart from this ſad Place and Iſle. Avoid the 
; © Tudian Shore, aud Men. It will be long cer 
© you will ſee your native Country, and Friends 
< again. My fatal Hour is come, and I am hence 
* forth dumb.” ire as gs 6 
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the Graves ſhut, the Lamps in its Eyes went 
out; and by the Light of the Lamp before it they 
departed, full of Wonder, and paſt through ano- 
ther Door which led to a long Paſſage, at the end 
of which they found themſelves on the other ſide 
the Hill, in an open Country; there they ſaw 
the open Sea, and on the Coaſt a ſmall Stone 
Building, which coming nearer to, they found to 
be a Houſe. At the Door of it ſtood a venerable 
Man in a Perſan Dreſs: He obſerved them as 
one amazed; when they came near, he came to 
meet them, and ſpeaking Spunjſb, asked whence 
they came, and who they were: Don in- 
formed him. He embraced him, ſaying, Mil- 


8 
ſeated with much Ceremony, the Per ſian ſtaid 
not to be intreated, but ſaid, Eat, Gentlemen, 
and I will tell you how I came ta this Place, and 
why I dwell hee. They bowed, and reſpectfully 
kept ſilence, much deſiring to know who he was, 
which he thus informed them of. 80 


HAP. IV. 


8 [ WAS bom in Perfa, my Father was # 
General in the Emperor's Service. I was 
© made a Captain of his Guard at 20 Years of 
Age, much eſteemed by him, and in great Fa- 
* vour, and knew no greater Happineſs-chan/to 
OW: C 3 7 
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© be Great, or Religion but Mahometiſm : I had 
© a noble Houſe and a Seraglio, where five Wo- 
© men of great Beauty ſeryed my Pleaſures, and 
© ſweetened all thoſe Hours that I dedicated to 
© my Diverſions. It happened that a Twrkif 
Captain brought ſome Slaves to ſell at 1/þpahan; 
* amongſt which was a Spaniſh Girl, a Virgin of 
but thirteen Years of Age, fair as Nature ever 
made: Her Complexion exceeded Art, her 
Eyes were dark blue, her Hair light brown, 
© her Features ſoft and charming; ſhe had an 
Air ſo innocent, ſo modeſt, ſo engaging, that 
© ſheattracted the Eyes of all that paſt along: It 
was my Fortune to be going to the Palace that 
© way: I ſaw her, and ſto ping to admire: her 
© Beauty, I preſently asked the Price of that ſweet 
© Girl; the Captain asked me a hundred Crowns: 
I paid him down the Money, and ſent one of 
© my Slaves home with her. Tt is impoſſible to 
© deſcribe to you how uneaſy I was to go Home; 
© my Impatience was ſo great, that I 
© each Hour a Year whilſt the Emperor detained 
me. He was going to ride in the Almaidan, 
©. which would have obliged me to ſtay with him 
© all Day; I therefore feigned a ſudden Indiſpo- 
© ſition, and begged leave to retire ; he conſent- 
© ed, and I flew to my charming Slave : The 
© Eunuch that kept my Women had placed her 
© in a Chamber to wait my Commands. I haſti- 
© ly asked for her ; they told me Dinner waited : 
. Bur I neglected eating, and entring the Cham- 
ber, found the charming Maria, for that was 
© her Name, ſeated upon a Couch, pale as 
Death, her Head gently reclining on her —_ 
Hand, her Face all bathed in Tears. She 
© at my coming up to her; I took her in * 
wa ? 18 . 
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© with a Tranſport I had never known before, 
and bid the Eunuch bring in Wine and Meat, 
© and I would eat here. He withdrew : I ki | 
© embraced, and ſhewed her all the moſt tend 
© Marks of Eſteem : ſhe trembled, wept, looked 
© down, and ſighed as if her Heart would break. 
Dinner brought in I courted her to eat and 
© drink, but ſhe refuſed. Unable to delay my 
© Blifs, I took her by the Hand, led her into the 
© Bed Chamber; but then ſhe fell upon her 
© Knees, {till ſilent, not anſwering one Word, 
© and ſhewed ſuch Fear and Grief, that I was 
© ſhocked ; my Blood cooled, and I refolved to 
© court her to my Arms, and ſtay till-ſhe would 
© make me bappy- took her up, wiped away 
© her Tears, and asked her in Spaniſb, why ſhe 
© treated me fo cruelly ? having asked what Na- 
tion ſhe was of, when I bought her. You 
gare, ſaid ſhe, an odious Mahometan, and I a 
“ Chriſtian : I am your Slave, by Heaven's Per- 


* miſſion ; but my Soul is free, and cannot con- 


&« ſent to ſuch « hateful Deed. Leave me or kill 
me; for I prefer Death to a diſgraceful Life: 
Force me, and I will hate loath you, ruin 
© your Joys, and fly you with Seorn and Cold- 
* neſs: but ſpare my Virtue.. Oh! ſpare my 
“Shame, and I will adore pong” co 
that you command.” In ſhort ſhe melte 

my Soul; I treated her as if I had been her 


Slave, and uſed her fo, that ſhe promiſed if T 


* would turn Chriſtian, ſhe would yield to be my 

* Wite. In few Days the Emperor was informed 

* What a beautiful Virgin I had purchaſed: He 

asked me gently, Tanganor, may 1 not ſee 

© the fair Spaniſb. Girl you have at Home? Pra 

© bring her to me this Day: I have heard much 
| C4 * of 
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of her,” * I remained ſilent, as one Thunder 
ſtruck for ſome time, at laſt recovering, © My 
% mighty Lord, ſaid I, the is not what Fame 
*© reports, but I will fetch her to you.” © I de- 
© parted from Court that Moment fo diſtracted, 
I knew not what Courſe to take; I acquainted 
* Maria with what happened, who appeared as 
* difordered as I: I reſolved not to part with her, 
yet dared not her : The Emperor was not 
© to be trifled withal: If he were diſobliged, 
© Death and Ruin muſt follow. Whilſt we were 
© debating, my Eunuch entered the Room trem- 
& bling; My Lord, faid he, the Emperor has 
« ſent Bendarius his chief Eunuch with a Guard 
© to demand the fair Slave.” © E'er he had fi- 
© niſhed the Eunuch entered, and taking her by 
© the Hand, who was all in Tears, Weep not, 
© fair Virgin, ſaid he, for ſuch I hope you are; 
c an Emperor's Bed courts your Acceptance; 
« you are too fair for any Subject to poſſeſs.“ 
« He gave her no time to reply, but took her 
© away in a Sedan, leaving me in the utmoſt Diſ- 
traction and Deſpair, : | 
I knew my Ruin was decreed, and was too 
© well fatisfied of Marie's Virtue, to believe that 
© ſhe would yield to the Emperor, without ſuch 
© Reluctance as would inform him the loved me; 
© and then my Death was certain: I therefore 
© reſolved to convey into ſome ſecret Place what 


© Money, Jewels, and Plate I could; and diſ- 


© guiſing my ſelf, retire to ſome Place, where I 
might lye concealed. Achmet, my Eunueh, 
© generouſly offered to attend, and conduct me 
© to his Mother's Houſe, which was far from / 
© pahan, near Mount Taurus. I accepted wil 
© lingly his Offer, and loading two Horſes with 


© what 
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« what was moſt valuable, departed that 
and travelling all Night and the next Day, 
© clear of all purſuit. 
_ © So ſoon 7 at Moun Taurus, 
© T blacked ace and Hands, changed 
* Dreſs for tha of. a Slave; buried my Tn 
and reſolved to continue * till Achmet 
© to /ſpahan, and learned what Marias Fate was; 
© charging him to procure a Sight of her, if poſſi= 
© ble, and to return and tell me; reſolving if ſhe 
© had yielded, and was content, to crofs the 
< Mounrain, . 
T my 
2 — . be- 
f Te he returned you ma 
© pine_the anxious Thoughts — 
Soul; but juſt God, how great was — 
© prize "when I ſaw him enter the Houſe wich 
Maria in his Hand! She had a Vail on, which 
* I throwing up to falure her, ſaw that the was 
blind. My Lord, /aid ſhe, ſtart not at the 
Sight, my Ey 0 are ſacrificed to Virtue, with the 
* Loſs of them I have procured your Happineſs; 
I would have done more, had Chriſtianity per- 
* mitted, and would have died, but I have cheap- 
ba v2 bought my Repole with the Lofs of one 
enſe. Thou glorious Woman, ſaid I, claſp- 
ing her in my Arms, what Words can expreſs my 
"= Wonder, and Affection? Thy Virtues ſhine 
more than their lovely Eyes did, and ſhall pro- 
© cure thee an immortal Name.” I led - 
into my homely Chamber, refreſhed her with 
Wine, and Food, and there ſhe told me What 
© had befallen her- © I was, [eqns ſhe, 2 
to a noble Apartment, whic 
L have ſeen in the Palace: Thee d the —— 
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brought two Female Slaves to me, with a Ha- 

bit ſuiting a Queen, and departed. The Maids 

«© dreſſed me, whilſt my Soul was tortured with a 

©. thouſand Apprehenſions. I fancied my ſelf 
preparing to be ſacrificed, and almoſt wiſhed 

I had not been a Chriſtian. When they had 
© decked me as they pleaſed, they withdrew ; 
ce and ſoon after the Emperor came in, a Man 
« whoſe Perſon and Mien was noble and agreea- 
«© ble. He gazed upon me ſome time, then took 
« a Ring of great Price from his Finger, put it 
“ upon mine, and ſaid in:Spanyh, Fair Maria, 
& you are worthy a Monarch's Bed: Fame has 
cc done you wrong, and Tanganor was a Villain 
& to his Prince and you. Till make you, Miſtreſs 
* of Queens, and ſhew you what a Perſian Mo- 
& narch can beſtow on her he loves. Come to 
« my Arms, and let your Soul welcome mine.“ 
© Here he embraced, and almoſt tiled me with 
« Kifles; I gently ſtrove to looſe my ſelf, and, 
© falling down at his Feet with Tears, begged to 
| © be heard: My mighty Lord, /arid J, look 
cc not upon me with Deſire, I am unworthy you, 
I am a wretched Maid, torn from my Friends 
c“ and Country, by a Villain, a Robber, and by 
ec his Means now made a Slave; but I am a 
c Chriſtian, and a Virgin, and ere I will yield 
& to your Deſires I will die. Tanganor is by pro- 
© miſe my Husband, he has vowed to be a Chriſ- 
© tian, and to marry me; Oh! let your Bounty 
& oive me back and make me happy, or reſolve 
© to ſee me die here at your Feet: I will be only 
« his, and never yield to gratify another.” © Fond 
<« Maid, ſaid he, I have heard too much, all that 


ce my Slaves poſleſs is mine, and you are, and 
'< ſhall be ſo ; your Yutue charms me more than 


your 


| 
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& your Eyes. Now I am reſolved never to part 
c with you: Force muſt I find procureme now 
«© what your Conſent ſhall afterwards ſecure me 
« of.” Here he took me in his Arms, and car. 
© ried me to a rich Bed, on which he threw me. 
My Soul was ſhocked at this, and ſo ſurprized, 
© I ſoon reſolved what to-do ;* My Eyes ſhall 
never ſce my Shame, ſaid I, nor more inflame 
« Mankind : Theſe I offer up to Virtue, and they 
«© ſhall weep no more in ought but Blood.“ At 
© theſe Words I tore my Eyeballs out, and threw 
© them at him” © I ſaw no more, but heard 
© him ſay, Ah cruel Maid, what baue you done ? 
« Tanganor, you are happy: Had I been fo for- 
tunate to be beloved like you, I had been more 
« than mortal. Maria, I would give all Perfa to 
<< reſtore your Sight: By Mabomet you are more 
* than Woman, and I will never preſume to ſue 
again for what you muſt deny. Tell me what 
* I ſhall do to expiate my Crime. Reſtore . 
me to my Lord, I beg only that Grace, ſaid I, 
„ and I will pray for * with my laſt Breath.“ 
He anſwered, © I will reſign you to my Rival; 
* but it is hard. Blind as you are, 0 charm 
* me, and to keep my Word I muſt not vi 
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1e 
your Face again; go, and take care I never 
* ſee you, nor Tanganor more, leſt I forget my 
“ Promiſe, and relapſe.” * Here he called 
* Bendarius, kiſſed my Hands, on which I felt 
© his falling Tears, and left me. I was carried : 
* ſtrait back to your Houſe, where Achmet found 
me ſick of a Fever, which recovering I came 
* with him; and now am happy, if you keep 
* your Faith with me. Thus Maria finiſhed her fad 
Story; and after this J need not tell you I 
t adored her, and there ſought, and found a Chriſ- 

| | C6. * tian 
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© tian Monk who firſt baptized me, and then 
r married us. I then conſidered what Courſe it 
* was belt for us to ſteer ; and reſolved to retire 
© with her into this Ifland on this Side where the 
© Fapaneſe Veſſels often call for freſh Water. 1 
© carried her through the great Moguls Domini- 
© ons down to Goa, and there we took Ship for 
© this Iſland, where my Slaves which I brought 
© with me repaired and fitted up. this Houſe, 
© Here I have now lived fifteen Years, and have 
© three Children by my dear Maria, who keeps 
© much in her Chamber, becauſe of her being 
© blind. Once a Year we receive Letters from 
© my Friends, and Returns from my Eſtate of 
© Fruits, Spices, Clothes, and what is wanting, 
© The Emperor never enquired more after me, 
© nor moleſted my Houſe or Friends; my Bro- 
© ther manages, and lives upon my Eſtate. And 
© thus, Gentlemen, I have related to you my 
© unfortunate Life; and if I can aſſiſt you, com- 
mand me. The Ship we expect ſoon, ir ſhall 
© carry you where you pleaſe,” They returned 
him many Thanks, and he deſired them to bring 
the Ladies. © I have, ſaid he, a Prieſt, my 
© Chaplain in the Houſe, whom I brought from 
© Goa with me, he ſhall ſupply your ſpiritual 
© Wants, and my dear Maria thall with Joy en- 
© tertain the Ladies. My Houſe is large enough | 
© to receive you all, and it will be a great Happi- 
© neſs for us to be all together. I have often 
© wondered there were no Inhabitants to be ſeen 
© when I have walked over the Hill, but never 
thought it worth while to ſearch farther.? Don 
Lopez and the Count de Hautville took leave, bes 
ing impatient to inform Tere/a and Emilia of the; 
range Diſcoyeries they had made, and pros 

* 4 miſeg 


* 
= , ae G 
: 


1 Wa, 
. 
e 


= Py 
— . 
2 
o 3 


k — 


Z . ̃ * ‚‚ •&ůt , Ws FE . m Gy ĩ Anm . m ům̃ ww Y CTY OOO BY Wu EMAP 


The. Noble Slaves. 29 
miſed to return to the noble T anganor's the nen 


"4 


CHAP. V. 


JT was Noon before Don Lopes and the Count 
reached the Cottage, where they found the 
Ladies, to whom they related all the ſurprizing 
Adventures they had met with. © And now; my 
charming Tereſa, (ſaid Don Lopez) we may 
© quit this di Place; Providence has directed 
© us to a better, where we ſhall have 
and Entertainment ſuiting our Deſires and 
© Wants. + And you, (faidhe to the poor Indians) 
© our ſts, ſhall be received, and if 
© you like of it, entertained at eaſe, or return to 
© your own Country in that Ship that will, I hope, - 
© carry you to Japan, and us to Mexico An 
univerſal Joy now ſpread itſelf through this little 
Family; Dinner was got ready, and nothing, 
fpared of what Proviſions they had got. The 
poor Indian got out his Canoe in the Evening, to 
put aboard it what Wine, Brandy, and Salt Meat 
they had left. They lay down at Night to ſleep, 
but Don Lopez flept not at all ; his Soul was 
tranſported, having nothing in view but the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his dear Tereſa : He knew a Chriſtian 
Prieſt was at Tanganor's, and reſolved to preſs 
her to make him happy. At break of Day they all 
roſe, and ſet out for T anganor's ; the poor Indian 
and her Children followed, loaden with the mean 
Furniture their Cottage afforded ; which they 
could not conſent to leave behind them. Don 
and the Count emptied the rich Cheſt that 

belonged to Don Lopez, and feazing to venture it 
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in the Canoe, carried all the Plate, Money, and 
Clothes that were in it, with them, the Ladies 
aſſiſting. In ſome Hours, reſting often in the 
way, they arrived at Tanganor's, who received 
them courteouſly, with Father Augu/tine, This 
Chaplain, a Man whoſe humble Appearance, and 
affable Behaviour ſpoke his Virtues ; he embraced, 
and welcomed them with great Tenderneſs, and 
taking the Ladies by the Hand, faid, © Come, 
* my Children, I will lead you to a Lady, who 
though blind, ſhall welcome you; and one 
'©: whoſe Virtues you may be proud to imitate? 
Tanganor conducting the Gentlemen, — 
went to his Lady's Apartment, whom they found 
fitting in a Chair with her three Children ſeated on 
little Stools by her : Her Son who was then about 
eight Years old, was reading a holy Meditation 
for the Morning; whilſt the two little Girls, Ma- 
ria and Leonora, were at work. Tanganor in- 
formed her of the Ladies being there, whoſe 
Story he had told her the Night before. She roſe 
to ſalute them, ſaying, © Ladies, excuſe me, if I 
© pay Reſpect to the Younger firſt, ſince I cannot 
© ſee you, My Soul rejoices at the arrival of ſuch 
© Company ; though I cannot ſee the Light, yet 
II can reliſh the Charms of Converſation.” Here 
Tereſa and Emilia embraced her, admiring her 
Beauty, which could not be altogether eclipſed 
by the black Ribbon that covered her Eyelids 
her Shape, her Features and Complexion were 
incomparable. © Madam, faid Tere/a, I wonder 
© not that an Eaſtern Monarch adored you; you 
© are ſtill fo lovely, that your Lord may juſtly 
© account himſelf ſupremely happy in the Poſlet- 
© fion of ſuch a Wife. The want of Sight adds 
to your Charms, and cauſes us to love and ad- 
7 + * mire 
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© mire you, even before we converſe with you.“ 
Emilia joined in her Praiſes ; and, in fine, the 
Lady put an end to the Diſcourſe, by begging 
them to accept of, a, Breakfaſt with her, which 
was brought in. They paſſed the Day with much 


Pleaſure; In the Evening, Don Lopez, who had 


privately acquainted , Father Augu/tine with his 
Deſign, taking Tere/a by the Hand, led her aſide 
into a Room, where he thus addreſſed himſelf to 
her : Charming Tereſa, God has been pleaſed 
to preſerve and bring us together, in a wonder- 
ful manner, I know that you are not inſenſible 
© or ignorant of my Paſſion for you, nay, I even 
© hope that you love me; do not longer, charm- 
© ing Maid, defer to make me happy. Here is a 
© Prieſt to join us; give to my Arms and Care, 
© that Perſon that my Soul adores and loves above 
* all earthly Things. It is I muſt guard and carry 
© you to Mexico again. Though you are very 
* young, yet you are of Years to marry. Fate 
© has decreed you mine, keep me no longer lan- 
© guiſhing ; but crown my Hopes, and yield to 
Heavens Will, who brought me ſafely to you.” 
Here he embraced her tenderly ; ſhe bluſhed and 
anſwered, © Don. Lopez, you ſhall be happy. 


Though with much Confuſion. I conſent to 


make you Maſter of Tere/a's Heart and Hand, 
do as you pleaſe: If we muſt periſh on the Sea, 
© or wander in ſtrange Lands, it is better we 
© ſhould be married, and my Honour fo ſecured, 
© than to be ſtill but Friends. I own your Merit, 
and confeſs I love you. He claſped-her in his 
Arms tranſported, led her to the Prieſt, who that 
joyful Night performed the Ceremony, making 


Don Lopez bleſſed as Man could be. And now + 
for ſome Days they paſt the time in Pleaſure, 
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Tanganor diverted them with Hunting, Fiſhing, 
and ſhewed them many curious Caves, and Pagan 
Oratories which yet remained on the Iſland. At 
laſt the Ship arrived from 7 Taper , bringing much 
Goods, as dich Perſia Silks, Cotton, Linen, 
ces, Fruit, Sugar; Tea, Chocolate, Liquors, live 
Fowls of o_ kinds for breed, tarne Beaſts, and 
all things' w . Tanganor with theſe treated 
and made Preſents to his Gueſts of what = 
wanted: And the Ship being to return to 7 
he propoſed to them what to do. They 248 
to go for Mexico with the Ship, which' being now 
unloaded, might eafily go thither before it re- 
turned to Japan; fo taking their Leaves, the 
Count and Don Lopez, with their Wives, de- 
parted, leaving the poor Indians, who choſe to 
live with Tanganor. The Wind Gtting fair they 
foon arrived at Mexico, where they found the 
Governor, Don Lyopez's Father, gone for Spain, 
being recalled, and Don Sancho 4 Avitla, Te- 
reſa's Father, they found very ſick; her Loſs 
having thrown him into a deep Melaricholy, and 
lingring Fever, of which he never perfectly re- 
covered, but in leſs than a Year's time died, leav- 
ing a vaſt Eſtate to his Daughter Tereſa. In ſhort 
time after, the Governor being gone, his Son 
Don Lopez reſolved to go Home to Spain, in or- 
der to which he ſold off all his Effects, and. Lands, 
taking Bills on Merchants at Barcelona; and with 
Tereſa, the Count de Hautville, and Emilia who 
deſired to accompany him, deſigning to go to 
France from Spain, went on board a Spaniſo Ship 
with much Riches, and fet fail for Spain. They 
had good Weather and a proſperous Voyage mam 
Days, but when they came near the Entrance of 
dhe Straights of Gibrakar, the Wind * 
* blox 
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blow hard, and drove them on the Coaſt of 


Barbary. Here two Pirates of Algiers came up 
with them, and ſoon gave them to underſtand 
who they were, by firing at them, and ſurnmon= 
ing them to ſurr ; they made all the Defence 
WH they were able, but, alas! the Ship was heavy 
nden, their Hands and Guns few: howſoever, 
12 Captain was very brave, and Don Lopes and 
me Count de Hautville aſſiſting, they reſiſted the 
{ Turks, till ſuch time as the grapling Irons having 
hold of the Veſſel the cruel Infidels boarded it, 
amd entered in ſuch Numbers as obliged the poor 
WH Chriſtians to retire into che great Cabin, which 
© ll the Turks broke into Sword in Hand. The Cap 
uin was killed before upon the Deck, both 
: young Lords wounded, the Seamen moſtly dead, 
e 
5 
Ps 
l 


or dying, ſo that none were left but che two 
helpleſs Ladies, and their wounded 
whom they held ing in their A 
poor Boy who ſtood weeping by. The poor af- 
frighted Ladies fell on their SD — the 
Infidels pi 1 | 


ders to their Men to 
= moſt valuable, and bring her into 4 ers, they 
s, ordered chem and their Husbands to be brought 
th Won board one of their Ships, where Achmet Bar- 
ho bargſa who commanded the biggeſt received 

t0 ordering the Lords Wounds to be dreſſed by his 
f Surgeon; and entertained the Ladies with much 
er Wh Civility, and ſeeming Compaſſion. Tereſa was 
big with Child, and ſo diſordered with the Fright, 
of har Pen Lien wes in the utmoſt Concern for 


her, 
In 
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In few Hours they landed at Algiers, and were 
conducted to Barbara's Houſe together, and 
lodged in an Apartment, where he left them to 
go to the Governor of Algiers, to acquaint him 
with the rich Prize he had taken, and to offer 
him what Share he pleaſed of the Slaves and 
Plunder. Our unfortunate Travellers thus left 
alone, Don Lopez was the firſt who broke the 
melancholy Silence, that till then reigned 
then. Charming Tereſa, ſaid he, my Joy, my 
Love, my All, ſoon ſhall we be parted; all my 
© Hopes of Happineſs are ended; your Youth 
© and Beauty now will coſt my Life and your 
© Repoſe ; you will be raviſhed from me by ſome 
© powerful Infidel, who will adore your Charms, 
and force you to his curſed Embraces.* Tereſa, 
drowned in Tears, fell on his Neck, and could 
not ſpeak. Then the Count, whom loſs of Blood 
had rendered faint, and ſcarce able to ſpeak, 
looked on Emilia; My Dear, ſaid he, do yoi 
© hear this unmoved, what may your wretchel 
© Husband hope? Can you conſent, and live 
© another's ? No, my dear Lord, ſaid ſhe,'you 
© know me better; my Soul is prepared for al 
© Events, and I will die rather than live a Vaſlal 
to a vile Mahometar's unlawful Luſt. © And 
* ſo will I, anſwered the reviving Tereſa. Fet 
© nothing, brave Emilia, we will go together, 
* truſting in that God who is able to preſerve out 
Souls and Bodies. Slaves we are daubtles 
_ © doomed to be, but our Minds cannot be con- 
* fined ; our Lives we muſt not end wir dur 
© own Hands, but may reſiſt all ſinful Acts l 
© Life and Senſe be loſt” | : 
At theſe Words a Servant entered the Room, 
a Renegado Spaniard, wicked as Hell, and = 
11 who 
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ſelf to the Governor of Algiers, and was by him 
made rich, and uſed by him for his beaſtly Plea- 
ſure; he told the Ladies in Spaniſh, they — go 
with him to the Governor; and you, Gen 

ſaid he, muſt prepare to go in a Litter that wi 
preſently be here, to carry. you to his Country 
Seat, where you may recover your Health, and 
write to your Friends to ſend what Ranſom ſhall 
be required for you. At theſe Words, the brave 
Don Lopez roſe, and claſping Tereſa in his Arms, 
replied, © Vile Uave, py before theſe Hands 
' ſtop your damned Voice, and rend you in 


* will part with her; my Arms ſhall graſp her 
« even in Death, and Mn the Hand thas Lilies 
together.“ The Count de Hawtville ſtood be- 
fore Emilia; they had no Swords or Arms of any 
kind to defend themſelyes. The Slave, as if a- 
mazed, departed the Room, ſhutting the Door 


Soldiers, who ruſhing in, ſeized the Ladies and 
Lords, Heb ve gs no time to ſpeak to one ano- 
ther. „or rather dragged, Tere/a and 
Emilia 1 the Streets to the Governor's Pa- 
lace, and there ſecured them; their Arms pini- 
oned, they tied them to two Pillars in the Hall, 

ind ſo retired to the Gate. Mean time the 
Lords were bound hand and foot, thrown into a 
Cart, and drove to a Country Houſe of the Go- 


rernor's, forty Miles from the City; there they 


were carried into a ſpacious Room, and chained, 
tw the Floor by the Leg; a Mattreſs and Quilts 
lay there upon the Boards, on which they might 
lye down, Here they had Food and Wine brought. 


Pra, for the Turks gueſled by the yaſt Treaſure, 


they 
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who renouncing Chriſtianity, had endeared him- - 


pieces: J will die, apoſtate Villain, before - 


faſt after him, but ſoon. returned with. a Band of / 


} 
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they found in the Ship, and their Habit, that they 
were Perſons of Quality, and therefore feared tg 
loſe their Ranſoms if they killed or ſtarved them 
They refuſed to eat two Days, but the third, 
Hunger compelled them to it. Thus re- 
mained ſome Days, in the moſt diſconſolate 
dition that ever Men were in; where we mut 
leave them to enquire what became of Tereſa and 
Emilia. (3k ; 

- The Renegado Roderigo giving an account to 
the Governor of what was paſt, and of the La- 
dies Arrival, he ſoon entered the Hall with Capt. 
Barbaroſa, to whom he had promiſed to give her 
he leaft liked; hut he beheld them with Admi- 
ration, ſeemed divided in himſelf, not knowing 
which to chooſe. He was a Man of an excellent 
Shape and Stature, his Mien great and majeſtick, 
his Veſt and Tunick were made of Cloth of Gold, 
bis Turbant gone with Jewels, Diamonds, 
Rubies, and which ſeemed ro emulate 
each other; in fine, he was not much above 
thirty, and was one of the moſt beautiful and ac- 
compliſhed Men of his Nation, which I mention 
out of reſpect to thoſe unfortunate Ladies, whoſe 
Virrues are to be the more admired in refiſting 
the paſſionate Solicitations of ſuch a Man. Te- 
. reſa's Youth, and the charming Innocence that 
blooms in Virgins Faces at fourteen, which ſhe 
had not loſt by being a Wife wonderfully ſtruck 
him; Grief added to her Charms, her downcal 
Eyes received new Fires when lifted 2 He 
gazed upon her with ſuch Tranſport, had 
not the Captain who was inflamed with her Beav- 
ty reminded him of Emilia, he had fixed on Tt- 
reſa; but turning to the other, he was doubly 
wounded : Her riper Charms, with the _ 
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ther. Barbara, ſaid he, L muſt 
© theſe lovely Women, name _ Price, — 
© make ſome other Choice, theſe muſt be mine. 
The Captain murmured, but ſeeing he was ob- 
ſtinate, he dared not tempt his Fate, but 
him they were at his Service. The Governor 
pleaſed, ſtrait ordered him two, hundred Pieces 
of Gold; ſo he- departed horribly vexed, and 
meditating Revenge. Then the — or- 
dered the Ladies to be unbound, and placed in 


bis they had brought from Mexics, were, to their 


great Surprize, brought and preſented to them; 
nothing being taken from them by the Governor's 


Order.. 

Nothing was more dreadful to theſe Ladies 
a Night. were ©: fans, tn they 

were ſo faint, that t 

were ſcarce Al to ſtand. About ten ned 
in the Evening a Supper was brought into Tera 
5 and ſoon after ö entered, 
the Renegado waiting on retired to che 
Door, which he hes and ſtood without : The 
Governor ſeeing her look pale as Death, fitting 
unmoved, approached her with much Fender- 
neſs, fearing ſhe had taken ſome fatal Reſolution 
to deſtroy her ſelf : He kiſſed her Hands, kneeled- 
at her Feet, and intreated her to riſe and eat. 
He courted her with all the Eloquence Love can 
inſpire, to which ſhe gave no Anſwer but Sighs 
and Tears; at laſt ſhe looked upon him earneſt- 
ly: y Governor, ſaid ſhe, you Read: in vain; I 


© to 


o Cock 
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© to gratify you. I am married, and with Child 


© by a noble Husband, whom I am bound to 
love, and for whom I will preſerve my Perſon, 
© nor. will I ever conſent to your Deſires; nor 
© will I ever eat again, till you have freed me 
© from this Place: Reſolve therefore to ſee me 
© die, or generouſly ſet me at Liberty. Do not 
© atternpt to force me, left I do ſome dreadful 
© Deed, and fill your Soul with endleſs Remorſe? 
Here ſhe fell at his Feet, and let fall a Shower of 
Tears, then fainted. © This touched his Soul, and 
made him relent; though a Mabometan, he was 
generous, and compaſſionate. He took her in 
his Arms, poured Wine into her Mouth, and 
with much difficulty brought her to Life again. 
Then ſhe renewed her Complaints; to which he 
replied, * Charming, matehleſs Woman, whete 
© Virtue, Beauty, Wit, and every Grace con- 
© ſpires to captivate my Soul! too happy he who 
© calls you his. Fly not from me to Death ; but 
© give me leave to wait upon, and merit your 
* Eſteem, by all a Lover can perform. I will 
© never uſe baſe Force, but Prayers and Sighs 
© ſhall thaw your Breaſt, and Selim will be your 
© eternal Slave. To prove I am fo, this Night 
© I will leave you to 8 and not preſume co 
urge you farther.“ He kiſſed her Hand; and, 


opening a Door, withdrew into another Room. 


Then a Blackamore Maid entered, and folding 


down the Bed, made Signs to her to undreſs; 


which ſne fearing to do, though in great want of 


Sleep, refuſed, and only lay down upon it. The. 


Maid left a Candle burning, and withdrew, ſhut- 
ting the Door after her. Soon aſter T ere/a heard 


Emilia's Voice in the next Room, with Se- 
lim ; and hearkening, heard him ſay, 12 
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© then cruel like Tereſa? You are more experi- 
© enced and more ripe for Joy: Come, come, 
© trifle not with me; I am reſolved to poſſeſa 
© you, and will not be denied. She heard a 
Noiſe, and then Emilia ſaid, Villain, I fear 
© you not, 1 will ſacriſice you to preſerve. my 
Virtue; die Infidel, and tell your blaſphemous 
© Prophet, when you come to Hell, a Chriſtian 
© ſpilt your Blood. Then ſhe heard a diſmal” 
Groan, and ſoon after Emilia entered the Cham 
ber, with a Look that ſpoke the Terrors of her 
Mind, and the ſtrange Deed her Hands had done. 
She had Selim's Habit on, and in her Hand a 
Woman Slaves;* Diſguiſe your ſelf in this, ſaid 
* ſbe, my dear * and follow me, with this 
* I will free us bo l or die. 9 ſhe drew forth 
a bloody Dagger Selim wore. Tereſa trembli 
put the Habit on, and followed her They Paſſed 
through the Chamber Emilia came out of, for 
Terz/a's Chamber Door was locked, and there 
ſhe ſaw Selim lying on the Bed, weltering in his 
Blood. They found another Door; opening 
which, they deſcended a pair of Back Stairs, and 
entered a Garden, in which the Renegado Rode- 
rigo was diverting himſelf with one of his Maſ- 
ter's fair Slaves : He ſtarted, and came boldly up 
to them, doubtleſs ſuſpecting ſomething 3 but 
Emilia ſtabbing him, prevented any Noiſe; the 
Woman he was ſporting with, having retired the 
Moment they appeared. They forced open the 
Garden Gate, and not knowing where to go, 
haſted out of the Town, nor ſtopped till they had 
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reached the Fields. Here they wandered, ready 
to die for want of Food and Reſt. At laſt un- 
able to go farther, they ſat down under a Tree 
in a Wood, and conſulted what to do; they ſup- 


poſed 
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poſed they ſhould be ed, and if taken, ſtare 
put to Death. * Courage LY 
equal to Emlia's, was almoſt ready to deſpair 
and ſhe ſeemed ſo difpirited, that Emilia uſed all 
her ce to comfort her, © My dear Friend, 
© {aid ſhe, look up to Heaven that never fails to 
©: ſuccour the diſtreſſed: The God that this Da 
© ftrengthned my feeble Arm to deliver us, will 
© I doubt not, ſend us Help. Death is the worſt 
© that can befall us, and that is only what we are 
© born:to ſuffer, and what no human Power can 
© ſhield us from; nay, what we ought to meet 
with Joy, ſince we have an eternal State in 
© view, that ſhall compenſate for all the Miſeries 
© we ſuffer here. Since no Guilt does wound 
© oar Conſciences, we need not fear to die, or 

dread all our inhuman Enemies can inflict upon 
© us. Come chear up, and ſtrive to go yet far. 
© ther from that hateful City, which we are fled 
from; perhaps ſome hoſpitable Cottage may 
© receive and ſhelter us. At theſe Words Tereſa 
caſt a dying look upon her. © Alas, ſaid ſbe, my 
© Dear, my Faith is ſtronger than my Body, tho' 
not ſo great as yours; I cannot riſe, my trem- 
© bling Limbs are now unable to bear my Weight; 
© andif no help be ſent us ſoon, then I muſt lay 
© down the tedious Burden of Lite in this fad 
© Place, and leave you.” Here ſhe fainted: At 
this Inſtant Emilia heard a ruſtling among the 
Trees, and looking behind her, ſaw a young Man 
of about twenty Years of Age, whoſe handſome 
Face and Shape ſurprized her; he had on the 
Habit of a Slave; he came down from the Tree 
they wgre ſitting under; he approached her with 
much Reſpect, and in French, which be had 
heard them converſe in. He was by Birth a 

2 . Venetian, 
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/-1ctian, as the Sequel of this Hiſtory will inform 
us, and addreſſed himſelf to her in this manner: 
Madam, be not ſurprized that I have overheard 
you: I am joyful to tell you, it is in my power 
© to ſerve you. I am Servant to a Widow Wo- 
man who lives not far from this Place, to 
© whoſe Husband it was my good Fortune to be 
© {o!d ; ſhe by my means has embraced the Chriſ- 


tian Faith, tho we keep it a Secret ; She gets 


her living, and mine, by making Turbants and 
© Embroidery, which I carry home to our Cuſto- 
mers, and the Shops. We live very comfort- 
* ably, and I am certain if you Wn me leave 
© to conduct you to her, ſhe will receive you 
* Lindly, for ſhe is a Perſon of great Goodneſs.” 
Emilia gladly accepted his Offer, and they lifting 
up Tereſa, who was ſcarce alive, led her along 
to the Widow's Houſe, which was juſt behind the 
Wood. The Slave, whoſe Name was Antonie, 
gave his Miſtreſs a brief Account of their Condi- 
tion: She embraced and welcomed them, bring 
ing out Meat and Drink; with which being much 
retreſhed, they related to her the Cauſe and Man- 
ner of their Eſcape from the City; upon which 
ſhe adviſed them to change their Clothes, ſince 
they would ſurely diſcover them : But when Emi- 
lia came to pull off her Turbant and Veſt, ſhe 
was amazed to ſee the rich Jewels ir was adorned 
with : In the Pocket of the Veſt ſhe found 100 
dultanas of Gold, the Buttons were Diamonds, 
They blefſed God for this Treaſure, which would 
enable them to live here, and procure them means 
to eſcape hence together. They immediately cut 
the Clothes in pieces, which ſerved to make the 


Caps of the Turbants ; and the Jewels they ripped 
off, and hid in a Box in the Ground, reſolving 
Vor. I. $a, Antonie 
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Antonio ſhould diſpoſe of a few of them at a time, 
as they had occaſion, to the Fews, many of 
whom the Widow Woman worked for in E. 
broidery, particularly in rich Belts which they Ml . 
traded with to Spain and other parts of Europe, Ml - 
The good Widow, whoſe Name was Sarge, 
brought them mean Turk; Habits, ſuch as ſhe M . 
wore, ſaying, Ladies, you muſt now conceal Ml . 
© your Quality 2 Beauty with this homely dreſ. M . 
© ſing, and paſs for young Maids whom I have 
bought to aſſiſt me in my work. Tereſa, who Ml, 
was much joyed at this unexpected good fortune, Ill 

replied, embracing her, © I will aſſiſt you, ſaid Ml. 
© ſhe, in working with all my Heart; we both Ml. 
© know how to uſe our Needles.” A Bed ww WM. 

laid for them in Saraja's Chamber after the Tur- Ml, 

Kid manner, that is, a Carpet was ſpread upon 

the Floor, on which were laid a Quilt, Blankets, MW. 

Sheets, and Coverlids: And now had they known 
What was become of their Lords, they had been 
tolerably eaſy. Antonio ſet out for the City the MW ** 
next Morning, to learn what News he could , 
and returned at Night with this Account: I am, M. 
© ſaid he, acquainted with a Chriſtian Boy, who Wl: 
ds Slave to the Governor: I walked two or three , 

© times before the Houſe to watch his coming M;;, 
* out; at laſt I ſaw him come ſweating up the 
© Street with a Surgeon ; I winked upon him as 
© he paſſed by, he returned the Sign and entered: 
< I waited not long, before he came out again, 
© Lorenzo, ſaid I, cannot we drink a Diſhof Cot- 
© fee together this Morning ? I am obliged to 
© wait for ſome Money, one of my 'Miltrels's 
© Cuſtomers owes- her, and therefore have an 
© Hour to ſpare ; which if you can, we will paß 
© together, Lord, /azd he, our Houſe is ok 
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« Confuſion z; my Maſter bought two Chriſtian 

© Women Yeſterday, one of whom has this Night 
BM < wounded him cruelly, and left him weltering in 
'W © his Blood upon the Bed; our Renegado Rode- 
es they have likewiſe killed, as we ſuppoſe, for 
we found him dead in the Garden, and they 
« are eſcaped. Hearing ſome diſmal Groans in 
the Night, I entered the Room, and found my 
«* Maſter in this Condition; fo I raiſed my Fellow 
* Servants, and we have brought him to Life, 
and the Surgeon has ſome hopes of his Reco- 
very. We informed him the Women were 
© fled, but he commanded us to make no ſearch 
d after them. He praiſed their Virtue, and ſeem- 
© ed to piry them, : ſaying, he wiſhed their Happi- 
© neſs, and commended their Courage. I asked 
* L:renzo whom theſe Women belonged to? He 


© WW id. he did not know. 80 I ſuppoſe none but 
ws þ Roderigo knew any thing of your Lords.“ Thus 
an ended Antoni. | | 1 
ere the Ladies remained undiſturbed ſeven 
id, Months, never ſtirring Abroad but in the Dusk of 
1 the Evenings, when they walked only into the 


Wood. Mean time Antonio often enquired of 
der eng for News, but heard none. Several Ships 
aiied for Europe in this time; but the Ladies re- 
olyed not to leave Barbary. till they heard of their 
Husbands. We ſhall therefore leave them at the 
Vidow's, and proceed to give an Account of 
hat befel the unfortunate Don Lopez. and the 
ount de Hautville. "Ag 
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CHAP. VL 


FU E two Lords being chained, as has beer 
before recited, had no Hopes of getting their 
Liberty: They had writ, the one to France, the 
other to Spain, to their Friends, of whom 
knew. not who might be living: but alas! the 
Sum demanded was very great; and the time 
they muſt wait, before it was poſſible for then 
to receive any anſwer from either of thoſe Place, 
ſo long, that there were little hopes of their liv. 
ing to receive it. But theſe Conſiderations wen 
nothing grievous to them, in reſpect of thoſe re 
lating to Emilia and Tereſa ; their Ignorance 
their Condition, and diſtracting Apprehenfions df 
their Ruin, almoſt overcame their Reaſon an 
- Chriſtianity : They were both ſick with Grie| 
and incapable of comforting one another, Bu 
Providence, that ſaw their Wrongs, at lengti 
provided a way for their Deliverance: A fat 
irgin, who was a Slave to the Governor, Wale 
on a Miſtreſs of his, whom he having enjope 
; lighted, and had ſent to this his Country Houls 
where ſhe bad now been two years. This Gin 
who was then but twelve Years old, often ca 
into the Chamber where theſe poor Gentlem: 
were confined, to bring them Tea and Coſſe 
from her Lady ; who, having had a Sight of ther 
admired Don Lopez, and therefore ventured | 
do ſomething to- oblige him. This pretty Gl 
they asked ſome Queſtions of ; as what Coun 
ſhe was of, what Religion. She told them, {| 
was a Venetian, that her Miſtreſs was the lame 
that they both were brought there by Misfortune 
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but ſeemed ſhy of ſaying more. One Evening 
ſhe entered the Room, Bllowed by a Lady, in a 
Turkiſh Dreſs exceeding rich; the was about 
fye and twenty, her Shape and Mein was enchant» 
ing; her Face fo lovely, that it would bave 
charmed the moſt inſenfible : A Cloud of Bluſhes 
overſpread her Face, and her Diſorder was ſuch 
for ſome Minutes, that ſhe could not ſpeak.” The 
Count and Don Lopez, | whoſe Weakneſs: and 
Chains hindered them from riſing, to pay her the” 
Civilities due to her Sex, bowed their Heads and 
kept Silence alſo, expecting her to tell the Buſi- 
neſs that brought her there. At laſt ſhe ſpoke to 
them thus in French Is it poſſible, that the 
* cruel Governor can be ſo void of Humanity to 
treat you thus barbarouſſy? Can he ſee ſuch no- 
ble Perſons | as you appear to be, periſh in 
* Chains, and not relent? Though I riſque my 
* Life to do it, charming Strangers, L Will free 
you. But, continued ſhe, addreſſing ber ſelf: 
* to Don Lopez, may I hope to find you grate- 
* ful ? Will you give her a Place in your Heart, 
who gives you Life and Liberty? Will you 
*. preſerve | her Life, ho is determined to ſave 
* yours ? With you I am reſolved to live or die. 
Speak then, for time is precious, and deſerve 
my Love, or Hate.“ Don Lopez was too well 
skilled in the fair Sex, not to perfectly underſtand! 
this Lady's meaning; and ſince no other Means 
but this was left to free them, wiſely concealed 
tis being pre- engaged. Nay, doubtleſs he was not 
altogecher inſenſible of Elzonora's Charms, for 
lo was the Lady named; he was a Man, and 
though he was intirely devoted to Tereſa: yet as 
Man he could oblige a hundred more : Life is 
ſweet, and I hope my Reader will not conderan 
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him for what his own Sex muſt applaud in juſti- 
fication of themſelves : For what brave, hand- 
ſome young Gentleman would refuſe a beauciful 
Lady, who loved him, a Favour ? He bowed 
with a Look full of Love and Gratitude, ſaying, 
© Liberty, which in itſelf is the greateſt bleſſing 
Man can poſſeſs, joined with ſo great a Good 
+ © as your Favour, who would refuſe ? Your 
© Charms would even render Confinement ſup- 
portable; a Dungeon with ſuch a Companion 
© would be pleafant : Shew me the way to Free- 
dom, and it ſhall be the Study of my Life to 
make you happy: I will defend you to the laft 
Drop of my Blood. At theſe Words he graſped 
her Knees and fighed. Poor Eleonora ſuffered her 
ſelf to be deceived, and thought of nothing but be- 
ing happy with the Man ſhe loved. The Count de 
Hautville was amazed at Don Lopez's Proceed- 
ings ; his Soul was conſtant and noble, and would 
_ have refuſed a Life offered on fo hard Terms as 
the Breach of his Faith to his lovely Emilia; But 
his Years were more than his Friend's, and | his 
Temper more ſedate. The ſweet Girl An 
fetched Wine and Sweet-Meats to them. Blu- 
nora ſat down by them, eat, and ſuffered Don 
Lopez to kiſs her Hands, and ſay a hundred tender 
things to her. They appointed Midnight for their 
Eſcape, when ſhe promifed to bring them Files 
to take off their Fetters, and Diſguiſes to put on 
to prevent all Diſcovery. She had provided a 
Place for them to retire to alſo, near the Sea» 
ſide : She had by this Means, when ſhe was firſt 


a darling Miſtreſs to the Governor, prevailed 


with him to free a Slave whom ſhe fancied ; it 


was a. young Black whom her Father had pur- 
chaſed when a Child, of a Captain, and given 


her, 
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ner, and being taken with her in the Ship ſhe was 
taken in, by an Algerine Pirate, lived ſome time 
with her at the Governor's, his Name was Atta- 
31a, The Governor at her Requeſt gave him à 
lircle Houſe and Garden, which he uſed in the 
Summer to repair to for his Pleaſure, to fiſh on 
the Sea Coaſt, and take the Evening Air on the 
Water with his Pleaſure Boat. This Place he 
gave to Attabala to live in, and take care of, 
and it being now Winter, there-was no fear of 
his going thither. In this Slave ſhe could con- 
fide 5 to him ſhe had declared her Deſign the Day 
before, when he came, as he often did, to ſee 
bis dear Miſtreſs, bri her little Preſents of 
Fiſh and Fruits, as grateful Acknowledgments of 
the Favour ſhe had done bim. From this Place 
it would be no difficult matter for _ to eſcape 
to ſome Chriſtian Ship or Port. ſtaid 
wich them two Hours, ſhe retired ; arid then the | 
Count entered into Talk with Don Lopez in this 
manner: My dear Friend, Heaven ſeems now 
* to ſmile upon us, a of Hope appears to 
p 2 us; * tell me; wy! AO _ 

emble ? on changed [ | 

forgot? And the Aacred earrirontal Vows > 
a „longer valued ? Excuſe me if I blame you 

nothing make you buy our Liberty Led Bag 

© it is better to die 28 than live wit Heaven 8 

Diſpleaſure? Don 2 bluſhing replied, 

Forgive my Weakneſs; I do not mean to pto- 

« ceed farther than an innocent Deceit, Tereſa 

1 Is Ns = s preſent with me: But had Trefaked 

* this Lady's Offer rudely, we had, perhaps, been 


- © here detained and murdered ; and then Tereſa 
x and Emilia never can be reſcued from the Vil-- 

lain that robbed us of them. Be ſatisfied there- 
D4 fore, 


48 The Noble Slaves. 

© fore, that I have acted prudently, and not de- 
© ſigned amiſs.” The Count was then contented, 
and now the joyful Hour approached when Dark- 
neſs and Sleep had lulled the buſy World to reſt; 

Eleonora came with Anna loaden with ewels, 
Gold, and Clothes ; they quickly filed their Fet- 
ters off and found the faithful Arrabala at ſome 
Diſtance from the Houſe, with three Horſe, 
ſwift Barbaries, that run fleet as the Wind; on 
two of theſe the Lords mounted, Don Lopez tak- 
ing the Lady, and the Count the Girl behind 
him; the Black riding the other Horſe. led the 
way, with which he was perfectly acquainted : In 
few Hours juſt at Day-break they 1 2 
Houſe, and being ſafely lodged, began to 

the Pleaſures of Libeny. Next Day the _ 
nor, who was recovered, was informed by the 
Servants, that remained in the Country Houſe, 


of the Lords flight: But he had that Night recei - 


ed an Order from the Emperor to repair to Fez, 


to take a Command in the Army, to which he 


was determined to ſend him. This took up all 
his Thoughts, ſo that he took little Notice of 
their Eſcape ; and, as they afterwards learned, he 
never returned to Algiers, but died in the Army 
of a Fever. And now Don Lopez had an Oppor- 
tunity to enquire who Eleonora was, and the fatal 
Accident that brought her to this Place. He 
treated her with ſuch Reſpect and Affection, 
that he could ask nothing of her, but What ſhe 
was ready to grant. One Morning as the Count 


and Anna, whom Eleonora now treated as her 
Friend, letting her lye with her, as became a Per- 
ſon who was indeed her Equal, were conyerling 
together, Don Lopez intreated her to relate the 
Adventures of her Life. Yes, my Lord, AF 
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The Noble Slaves. 

« ſhe, I will, provided Anna, and you Gentle-, 
© men, will do the fame; for ſhe would never let 
© me know who ſhe is, though a Venetian as well, 
© as I, Anna replied, Madam, whilſt I was a, 
© Slave I was not willing to be known; Now, 
© ] ſhall take Pleaſure. to entertain you With a, 
Story full of ſtrange Adventures, Then Ele- 
19 began in this manner. 4 1 141 pF CALES ' 


4 - iterate * 


- * © 
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: ] Was born at Friuli, a Place ſituate on the 
1 Adriatick Sea, in the Venetian Dominions; 
my Father was a wealthy Merchant, in the City 
of Aquilegia'; he had no Child but me by my 
Mother, who was his ſecond Wife, and the 


Daughter of a noble Venetian. He had two, . 
Sons by a former Wife, who loyed me not, 


© becauſe my Father ſeemed to prefer me in his, 


Affection before them; all his Ambition Was 
© to ſee me well diſpoſed of during his Life, FE, 


© was alſo very apprehenſive that my Brothers, 
if he died before I was married, would clap me 


© up in a Convent, to get my Fortune, and be 


© revenged upon me. The great Portion he of- 
* fered with me, with that tolerable Perſon the 


World thought me, - procured me many Admi- . 


© rers, as ſoon, or indeed before I was of an Age 
* to marry. Amongſt theſe, there was a Kinl-, 
man of my Mother, the eldeſt Son of a Vene- 
tian Senator, whom the Cuſtom and Laws of. 
© that State will not permit to marry out of a 
noble Family, became much enamoured with 
me: His Name Seignior Audrea Zantonig., 
* He ſecretly courted me, my Mother and Father. 
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30 The Noble Slaves. 
© giving Encouragement ; my Heart ſoon yielded, 
© and I gave him the Preference above all others. 
© I was now almoſt fourteen, and it was reſolved 
© that we ſhould be privately married at a Coun- 
© try Seat of my Father's. Theſe Proceedings 
© could not be kept fo ſecret, but that the Ser- 
© vants were ſome of them privy to them. A= 
© mongſt my Lovers, there was a rich Captain 
© ofa Ship, who had caſt his Eyes upon me in my 
© Infancy, and was one of the firſt that enter- 
© tained me with Diſcourſes of Love; he was in 
© Years, and I treated him with Ill nature, and 
© indeed could not indure him: Yet he perliſted, 
© till at length I uſed him ſo ill, that he conclud- 
© ed I had made choice of another, and made it 
© his buſineſs to find out who was the fortunate- 
© Man: ' Iggrder to which, he gained my Maid, 
© who waited upon me, by. Bribes to diſcover all: 
© to him. She informed him from time to time 
© of Seignior Andrea Zantonio's courting me, and 
© all that paſſed. His Buſineſs obliged him to be 
often abſent on Voyages to Spain, and elſe- 
© where; and he arrived but the Day before my 
intended Wedding, of which being informed, 
© he reſolved to prevent it if poſſible. He there - 
fore went to Seignior Andrea's Father, and ac- 
© quainted him with the ill News, promiſing if he 
< would aſſiſt him, he would prevent it; which 
© he ſoon agreed to do, being much enraged at his. 
© Son. The Captain deſired three or four Men. 
© to aid him, which he immediately procured: 
bim, ſending four Ruffians diſguiſed along with: 
© him; with theſe he lay in Ambuſcade, in the 
© way Which we were to paſs to my Father's. 
Country Houſe, where Seignior Andrea was to; 
d come to us the next Maraing, not thinking it 
Re: - proper 
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proper to go with us. There were none in the 
Coach but my Father, Mother, and me; two 
© Men .Servants rid before the Coach, and Y 

poor Blact was behind it: As we paſt by a 
© Wood, the Captain and his Crew bolted out up- 
* on us, with Vizards upon their Faces, and'Piſ- 
©tols in their Hands; they ſtopped the Coach, 
© and tore me out of it, " whilſt my Mother ſhriek- 
© ed, my Father formed, and one of the Servants 
„going to lay hold of me; was ſhot dead. They- 
© fled wich me into the thickeſt Part of the Wood, 
* where they bound and gagged me; The poor 
© Black Attabala, who has now helped to deliver 
you, being very nimble of foot, purſued me, 
© and running after them, came up crying juſt as 
* they were bindir wy Hands. They ſeized 
and bound him alſo; then they placed us before 
* two of them on Horſeback, and made for the 
* Sea ſide; where being ſoon arrived, we found a 
4 Boat ready, into-which one of them entered 
* we were next lifted in by the Seamen that 
 rowed it, and then the four Villains that aſſiſted 
in taking us, cried, Farewel,” and rode off. 
g ' The Captain taking off his Vizard {© ſoon as we 
were put from the Shore, diſcovered to me the 
Author of my Mis fortune. ' © Madam, /aid 
* he, J have you ſee done a bold Deed to manifeſt” 
% , my Love, and ſecure you to my ſelf; fear no- 
* thing more, you are now, in the Hands of 4 
* Man that adores you, and it is your own fault 
if you are not happy.” I could not anfwer, 
being gagged; but the Diſorder of my Mind” - 
cannot be expreſſed. I Gw my ſelf in the Hands 
of a Man whom I hated, and no way left to eſ- 
© cape. I was ten times'more ſenſible of the Lo 


9 than 1 could have before ima- 
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; © gined. - My Soul ſhivered at the Thoughts of 


what was to follow. I could no more hope to 
* ſee my Country and Friends, for thither it was 
© not to be ſuppoſed this Villain would ever ven- 
<© ture' to bring me again, at leaſt not in ſome 
« Years. . I was tortured with a thouſand ſuch 
* diſmal Apprehenſions, when I ſaw the Ship 
which laid by to receive us. He took me up 


*in his loathed Arms, and with the Seamen's Aſſiſ- 


© tance, though I ſtruggled, put me on board. 
© Attabala and I were preſently unbound, arid 
© now I began to expoſtulate with Alphonſo, for 
© that was the Captain's Name. What do you 
<< propoſe, ſaid J, in taking me thus by force a- 
<« gainſt my Inclination? Do you — imagine 
© to be happy with me, whilſdI hate and deteſt 
c you, and view you as the only Cauſe of my be- 
ing wretched? Never will I pardon. or love 
c you, unleſs you carry me back to my Father's, 
« I will make you as miſerable as my: ſelf, and 
<< never ſuffer you to reſt whilſt I am with you. 
< I always diſliked you, but now my Averſion. is 
< confirmed, and I would prefer the moſt. vile 
* Wretch on Earth before you.“ © Rage on, 
« ſaid he, fond Girl; whilſt I poſſeſs you, you 
< ſhall be mine, and only Death can free you 
c from me.“ Here he ſuddenly kiſſed and 
© embraced me. Youſhall, /a:d he, this Night 
<« marry me, that I may bave a lawtul Title to 
© you, and you have nothing to reproach, me. 
I will not be a Raviſher, but having ſecured 
< your Perſon, and your Honour, take what will 
& be then my Due.“ No, Villain, I replied, 
„ my Tongue ſhall never call you , Husband; 
J would ſooner ſuffer, hot Pincers to reid it 
E from the Root than ſpeak thoſe N 
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« {wer to ſuch a'Queſtion? * Silence, ſaid be, 
does give Conſent, and I ſhall not want Wit- 
i neſſes to prove our Marriage.“ © Here he 
went out of the Cabin, and left me in the ex- 
© rremeſt Grief and Deſpair. Poor Attabala com- 
* forted me the beſt he could, offering to riſque 
© his Life to kill him; but I regarded nothing he 
© (aid to we. „ n eb bs gt e 
© It was now Night, and very dark; I heard 
© the Winds blow, and a mighty Diforder and 
© Noiſe upon the Deck, the Captain ſtormed and 
called loudly. to the Seamen in Terms I did 
not underſtand; he came twice down into the 
Cabin, kiſſed me, and ſaid, Madam, it. is a 


rough Night, but fear nothing: Vet I read 


© a Concern in his Face that ſpoke our Danger. 

I cannot ſay that I was much terrified. with the 

* Thoughts of Death, becauſe at that Inftant I 
was apprehenſive of ſomething worſe. I re- 

* commended. my ſelf to God, and calmly ex- 

« pected the Event of his good Pleaſure. Before 
Day the Ship had loſt her Maſts, and moſt part 

* of her Rigging; ſhe, was ſo ſhattered that no- 


© thing but getting to ſome Shore, or meeting 


with ſome Ship, could ſave us. We were now] 
drove in fight of Barbary, when a Ship com- 
ing up our Ship's Crew hailed her. She ſoon 
came near, and lay by, hoiſting French Colours. 
The Captain ſent his Boat aboard, but to their 
* Surprize they were all clapped under Hatchets, - 
* it proving a Pirate Ship of Algiers. The Cap- 


© tain wondered the Boat ſtaid, but at laſt ſeeing 


the Ship bear up to us, he ſuſpected the Truth. 

* He would have made ſome Defence, but the 

© Ship was diſabled ; {© he haſtily catched up his 
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a crowd of the Pirates, who had boat! 
K* he Ship : He was ſoon diſpatched, and his Men 
all Killed. or taken. I remained with 


© Attabala in the Cabin all this while, and was ſo 


© "loft in thought, I was ſcarce apprehenſive of my 


2 © Danger : hen the Agerine Captain entered 
© the Cabin with his Men, they took me, and 


© conyeyed me into the Pirate Ship, rifled | ours, 


© and then ſet her adrift. They, put me into the 


great Cabin with Attabala, and in few Hours 


« we came to Barbary, landed at Algiers, and 
the next Morning [brahim the Captain preſented 
© me to the Governor. What my Thoughts 


© were, and how I expreſſed my Sorrows under 


© all theſe Misfortunes, would be too tedious to 

© tell you: In fine, the Governor treated me 
a pretended to love me paſſionately, and 

| © forced a> to his Bed ; after which- he denied- 


kind 
me nothing, purchaſed and freed Attabala at 


my Requeſt; and for eight Years, though he 
© had many other new Miſtreſſes, gave me the 
Preference, and loved me with the fame Ar- 
« dour as at firſt, He reproached me often that 
© I brought him no Child, which Providence no 
© doubt did not think fit to give us: At laſt a 
© French Lady, of incomparable Beauty, was pre- 


© ſented him, and ſhe brought him a Son the firſt 


Fear of their Acquaintance. This cauſed him 
© to grow cold to me, which I refenting, We 
„ quarrelled ; ſo he ſent me away to the Place. 
found me in. There I mourned my Mi- 

© fortunes with a Chriſtian Sorrow, and never 
© thought to ſee the World again. Here I and 


© my dear Anna came together; ſhe was 


© chaſed by him a Month before 1 left him, an; : 


K 1 begged ber of him to keep me 5 
bus 
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„Thus have 1 given you a true Narrative of my- 
« Misfortunes ; and now Don Lypez, if we reach 
« 2 Chriſtian Shore again, and you proye grateful, 
© I may yet live to be happy,” *© Madam, aid 

© he, it ſhall be my ſtudy Wed py: *l Fair 
6 Anna, ſaid the Count, we will refer your Story 
© to the Afternoon, it being now Dinner time : 5 
© and.I doubt not but we ſhall hear ſomething as 

© extraordinary as what Madam Eleanora has relat- 

© ed to us. They roſe, and Don Lopez led Eleo- 
nora to the Table; they dined, and then returned 
to her Chamber, which was a pleaſant Room, 
having the Proſpect of the Sea. Here they fat. 
down, whilſt Attabala made their Coffee, and 
then they! importuned Anna to keep her Word; 
which ſhe with a Sigh conſented to do, faying, 

© My Story is little worth hearing, and were it 


not to oblige Eleonora, I would beg to be 
"excuſed. - 


P i 


CHAP. VIII. - 
3 AM the Daughter of an unfortunate Prince, 
* > who was once a Lieutenant General in the 
Venetian Army. My Mother was a Lady of 
rent Birth; but the Family being ruined, had 
« no Fortune; ; Grandfather, being one of 
* thoſe who headed the Hugonot Party againſt his 
: 1 Lewis XIV. loſt both his Life and 
g Eſtate. My Mother, then an Infant, was bred 
up by an Hugonot Siſter of my Grandfather, | 
* who * no ” Colt upon her Education, but 
could give her no Fortune proportionable to 
ber Quality. She had Beauty, Wit, and was. 
. Certainly a very charming Perſon. My Father, fs 
» Wn 
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© who was the eldeſt Son of one of the nobleſſ 
© Families in France, ſaw and loved her; he vi- 
© ſited her in ſecret, of.en made her large Pre. 
© ſents; and knowing his Father and Family would 
© never conſent to his marrying her, he reſolyed 
© if poſſible to debauch her; but her Virtue 
© made her reſiſt him, though ſhe loved him: 80 
© that he was forced to have Recourſe to Strata. 
© gems to accompliſh his Deſires. He uſed to 
© walk with her often in her Aunt's Garden alone, 
© ſhe thinking her ſelf ſecure from all Attempts 
© there. He had procured a Key to the Garden- 
6 gate, pretending it was more convenient for 


© him to come in that way, becauſe it was moſt, 


© private ; and therefore her Aunt gave him one 
© ſhe had uſed to carry in her Pocket, to let her 
<. Niece and her in when they thought fit. He 
< ſent three of his Servants in the Night, who g 
© ing in, hid themſelves in this Garden. Hl 
© Page, who conducted them where he ordered, 
© brought back the Key to him. In the Morn- 
© ing the Prince comes himſelf in a travelling 
Coach to the Garden-gate ; there alighting, he 


enters the Houſe, calls for my Mother, and 


© pretends he was going in haſte on a Journey on 
© ſome extraordinary Buſineſs for the King. At- 
© ter ſome Talk with Madam her Aunt, he takes 
© her into the Garden, to ſay ſome lictle tender 
Things to her alone, as ſhe ſuppoſed, - As they 
© were walking in a cloſe Walk, his Seryants dil- 
© guiſed ſtarted out upon her, and ſtopping her 
© Mouth, bore her to. the Coach, into which he 
© entered, drawing up the Canvaſles ; and the 
Coach driving ſwiftly, he carried ber thirty 
© Miles off to a remote old Caſtle which belong- 
ted to his Father, but had not been inhabited 17 
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any thing but, Servants a long time. When he - 
© entered, the Gardiner and his Wife, who had 
© lived there to look after the Furniture and Gar- 
© dens many Tears, made. haſte to open the 

© Rooms, and asked no Queſtions. Here he ac- 
© compliſhed his ungenerous Deſign, and here he 
© kept my diſconſolate Mother ſome Years : Her 

© Aunt concealed; her Loſs, and, as ſhe thought, 

© her own Diſhonour, as much as was. poſſible, 

© concluding ſhe was gone with him by her own 

© Conſent ;: ſhe therefore pretended ſhe was re- 

tired farther into the Country to ſome Relati- 

© ons: Yet it reached the Ear of my Grandfather, - 
* who only laughed at it, calling it a Piece of 
* Gallantry in his Son to receive a Lady who fled - 
* to his Arms. He often preſſed my Father to 
© marry, but his Affection to my Mother, and 
© Conſcience, which now began to awaken him, 
made him always decline it. The Lady ber 
Aunt loved her ſo tenderly, that ſhe ſoon after 
the Loſs of her, fell ſick with Grief, and died. 

And now the War being broke out between the 
* Turks and Venetian, my Father reſolving, to 
* marry my Mother, who. was young with Child, 
* and with her charming affable Behaviour and 
© Tears, had entirely gained his Heart, be pro- 
© poſed to the Duke his Father to go to Venice a 
Volunteer, with an Equipage ſuiting his Qua- 
* lity, to make a Campain or two. To which his 
Father readily agreed: All things were got rea- 
* dy, and my Mother, concealed in Men's . 
Clothes, went with him. So ſoon as they ar- 
rived at Venice, the Doge preſented him With 
the Command of a Regiment of Horſe, Here 
* he acquainted a Biſhop with the Engagements 


that were betwixt my Mother and him, L,. : 
* ü er 
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© ther with the Reaſons why it muſt be a Sectet: 
The good Biſhop married them, and placed 
my Mother with a Widow Lady of great Qua- 
©lity and Worth, who was his own Relation, 
* Here my Mother was brought to, Bed of me, 
and unfortunately” died in Child - bed; ſo that 
my Father returning from the Army at the End 
of the Campain, found my Mother juſt dead, 
* and me at Nurſe. His Grief was very great, 
© and: his Fondneſs of me fo extreme, he begged 
the Biſhop and Lady to take all the Care imagt- 
© nable of me. The next Campain he was made 
© a Lieutenant General, and was killed, dying in 
© the Bed of Honour, leaving me a helpleſs Or- 
© phanz whoſe greateft Happineſs at that time 
© was, that I was too young to be ſenfible of m 
© Lots. My Father had depoſited into the Lady's 
© Hands a great Sum of Money, as a Proviſion: 
for me in caſe of his Death, The generous 
© Angelina, for that was her Name, bred me up 
© with as much Care and Tenderneſs as if I had 
© been her own Child. She had a lovely Youth, 
© her only Son, who was ſeven Years older than 
me; for him ſhe declared ſhe deſigned me, 
© provided we loved one another: His Name 
© was Carolus Antonio. Barbarmi : We lived to- 
© gether, and his Name was one of the firſt things 
©the taught my Infant Tongue to pronounce, 
© At ſeven Years of Age I found how dear he Ill * 
was to me, and he being fourteen, began to 15 
5 * feel the glowing Paſſion he had for me warm WW. 7 
ec his Breaſt. I was careſſed and loved by all bis Wl ©; 
Family, and had a Proſpect of being one of the . 
© happieſt Women in the World. The Tus W- 
gaining many unfortunate Victories over the 7. Hen 
6 xetians, I was not thought ſafe at ne 
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© ſent with ſome young Ladies of Angelina's Fa- 
© mily to a Monaſtery. There, with a World of 
© others, I was taken Captive by the cruel Infi- 
© dels, and carried to Conſtantinople, where my 
© tender Years preſerved my Virtue, A Sea Cap- 
© tain bought me, and carrying me to  Mlgrers, 
© made a Preſent of me to the Governor, whom 
© he uſed to ſupply with Miſtreſſes, for which he 
was doubtleſs well rewarded. This is my un- 
© happy Story. I ſuppoſe the Governor refireed | 
© me for his Uſe, when I was older; but God 
© has been to deliver me out of his 
© for which I bleſs his Name, and I hope to fee 
© Venice once again with his Afiftance.* Here 
ſhe finiſhed, and Eleonora riſing up, embraced 
her, ſhedding ſome Tears. Are you then, /ays 
© /be, the charming Girl the Noble Angelina bred 
up? Fair Anna, forgive my Ignorance that 
made me treat you as a Servant: My Mother 
© was Angelina's Siſter ; you are dear to me by 
© the Ties of Blood, and far my Better in your 
noble Father. May Providence reſtore you to 
my Kinſman, and bring us ſafe to Venice again. 
Here 2 Lords 2 — of their Adven- 
tures; Lopez concealing | that 
related to Tereſa, whom he — — Siſ 
ter: They related the manner of their being caſt: 
on the diſmal Iſland, their Eſcape thence; and 
unfortunate meeting with the Algerine Pirate, 
with the Ladies being raviſhed from them for the 
would not 
leave Parbary till they were found and reſcued... 
Attabala undertook to go to the Governor's, and 
learn what was become of them, which lie faith - 
fully performed in few. Days after; He went to 
enquire after his Maſter's Health as uſual, found” 
: none 
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none but Servants, who informed him of the 
Ladies Eſcape thence, and how the Governor 
had been wounded by one of them, and that Re 
derigo was likewiſe killed; in fine, of all they 
knew, but where the Ladies were retired to, that 
they could not tell. So Attabala returned with 
this Account ; upon which the Lords reſolved to 
diſguiſe tt.emſelves, and go together in ſearch of 
them in all the Villages near the City, to one of 
which they ſuppoſed they muſt have fled for Shel- 
ter. They: dreſſed themſelves in the Habit of 
Grecian Merchants, which Habits Attabala bought 
for them at the City, and both ſpeaking Greet, 
they doubted not to pals for ſuch if queſtioned, 
Thus metamorphoſed they went daily out, and 
ventured to enquire if any Ladies in European 
Dreſſes were arrived in that Town or Village which 
they paſſed through. Thus they did in every 
Phce they could think of; but finding all their 
Search in vain, they began to imagine they were 
hid in ſome Wood or Cave, and therefore con- 
cluded to viſit all lonely Woods and Places leaſt 
frequented : This they did for ſeveral Days alſo, 
but without Succeſs. One Evening as they were 
returning Home, they paſſed by a ſmall Wood, 
into which it was difficult to find an Entrance: 
They ſtopped, and having viewed it well, they 
perceived ſome Footſteps and beaten Ways over 
the Graſs. They entered into the thickeſt part of 
it by this Path, and there found a diſmal Sort of 
Hut made only with Boughs of Trees, and 4 
Piece of Sail-Cloth ; under which, upon ſome 
Straw, lay a Woman, whoſe Face, though very 
beautiful, expreſſed the greateſt Want and if 
She had a Canvas Waiſtcoat and Petticoat on, 
was barefoot, had a filk Handkerchief A; 
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her Head, and a Piece of Flannel wrapped about 
her Shoulders; ſhe was young, fair, and finely 
limbed, but her Eyes were ſunk :' She was meagre, 
pale, ſick, and fo weak ſhe could not riſe. The 
Lords viewed her with. ſuch Compaſſion, thar 
they were ready to weep. © In the Name of 
' God, ſaid the Count de Hautville in French, 
© what are you? And how came you to be left in 
© this diſmal Place?* ] am not able, ſaid ſbe, 
* to tell you; If you are Chriſtians, give me 
* ſomething to eat or drink, for our Saviour's 
* fake.” They had nothing with them; but At- 
tabala, who went with them as a Guide, haſted 
to the next Village, and ſoon brought ſome Bread 
and Wine, with ſome of which they a little re- 
vived her. She drank a good Draught of the 


'Wine, but had not Strength to chew or ſwallow 


the Bread. As they were aſſiſting her, a Man 
came up, whoſe Face, Shape, and Mien engaged 
their Attention: He was dreſſed in a Jacker and 
Drawers of Canvas, his red Cloth Cap upon his 
Head with Fur, barefooted, and fo pale and lean, 
that he appeared the very Image of Death; in a 
ragged Handkerchief he held in his Hands, he had 
Nuts and wild ſour Grapes with a few dirty 
ſuch as ſeemed to have been flung out into the 
Streets for Dogs. He retired back when he ſaw 
the Lords ; at which the Woman called to him 
in a ſort of Extaly : Come here, my dear Lord, 
© God ſends us Friends and Food“ He then 
bowing, approached them. Their Surprize was 
ſuch, when they ſaw him nearer, they could not 
ſpeak. His Feet bled, his Sinews and Nerves 
were all open, his Bones ſtared upon one ano- 
ther; in fine, he was the moſt miſerable Object 
their Eyes ever ſaw. They put the —_— 
| ing 
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Wine and Bread into his Hands, at which a Flood 
of Tears poured from his Eyes; and going to lift 
the Bottle to his Mouth, he ſtaggered and fel 
down; at which the Woman ſhrieked, and fell 
into ſtrange Convulſions. Don Lopez who caught 
the Bottle when the Man fell, endeavoured with 
his Friend's Aſſiſtance to get ſome Wine down 
his Throat; but his Teeth being ſer fait, it was 
very difficult. Mean time Attabula was employed 
to hold the Woman, who beat her Breaſt, gnaſhed 
her Teeth, rolled her Eyes, and appeared to be 
in the Agonies of Death In ſome time both 
recovered a little, and Don Lopez ordered 4t- 
tabala to run back to the Town and hire Horſes 
to carry them to Attabala's Houſe. This was 
ſoon dane, and the Lords mounting, took the 
Man and Woman up before them, and ſo poſted 
Home: Where being arrived, they put them in- 
to warm Beds, not being certain they were Man 
and Wife, Attabala having firſt waſhed their Feet. 
This with ſome burnt Wine, and Bread ſopped in 
it, threw them into a profound Sleep till the next 
Morning; when Eleonora, Anna, and the Lords 
viſited them to enquire who they were, and how 
they did : They firſt entered the Man's Chamber, 
who no ſooner ſaw them, but he raiſed himſelf up 
in the Bed, and lifting up his Hands broke out in- 
to theſe paſſionate Expreſſions: To thee, fir/t, my 


merciful Creator, I return my Thanks; it is to 


thee I owe this great Deliverance, and all the good 
Things ] have received in my whole Life. I bleſs 
. thee for the Miſeries I have ſuffered : It is moſt 
juſt, my God, that I ſhould be puniſhed with Cold, 


Hunger and Thirſt, who broke my Faith "with 


Thee, and fied thy Altar for a ſenſual Satisfatton. 


It was I ſeduced the virtuous Clarinda from her 
— 
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Mind and Body; but no more will I offend my 


God. Maw pardon us, and as thou haſt delivered 


us from Death, ſo grant Peace te our Souls, Then 
bowing to the Lords, To you bleſſed Inſtru- 
© ments of Heaven's Bounty, ſai, he, who have 
© ſaved the Life of her whoſe Life is dearer to 
© me than my own, you who ſaved both from 
© certain Death, I return unfeigned Thanks, and 
© will make all the grateful Returns wy preſent 


Lircumſtances will permit.“ They embraced, 


and congratulated him with much Tenderneſs, 
and promiſed to return to him ſo ſoon as they 
had viſited the Lady. To her they went, and 
found her waking. She was very faint, and the 
Ladies welcoming of her, defired ſhe would drink 
Chocolate with them, and not ſpend her Spirits 
by talking; yet ſhe uttered many affectionate 
Thanks and Acknowledgments to God and them. 
The Breakfaſt was brought in, and ſoon after the 
Gentleman being riſen and dreſſed in a Shirt, a 
Thing he had not on before, Waiſtcoat, Breech- 
es, Cap, Night-gown, Stockings, and Slippers of 
one of the Lords, entered .the Room, and. ap- 
peared like what he really was, a Man of Quality, 
of excellent Parts and Perſon. Anna had like- 
wiſe ſupplied the Lady with Shift and Night 
Clothes ; ſhe appeared to be about two and twen- 
ty, and the Gentleman upwards of thirty. - Be- 
ing refreſhed with eating, the Gentleman hand- 
ſomly, without asking, addreſſed himſelf to the 
Company thus: Gentlemen and Ladies, ſait 
* he, I am poſitive you are very deſirous. toknow - 
* who this Lady and I are, and what ſtrange 
* Misfortunes reduced us to the deplorabie Con- 
dition you found us in; I will therefore 3 


brief 


. The Noble: 8 laves. 


© briefly as I can ſatisfy your Curioſicy, and you 
© muſt excuſe me, if I do not relate every Parti- 
© cular with that Exactneſs it ought to be done 
© in, ſince my Streogth is but little at preſent, 
5 They aſſured him they would rather deny them. 
ſelves that Pleaſure, than trouble Nun; and 
begged that he would proceed. 


"CH A P. IX. 
T nis Lady and T, fob he, were both fn 


in France, in the ſame Province ; Dau- 

© phiny gave us Birth. My Father (whom it i 
neceſſary I ſhould mention firſt, hecauſe I am 
bur ten Years older than ſhe, which occaſioned 
my Misforrune, in being del tined to the Church, 
before ſhe was grown up to inſpire my Soul 
with that fatal Paſhon that has undone us) was 
the King's Lieutenant for that Province, and 
Marquis of Harcourt. I was his third "Son, 
and therefore deſigned for the Church, in 
which I could not miſs of Preferment, being 
deſcended of ſo great a Family; nor did I want 
the Qualifications requilite to render me capa- 
ble of that noble Profeſſion. I was not inclined 
to any Vice; nor, I thank God, wanted Senſe 
to learn, and retain, all that was taught me. 
In fine, I was very dear to my Father, and 
much eſteemed by my Friends and Family. [ 
paſſed through my n and was ordained a 
Secular Prieſt at twenty. I was ſoon. dignified 
with being made a Canon of the royal Cathedral 
of Cambray, My Brothers were greatly pre- 
© ferred in the Army, and we were all very great 

x and very happy : But Proyidence did not” think 
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© ft I ſhould. continue ſo. I got an Ague and 
© Fever, which rendered me very weak ; the 
« Phyſicians adviſed me to the Country Air. 
© Upon which I retired/ to. a Village, where my 
© Father had a little Summer Seat. In this Town 
© was a Monaſtery of Benedictine Nuns ; this 
© Place I viſited, having two young Ladies my 
© Relations there. Here I ſaw the charming 
© Clarinda, who was then about fifteen ; ſhe was 
© Daughter to the Count de Villerey, who having 
© ten Children, four Sons and ſix Daughters, 
n © (ent three of his youngeſt Daughters to this Mo- 
„naſtery, of which the Lady Abbeſs was his Siſ- 
ter. He gave a thouſand, Pounds Sterling with 
m Wl © them, and all poſſible Perſuaſions and Means 
ed were uſed to perſuade them to embrace this holy 
h, Wl © way of Living, as is cuſtomary in France, be- 
ul WH © cauſe great Fortunes and Families ſhould not be 
7a WH © impaired and ruined, by portioning many Chil. 
nd WM © dren ; therefore they commonly dedicate ſome 
on, Wl © of them to the Church, which prevents their 
in Wl © :mpoveriſhing Eſtates, and too greatly increaling 
ins the Family. Thus they were enabled to give 
ant WF ſuch great Portions with their eldeſt Daughter, 
pa- Wl © and making Settlements. on the ſecond Sons, as 
ned WM © may marry them into noble and rich Families 
nie Wl lvitable to their own. | But though this be an 
me. excellent Piece of Policy, yet it often cauſes the 
and Children to be very unhappy, and the Church 
| WM crowded with thoſe, whoſe Inclinations do not 
da uit the Habits they wear, but tend to the 
fied WM World, and ſigh after the Pleaſures of it; na, 
dra too often do, as I have done, forget the ſacred 
re- Vows they have made, and follow the Dictates 
of * Paſſions. 2 was fair as an An- 
jink gel, witry, free le, and in all Things fo. 
r N 


< engaging, that I ſoon loſt-my Heart to her;! 
© ſtruggled with e growing "Pallinn — 
c reſolved to ſee her Face no more, but Love 
© overcame- all my Reſolutions, and J at laſt te. 
<: folved to poſſeſs her or die. I ſoon found 
6 Means to reveal my Paſſion to her, and fhe'in 
© ſhort time yielded to fly with me to any part of 
© the World, for in France we could not fly. 
© had a great deal of Money by me, and noy [ 
£ thought only of amaſſing ſuch a Sum, as might 
provide handſomely for us in Holland or Ex- 
© /and, to one of which Places we were deter- 
c mined to go: In order to this, I made bold 
< with ſome very rich Jewels, which were laid up 
© in a Reliquary, of which I kept the Keys; to 
© prevent Diſcovery I employed a Hugenat Jew- 
© eller to ſet falſe Stones in the Room of the true, 
© which I picked out before he ſaw them, pte- 
£- tending to him that I was deſirous to repair and 
© beautify thoſe ſacred Things; and that Time 
© having reduced them to this Condition, I could 
© not beſtow Diamonds and Rubies, and ws 
© willing to make them decent, at my own Ex- 
£ pence: And indeed I thought there was but 
© little uſe for Diamonds, to adorn dry Bones and 
© Relicks, which we were not certain belonged to 
<£-thoſe holy Perſons whoſe they were pretended 
© to be; and that the Money beſtowed on the 
© Poor would have been much better employed. 
Though in me this was Sacrilege, and a great 
© Crime, yet having given the Reins to my Paſſion, 
I ran headlong to Deſtruction. All things be: 
© ing ready, I provided a Boat to carry us down 
© the River Rhoſne to Arles, from "whence | 
© doubted not to get Paſſage to England, in —_ 
. M from Marſeilles that was gowg 


Ts r e 05 


The Noble Slaves. 67 
© through the Straits. - Clarinda failed not to 
© be ready at the appointed Hour, Which was 
« Midnight. I brought a. Ladder of Ropes, 
© which throwing over the Wall — — 
© which was not very high ſhe mounted, 
© turning it over on the other Side deſoended. 1 
© received her with open Arms, and all the 
© Tranſport a Man may be ſuppoſed to feel, WHh⁰ 
© has rigorouſly lived to his Duty, denied himſelf 
© all the Pleaſures of Senſe, and gives a ſooſe to 
© his Deſires. The fad Priſoner, Who has ed 
© long confined in a dark loathſome Vault, feels 
© not a greater Joy at the Sight of Day and Liher- 
© ty than I did then. I haſted with her to the 
© Boat, into which I had already conveyed Hab 
for us both, with all Things n The 
Jewels J had hid about me in a Purſe, and 
pockets were ſtuffed with Gold, beſides all 
© had put into the Trunk I had got aboard with 
© our Clothes and Linen. As ſoon as we were 
come Aboard, and alone in the Cabin, we dreſſed 
© both in Gentlemen's Habits. I threw our others 
into the River. And now'it is;needleſs to tell 


you that I enjoyed the Maid Iſo much languiſh 


* ed for, promiſing to marry ber {o ſoon-as'we 
' wer2 arrived in af Place of Safety. When we 
© came ro Marſcilles, - which we Joon did, we 
' diſcharged the Bark, and went aſhore with our 
Things and lodged at an Inn. And now grown 


diſtractedly fond of Clarinda, I longed to per- 


form my Promiſe of marrying her; and in ſewẽũ 
Days after, having putchaſed ſome Womams 


* Apparel for, her, we ſtepped Out one Morning 
' early, and going to a Country Village two Miles 
from Marſeilles, were Jawfully joined | by the 


12 | 


. Pariſh Prieſt: And now had I not been before 
g * 
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engaged to liye ſingle, I had been one of thi 
*© happieſt Men on Earth. We waited riot Ton 
before an Engliſb Ship arrived homeward bound 
I agreed for our Paſſage ; we went Aboard, and 
ſoon after fer Sail. And now my fears were al 
over, I fancied my ſelf going to a County 
where I ſhould rather be os than con- 
© demned for what I had done, where I ſhould be 
free in all reſpects; and though I never had | 
© thought to change my Religion, yet I fancied] 
'© ſhould be extreme happy in a Place where | 
© ſhould live free from all Conſtraint : But God, 
* whom I had offended, ſoon convinced me 0 
my Folly. An Algerine Pirate met us, and 4 
ter a ſharp Diſpute took the Ship, and made u 
© all Priſoners, carrying us into Tunis, where be 
„ ſold us for Slaves. It was Clarinda's Fortune 
and mine to be bought by a Merchant's Widoy, 
< who ſent her Steward to Market to buy a Ma 
and a Maid Servant. When he brought u 
Home the Lady viewed us, ſeemed pleaſed 
'© with his Choice of us. She asked me m 
'© Queſtions, as what Nation I was of, whit | 
could do, who Clarinda was, and {ud 
like; to which I anſwered, that ſhe was 0) 
-© Siſter, that we were born in France; that | 
could write, caſt Accompr, play upon ſeyerl 
<-Sorts of Muſick, but neither of us had beet 
:© bred to work: I ſaid my Siſter could work fin 
iy at her Needle. She told me it was our ont 
„ Faults if we lived uneaſy, and that ſhe woul 
'< uſe us kindly. In ſhort ſhe liked my Peri 
and in few Days gave me to underſtand wid 
© ſhe expected. She was old, and very dilagrs 
able; yet having given the Reins to Paſhon 
the fear of being parted from, or of Clarins 
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being ill uſed, made me reſolve to oblige the 
Juſtful Hag, which I accordingly did. And 
© now I was treated as the Maſter of all, I ſat at. 
© Table with her, and Clarinda with us; I was. 
denied nothing, but managed her Affairs and. 
Fortune as I pleaſed. I had till left of my own- 


the Purſe of Jewels, which I had hung about 


my Neck with a String; and when the Pirates 
took us, they ſtaid not to ſtrip; us of our Shirts, 
© ſo they found not what was concealed next my 
Skin. This I always kept about me; but I 
© wanted two Things which are the greateſt Bleſ- 
© ſings of Life, Liberty and a good Conſcience. 
© I continued to pleaſe Aumela the Widow ſome. 
time; but one fatal Evening ſhe being walked, 
© into the Garden, I ſtole to Clarinda's Room, 
© where ſhe was working, as I often did undiſco- 
© yered, and taking the Privilege of a Husband 
* to enjoy my virtuous Wife, was by a malicious 
* Slave watched, and betrayed : He envied my 
y good Fortune. in being beloved by his Miſtreſs, 
He was 

* ver want a good Opinion of themſelves, and 
are generally ſucceſsful with the Women. He 
* thought he had now a good Opportunity to ruin 
* me, and inſinuate himſelf into her Fayour, He 
gave her an account of what he had ſeen ; and 
* when I came into the Garden ſome time after, 
* and gave her my Hand, ſhe looked upon me 
with ſuch Rage and Diſorder in ber Face, that 
* I quickly apprehended what was to follow. I 


* entertained her as uſual with pleaſant Talk; we 


* ſupped, and I went into her Chamber, when 
© her Servants withdrew, as I was accuſtomed to 
* do; but when we were alone, ſhe explained 
* her ſelf in this manner. Malberb, faid the, 
* 3 e for 


an Iriſbman, a Sort of People who ne- 
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& for under that Name I concealed my felf, 
ce Clarinda is more than a Siſter to you, and I 
have nurſed a Viper in my Bofom, that ſteals 


% your Affection from me. You adore her, and 


« doubtleſs care not for me. I thought to have 
« provided nobly for her and you; bur ſinee ſhe 
* makes me wretched 1 will remove her from 
* my Sight, and yours for ever,” © Here ſhe 
* wept: What different Paſſions rent my divided 
© Soul at this dreadful Moment Words can- 
© not expreſs. I ſtood for ſome Minutes im- 
© moveable as a Statue : Ar laſt I endeavoured'to 
25 her, begging her not to credit What a 
« Villain ſaid, who conſpired my Rum, envying 
© my good Fortune. At laſt I gained ſo far upon 
& her, that ſhe received me to her Arms; and 
© then I made her promiſe to put the Villain away 
that abuſed us, which the next Morning the 
< performed, ordering him to be ſent to a Coun - 
© try Houſe ſhe had near the Sea fide, rwemy 
y Miles diſtant, to look after the Gardens. He 
© uttered a hundred Curſes and Imprecations a- 
© gainſt me; but they did not hurt me, or ferve 
© him. And now I was obliged to careſs Am 
© in an extraordinary manner, and be more cir- 
© cumſpeft than ever with Clarinda, on whom 
© ſhe keßt a watchful Eye. We continued thus 
© ſome time; but Admela obſerved the render 
© Regard we had for each other ſo well, that fh 
* was convinced I had impoſed upon her: And 
© being very cunning, ſhe took no notice to me; 
© but taking Clarinda with her into the Garden 
© one Morning, when I was gone out to receiv 
© forne Money of the Merchants for her, ſhe 
© her ſeized, and put bound into a Cart; where 
© being covered over with ſome Sacks, pt 
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The Noble Slaves 71 
«© drove to) the Country Houſe, where the FEY 
© Villain was, and there locked into a Chamber, 


where they chained her by the Leg, and only 


© one old ho had been Admeld's Nurſe, 
© left with her. Here ſhe remained a long time: 
At my return Home I miſſed her, — en 
* where ſhe, was, none anſwered; dee | ould nov 
© miſtreſs ED me 155 was where how never 
a „ fee her more. and ſtormed ans 
ma, I uſed Tan Prayers, but eeuc b 
© rendered her Soul obdurate and inflexible ; in 
fine, none would inform me what was — 
* of her, From this Hour I reſolved. to ſhun 
Admela's luſtful Arms and Bed; - at. laſt ſhe 
© threatened: me with Clarinda's- Death if I treat- 
ed her ſo ill. Thus I lived two whole Years 
$ in perpetual Torment, and Anxiety of Mind; 
* my Health decayed, and I was no longer the 
* ſame Man. Admela grieved, and being old, 
5 * fell into a lingring Illneſs that at laſt ended her 
ys, but not my Sorrows. - And now having 
q * got much Riches, of the Widow's into my Pow 
© er, I reſolved to find out where Clarinda Was, 
: „ though I ſpent it all; but all my Deſigns eve 
* Vain, Muſtapha,i a Mahometan. 
© Was Nephew to Aeli Haan and bis ein 
© Comes Home, and ſeizing upon all, caſt me in- 
to Priſon where I lay three Months, and then 
* was turned out to be uſed as a Slave, with a 
? ' Clog chained: ta my Leg, to prevent my efcap» 
ing. I was forced to carry Burdens as a Porter 
© about the City to earn a Morſel of, Breads _ 
* Whilſt theſe Things. paſſed, my dear Clarinda 
remained a Priſoner 1 very ſick; the Iriſb Villain, 
© and old Woman lived rarely, and grew great 
Friends; chey feaſted Longley . he me» 
02 E 4 Atating 
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© ditating how to revenge himſelf upon me, and 
© having always viewed Clarinda with Deſire, pre- 
© yaited on Dimas, the old Hag, to let him ſome- 
times viſit her. He always brought her ſome- 
© thing, as Fruit, Coffee or Wine, to revive her 
© poor decayed Spirits; and though Grief had 
© much altered her Face, yet her Beauty charmed 
the Villain. One Day when Dimas was gone 
* to Tunis for Money for their Salary, which 
© Admela allowed them, he thus addreſſed Cla- 
© rinda © ſaid he, I am touched to 
< the very Soul with a tender Senſe of your Suf- 
ce ferings. I adore and love you equal with him 
© you are parted from; grant me the Enjoy- 
c ment of your Perſon, and I will free you. 
* Matherb is dead, the revengeful Admela poi- 
ce ſoned him three Days after you were brought 
« here. Dimas has Orders to poiſon you, but I 
& keep her from it. I am an Eurepean and a Chriſ- 
de tian; give your ſelf to me, and I will procure 
<« a ſafe Paſſage for us to Ireland; where I will 
« marry you.” At theſe Words the lift up her 
Eyes, and with a Flood of Tears replied ; 
« Is my dear Husband dead then? Can I ho 
© more hope to ſee him? Then why do I live? 
© Ar thefe Words ſhe ſwooned. Macdonald, for 
© that wag the Villain's Name, held her up in his 
© Arms, till ſhe recovering, poured forth the 
© moſt paſſionate Expreſſions of Grief. He then 
< departed; fearing to hear her Reproaches and 
Subtlety, conſidering, that after the firſt Efforts 
© of her Paſſion was over, Reaſon would take 
© place, and ſhe would teflect upon the Mitt 
© of her preſent Condition, and the Impoſſibili 
© of being freed from it by any other means but . 
© by him; and ſo concluded, ſhe would at ſaſt 
; c comply 
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© comply and fly with him, which was the Thing 
© he 7 — 4 compaſs, by this invented Story 
of my Death. Dimas tetutning, wondered to 
© find her ſo afflicted, and asked her the Reaſon 
© of her Grief; but Clarinda feared to tell h 

© and diſcover what had paſſed betwixt her ar 

* Mackdonald, and ſo gave her no Anſwer. And 
© now Heaven kindly inſpired her with a Thought, 
© that this Story might not be true: Why, ſaid 
« /he, am I kept here if he is dead ? Admela has 
4 no need to fear me if the Man we love is dead; 
« if the would have taken my Life away, . ſhe 
e might have done it long ſince; no, doubtle 

* this Villain tells me this ro make me deſpair of 
„any help but his. My God, continued ſbe, 
«© who can bring Good out of Evil, direct me 
« what to do,” Thus ſhe paſſed the lleeplel 
Night, and. at laſt reſolved to diſſemble with 
* Mackdonald, and if poſſible, Ie her Liberty 
* without injuring her Virtue. The next time he 
came to her alone, when Dimas, who was jea- 
lous of him, was abſent, ſhe pretended to heark 
den to his Propoſals, and told him, if he woult 
* contrive a way for them to eſcape, ſhe would 
© gladly go with him. He ſeemed tranſported; 


and the next Night, whilſt Dimas ſlept, whom 


© he had given a large Potion of Opium to, in 

* ſome Coffee they had drank together, he riſes, | 
© and packing up what Money and Clothes he 
could get in the Houſe, he came into Clarindas 
© Chamber, filed off her Fetters, and they haſted 
* to a neigbouring Wood, where they fat down, 
* fearing to loſe themſelves, it being a very dark 
Night; reſolving to ſtay till the Day break, 
© and then he propoſed to go down to the Sea ſide, 
© in hopes to find ſome Ship's Boat to go off tg 
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© Sea in; if not, he had wage m Acquiilittee” 


© himſelf withal, and ſtabbed him, before he 


9 
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„with a. poor Fiſherman, of whom he uſed to 
© buy Fiſh, in whoſe Cottage he doubred not 
© they. might ſafely ſtay. And now the Villain 
© began rudely to her to yield to him? 


* Mackdonald, that you are a Villain, aid ſhe 
< Iam ſenſible ; I have uſed you to obtain my | 
< Liberty, I never deſign to gratify you ; there- 


ce fore deſiſt, or expect to die by my or 
* kill me, for T prefer Death a thouſand tices be- 


ct fore a Life of Infamy. If thy Husband Riill 


de lives, I may be happy; if he be dead, I have 
<© no more buſineſs with the World, and ſhall 
< gladly die: But this be aſſured of, I will reſiſt 
© to Death.” © Mackdenald's Surprize was very 
© great, yet he perſiſted in his wicked Deſign, 
© and when he found Perſuaſions would not do, 
© proceeded to uſe Force, ſaying,” © Clarinda, it 
< is in vain you ſtrive; the happ Malherb ruined 
„ me, and i will revenge = te by robbing him 
of you.” At thele Words, ſhe caught a 
© Bayonet from his Side, which he had armed 


© ſuſpected her Deſign, And now gueſs but the 
Terrors of her Mind, alone in a diſmal Wood, 
© ſhe knew not where to go, a dying Man lying 


© the Place, and there falling upon her Knees 
© begged of God to deliver her from the Miſeries 
© of Life by a ſpeedy Death. At laſt Day break- 
© ing, ſhe looked round her, and riſing walked 
through the Wood in a Path way which led to 
< a Hill This ſhe aſcended with much Pain, 
< being very weak. In a ſhady Valley on the 
© other Side the Hill, ſhe ſaw an antient Man of 


da venerable Aſpect, his Beard reached dd his 


3 Wait, 


© by her. She withdrew ſome little diſtance from 
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< Waiſt, his Habit was a'courle;gray] Cloth, very 
c 5 Feet were bare; 22 little Pitcher 
6 1 0 


« at bis Feet; croſſing 
0 * Up, faying in French, God — yo 9 
hat would you have 2”. 5, A Place to conceab 
my ſelf, Father, faid /he 3 I am a Chriſtiany. 
« fled from thoſe that ſought to ruin me; I am 
“ faint, ſick, and friendleſs: Ob, aſſiſt me in 
% what you can: If not, J. muſt pexiſh, for 1 
cannot go much farther? He led her dawn: 
the Valley, and. brought her to a poor Cottage, 
thete he n ſome Bread and boiled Roots, 
* which: was what he lived on; and here ſhe re- 
© counted to him how ſhe was with her Hushand 
© taken and made-Slaves, with the Cauſe of her 
Confinement at the Country Houſe; how ſhe 
- eſcaped thence, and had killed, as ſhe ſuppoſed, . 
© the Villain that would have forced her. Then 
© the old Man, ſhe having finiſhed her Story, . 
* began — « Daughter, I am a Man who- 
2 © have long ſince retired from the World; I am 
© a Prieft, born in France, I was Chaplain to an 
* « fue Ship ; and being deſwous- to ſee = 
% World, choſe that way to travel, in hopes 
© be uſeful to the Ignorant, We were — 5 
the Algerines, as you have been, and I was ſe- 
ven Years a Slaye to a Merchant at Fem, 
e where I learned to live hard; he at laſt freed 
me, and ons well acquainted with the Place 
« and Peopl | reſolved to live here the Remain- 
4 der of — 1 never eat Fleſh, nor drink 
Wine, — — my ſelf with Bread and 
« (+ eee are 9833 I get: my 
E 6. F living; 
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* 'liy practiſing Phyſick amongſt theſe 
| Bee and ſo have frequent ru 5a 
* of baptizing Infants, unperceived by them, and 
© ſometimes converting poor Souls to the Chriſ- 
» tian Faith. Sometimes I paint ſmalt Pictures 
© of holy Perſons, for which they give me Bread 
4 and Roots, Thus have I lived theſe forty 
© Years, daily viſiting the Sick in the adjacent 
by Towns and Villages. And now, Daughter, if 
©. you can content your ſelf to work, I will pro- 
©. cure you a Cottage and Buſineſs, for with- me 
© it would be indecent for you to ſtay. You ſay 
6“ vou have killed a Man, a Thing you ought to 
**. mourn for all the Days of your Life. Alas 
4 could you find no way to touch his Soul, but 
« to cut him off in that dreadful Moment when 
* he was leaſt prepared for his eternal State? 
* Why did you not rather call earneſtly to God to 
* deliver you? Are you certain he is dead? No 
4 Father, aid ſbe, but I believe ſo. “ © He roſe 
© haſtily, ſaying, Stay here and TI will go, and 
te ſee if God has mercifully ſpared him to repent.” 
© He run to a Cupboard, took out a Bottle of 
© Cordal, and with his Staff in his Hand depart- 
© ed, going as nimbly as if he had been young, 
R though he was ſo old and feeble. This Sight 
© filled herSoul with an unuſual ſtrain of Devotion :? 
My God, ſaid /be, What a lively Devotion 
« plowed in the Face of that Man! How 
ce yigoroufly he performs his Duty, and how care- 
“e lefs have I been of mine? How have I diſ- 
© truſted God, how lamented for a mortal Man, 
e and how little for bis and my Sins? I will 
* henceforth reſolve couragiouſly ro ſupport all 
« Adyerſity. Why did I imbrue my Hands in 
Blood, and rally ru ruin the Soul of him whoſe 
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« Hands gave me Liberty but ſome few Hours 
« before? I ſhould have ſtrove, and reaſoned 
« with him; God would have ſtrengthened me 
© no doubt, and touched his Heart. Well might 
the P/almif- cry out to be delivered fror the 
« Guilt of ſhedding innocent Blood.“ Here 
© ſhe melted into Tears, and truly repented her 
Raſhneſs. Not long after, as ſhe ſat penſive, 
© the good Father Clementine returned, for that 
© was his Name, and wich much Joy told her, 
Macdonald was ſitting under a Tree when he 
© ca ſo weak with the Loſs of Blood, he 
could not riſe.” © I viewed his Wound, a 
« be, after giving him ſome: Cordial; it is in his 
Thigh, deep, but not mortal. I mentioned 
« nothing of you to him, but admoniſhed him 
« ſeriouſſy to prepare for Death, not letting him 
“know that I thought his Wound not danger- 
<«< ous.' He viewed me earneſtly, and at laſt {ai 
«© Are you a Chriftian, Prieſt? I aſſured him 
« was, he ſeemed overjoyed, made his Confef- 
«< ſion to me, expreſſing great Sorrow for his 
Sins. I went to a poor Man's Houſe, and we 
have got him thither. There have J left him 
in Bed; at Night I have promiſed to return: 
© He ſays your Husband is living at Tunis.“ 
Poor Clarinda bleſſed God and him for this 
good News; he conducted ber to a Widow 
Woman's Houſe where ſhe was to live till News 
© could be got of me; there ſhe helped to em- 
© broider Belts with this good Woman, who 
maintained herſelf with that Work. It was a 
great way from Tunis to this Place, and it was 
ſome time before ſomebody could be ſound to 
© go thither with her, which the good Clemens 
line could not do himſelf, becauſe he could not 
leave his ſick Patient. Poor Mackdmald _— 
* | e 
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e before her Departure, of a Fever, occaſioned 
© by his great Loſs of Blood, and was very peni- 
© tent. The Clothes and he had were 
© by the good Prieſt taken care of; who having 
© paid the Countryman for Lodging and Diet for 
© Mackdonald, gave the reſt to Clarinda. dhe 
© took leave of the generous Father with Tears, 
© promiſing to return to him ſoon. with me; he 
© faid he would provide for us to live. The 
© good Widow loved her much, and invited her 
© to live there again: The Woman's Son went 
with her, they came ſafe to Tunis, lodged at a 
© poor: Woman's who was kin to the Widow, 
* Hete they learned the News of Admela's Death, 
my Impriſonment and poor Condition. Cla- 
© rinda got the young Man to enquire me out; 
© at laſt he found and brought me to her, but 
© when ſhe ſaw me in ſo miſerable a Plight, a 
© Clog chained to my Leg, my beggarly Habit 
© and altered Face, no Words can expreſs: her 
* Concern ; yet our Souls leaped for Joy. We 
© kifſed; embraced, ' and wept; ſo moving was 
© the Scene, the poor Countryman and Woman 
of the Houſe could not refrain from Tears. 
© She told me what a Retreat was provided us; 
but I feared being yon and thought it was 
© better for me to ſtay at Tunis. We took a 
Lodging in this Woman's Houſe, ſne promiling 
© to: procure Needle-work for Clarinda, to help 
maintain us. In few Days the honeſt Coun- 
tryman went Home, carrying a Letter from us 
to the good Father, full of our Acknowledg- 
ments. And thus we lived for ten Months, in 
*:which time Clarinda found her ſelf with Child. 
We lived very pootly ; and no hopes of Free- 
dom appearing, at laſt I reſolved, ſneimpor- 
« tuning me, to file off my eng 
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© to the Widow's Houſe, where the: could lie in 
more conveniently, and with Clementine the 


pious Prieſt's Aſſiſtance, be better ſupplied with 


Neceſſaries. We had little Money, no Guide, 
© and travelled on Foot moſtly in the Night, 
© fearing to be obſerved and queſtioned in the 
Day. We ſoon loſt our way, and wandering 
© about, came to the Wood where you found 


© us. Here poor Clarinda fell into the Pains of 


© Child-birth, and was delivered of a dead Chi 
* which was doubtleſs loft for want of help. 1 
did all I was able to aſſiſt and comfort her, but 
© ſhe was now in ſo weak a Condition as ren- 
© dered her unable to go from this diſmal Place. 
All I could do was to wander in the neighbour- 
ing Villages to ſeek for Food to ſuſtain our Lives. 
In this Condition God ſent you to us; and 
now if he aſſiſts us to get ſafe to France again, 
* Clarinda and JI are determined to do penance 
for our paſt Sins, and if a Di tion cannot 
© be granted, part for ever: I will return to 
© ſerve my God at the Altar, and ſhe to her 
peaceful Convent, to waſh: away our Stains and 


Overſigbts· with Tears, to obtain a happy Death, 


© and riſe again to everlaſting Peace and Glory.” 
Thus he ended his moving Relation, which drew 
Tears from every Eye. The Lords and Ladies 
careſſed them both in an extraordinary manner, 
and the Praiſes of the Father Clement ine 
were confirmed by every Tongue. And now the 
Count de Hautville called for Wine to refreſh 


the Gentleman, whoſe Name they now knew to 


be Monſieur de Cbateau-Raial. Soon after, 
Dinner being ready, they repaired to the Par- 
lour, and the Ladies charmed with Clarinda, 


ſtrove to entertain her as well as they were _ 
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and to recover her Health, ſhe being very weak, 
and much indiſpoſed. We muſt now take leave 
of them for ſome time, and return to Emilia and 
Tergſa, whom we left at the Widow 's. 
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E +: was a Month after her Arrival at Seraja's 
delivered of a dead Son, and lay ſome time 
ſick; but recovering, and both the Ladies work- 
ing with their Needles all Day, gained a great 
deal of Money, whilſt Antonio went frequently 
Abroad, to make Inquiry after Don Lopez, and 
the Count de Hautville, At laſt going to the 
City with work, he mer Larenzo, who told him 
how the Lords were eſcaped with a Lady and Gil 
from the Country Houſe; but he knew not whi- 
ther, and that the Governor was gone for the 
Army, from which he had ſent him two Days 
before on Buſineſs. This was all Antonie could 
learn, and enough to fill the Ladies with new 
Hopes of ſeeing them again. Sometimes they 
imagined they were got to ſome Ship, and re- 
turned Home; yet it ſeemed not very probable 
they would leave Barbary without having found 
them: Then they concluded they lay ſomewhere 
concealed, and would not fail to enquire them 
out. This, with the Knowledge of the Gover- 
nor's being gone for the Army, made them more 
venturous than before, and they walked out ſome- 
times into the adjacent Towns, and often in the 
_ open Ficlds, in hopes of meeting their Husbands. 
But it fo happened, that /uley, Arab, youngeſt 
Son to the Emperor of Fez and Morocca, who 
| was uſed to hunt often near this Place, Abs 
! now Winter, riding by one Evening wel fer 
on | tten- 
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Attendants, ſaw theſe unfortunate Ladies, at- 
tended by Antonio, walking Home to the Widow's. 
Their Beauty ſurprized him, though cheir Habit 
was mean; he ordered one of his Slaves to follow 
thern, which he did, and returned to the Prince, 
who the next Morning ſent one of his chief Fa- 
vourites to the Houſe, He talked with the Wo- 
man in the T wrkifþ Language, asking her who 
theſe Women were. She told them they were 
poor Maids, Captives, whom ſhe had bought to 
work with her in Embroidery. He preſently. de- 
manded what Price ſhe would part with them at, 
aying he would purchaſe: them. At theſe Words 
the poor Woman was confounded. She replied, 
trembling, I love them ſo dearly I cannot part 

with them.” Then, /aid he, Tou ſhall go 

* along with them; my Maſter the Prince of 
© Fez will provide nobly both for you and them; 
© he will be here this Night.“ He inſtantly de- 
parted, and left the Widow and Ladies, to whom 
the explained what the Mahometan had faid, in 
the utmoſt Diſtraction: Whither to fly they knew 
not, and to ſtay: there was certain Ruin. They 
therefore reſolved immediately ' to pack up their 
Money, Clothes, and Jewels, and be gone to- 
wards the Sea ſide. Whilſt they were doing this, 
Antonio enters the Houſe quite out of Breath. He 
had been out chat Morning with ſome Goods to a 
Merchant's near Attabala's Houſe, . — 3 | 
ing, ſaw the two Lords and Atrabals walking 


Field near it. He concluded it was them b 
and therefore haſted to bring the gopd /News, = 


Deſcription Emilia and Tereſa had given of 


having never reſted in the way, tough: 1 Was ten 


Miles from the good Widow Seraja s. Ladig 


* 1 bave fortunately found your Ts 
bands; 


- The Noble Slaves. 
bands; now we ſhall be happy, and only Autonio 
© will remain wretched.“ Tereſa and Emilia 
tranſported, replied; © Bleſſed be our God who 
ever helps us when diſtreſſed, let us go hence, 
with them we ſhall be ſecured; and though 
you our good Angel have not yet informed us 
who you are, yet [ doubt not but we, or our 
© Husbands, may be inſtrumental to make you 
happy alſo. Here they informed him of Mul 
Arab's Meſſage, and the Neceſſity of their re- 
moving thence: I will then, ſaid he, return to 
the Houſe where they are, and give your Lords 
notice of your coming: Mean time delay not to 
© haſte to us, we will meet you on the way; but 
© if you meet any Company on the Road, con- 
© ceal your ſelves behind ſome Trees, or ſtay in 
© the great Wood till we come to you.“ Tereſe 
put the Box of Jewels into Antonis's H ſay- 
ing, Take you theſe into your Care, and give 
© then to our Lords to ſecure, before they come 
to us: We will follow. your Directions, and be 
© ſoon with you. Hedrank: ſomething to refreſh 
him, and departed ; it was not long e ex they fol- 
lowed; making what haſte they were able to get 
to the Place appointed; but alas, Fate has other- 
wiſe decreed. The Mooriſh Lord returning to 
his Prince, related to him the Diſorder Seraj 
was in at his Propoſal, and adviſed him to 
quick in ſecuring the Women. My Lord, ſaid 
© he, they are the faireſt Creatures my Eyes ever 

© aw, and, if I miſtake not, Chriſtians, and of 
© noble Birth.” The Prince more inflamed: with 
this Relation gave Orders to ſome of his Attens 
dants to follow him, and mounting a ſwift . 
Jian Horſe, ſet out for the Widow's, {/male the 
Mooriſh Lord leading the way. They found the 
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: Houſe empty; and all Things being left in dif- 
| order, ſhewed the Inhabitants were fled in the 
atmoſt Haſte and Confuſion. The Prince raged, - 

| 2 his Vaſſals to divide themſelves into 
| Parties, and purſue them with all Diligence. The 
|; cunning hm male adviſed him to make for the Sea 
„ Coaſt; They are doubtlely, ſaid be, fled thi- 
0 ther, in hopes to get off in ſome Ship or Boat 
to ſome of the European Forts or Conſuls, to 
* Tripole or Ceat#” Muley Arab followed his 
| Counſel, and ſoon overtook the unfortunate Tra- 1 
| vellers, who being loaded, unuſed to walk faſt; 
| and afraid of every Paſſenger they met, were not 
g t half way to 22 s. The Moors ſeized 
upon thetn; and it was needleſs to ask 2 th 
were, for their charming Faces betrayed * 
The Prince viewed them with Tranfport, det 3 
ſcended from his Horſe ; and ſpealing to the af 
frighted Widow, who ſpoke his Language, bid 
her tell them, they ſhould not fear, he was 
nately in” love with them, would make them, 
great, they ſhould live in his Palace, and ſmile in 
his Arms. To all which ſhe. anſwered not, but 
with low Curſies, and downcaſt Eyes: At laſtſhe 
too well explained his Meaning to the almoſt de. 
ſpairing Ladies, whoſe Proſpect of approaching 
Happineſs rendered this cruel Diſappointment in- 
ſupportable: Nor was their Ferror lefs that their 
Lords ſhould come up to them at this — 
ture, and be expoſed to the cruel Infidel's 
This is the uncertain Condition of Man's L. 
that We ſcarce know what to with for, or to fear. 
Theſe poor Ladies but 2 few Moments before 
impatientiy longed to ſee their dear Husbands, 
and now they dread their Preſence worſe chan 


Death. Thus the Fruition of our Wiſhes is oft 
| our 


£2. oo I. , . dim 3 ao to ĩ ͤ , ou Kt. ðͤ , Sr cn 


4 


84 the Noble $lavs, 
our Puniſhment ; and we ought to deſire is 


earneſtly, but leave all to Providence. E milia, 


Tereſa and the Widow, were placed in the Mid- 
dle of the Band of Moors, and led by three of 
them, who quitted their Horſes, to take care of 
theſe unfortunate Ladies. It was with much dif- 
ficulty they got them to the next Village, where 
the Prince ordered they ſhould ſtay to reſt, till 
one of his Coaches came to carry them to. his 
Summer Palace, which was not many Miles diſ- 
tant. .Here he entered the Houſe of a Baſla, who 
was much overjoyed at this fortunate Opportu- 
nity of obliging his Prince. Here the Ladies and 
Widow were conducted to a Chamber, where 
two Eunuchs waiting on them, hindered their 
converſing together; for they dared not diſcover 
their Thoughts to each other, for fear of being 
underſtood, and betraying their Lords. They ſat 
looking dejectedly, Thaw and Sighs onl — 
ſed the State of their Minds: Wine, 
Sweet-meats, Cold-meats, and the . * delt 
ous Things that pleaſe the Taſte, were preſented 
to them; but they reſpectfully refuſed to eat or 
drink, Mule Arab was magnificently treated b 
the Baſſa, and his Coach being come, derer 
the Baſſa waiting on him, with many of bis 
Slaves, to guard the Coach into which be was 
entered, with the two Ladies, out of reſpect to 
whom the rich Curtains of the Coach were 
drawn, Seraja was preſented with a Horſe to 
ride on, which a Slave leading, ſhe went next the 
Coach; for the Prince uſed her very kindly, de- 
to make her aſſiſt him in gaining the La- 


dies Affections. And now he had an e 
of viewing the charming Tereſa and Emilia at lei- 


W The firſt having lain in but ſome Months 
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before, and been long ſick, Hooked pale and thin; 
but her Youth, and the innocent Sweetneſs that 
bloomed in her Face, rivalled Emilia's majeſtick 
Charms, where the 4005 appeared, and every 
Look drew Admiration and Re ſpeCt. Mule 
Arab gazed, and burned ; his Ee ſparkled win 
Deſire, and he languiſhed to poſſeſs both : He was 
divided in his Choice, yet gave Tere/a the Pre- 
ference; he longed to ſpeak his Paſſion ; and 
having learned the Spaniſh Tongue, addreſſed 
himſelf in that to them, asking, if either under- 
ſtood it. Tereſa replied, I do, my Lord.“ He 
was tranſported that ſhe underſtood him, and be- 
gan ro ſpeak the moſt tender and paſſionate 
Things to her that Love could dictate; for the 
Moor iſb Nobility, and indeed the whole N ation, 
are much inclined to Love, very amorous and gal- 
lant. Ar length caſting down her lovely Eyes, 
with a modeft Bluſh, a Look, where Virtue, 
Fear, and Reſolution were all blended together, 
2 Prince, ſaid ſbe, being fo greatly born, as you 
ate, and fo generous in your Deportment to us 
© Strangers f preſume to implore your Pity, 
© and ona my ſelf Succeſs, fince you appear 
* ſo humane and princely in your Speech and 
Mien; we are both Chriſtians of noble Birth, 
, already diſpoſed of to two Gentlemen, who 
© were unfortunately brought to this Place by Pi- 
© rates, and made Slaves. None ought to have - 
© the Honour of ſleeping in your Arms but Vir- 
© gins, whoſe Hearts and Perſons have not been 
© ſ{ullied with another's Embraces, or Love. We 
< are already pr and cannot oblige you 
© without Horror and Diſlike, or meet your Love 
8 « with mutual Warmth Satisfaction; nay, 
« we muſt rather chooſe to merit your urmoſt 
3 Diſ. 
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© Diſpleaſure and die, than yield to gratify 
your lawleſs Love.“ While ſhe ſpoke, a 
Prince liſtned as if he had heard ſome Syren ſing, 
and grew more mad in Love. Her Wiſdom 
charmed him, every . Look, each Motion fired 
his Blood, and he thought every Moment was an 
_ © Hour till he reached home. He anſwered with 
a Bow, and ſaid, If Man can make you happy, 
© Muley Arab will: By Hahomet I ſwear, you 
© ſhall command my very Soul, and I will make 
© you bleſſed as Woman can be.“ This he ſpoke 
to, make her eaſy, and in myſterious Words con- 
cealed his Meaning, which was never to part 
with ber ; nor did he think Emilia leſs worthy 
of his Favour, though he did not love her equal 
with the other. 
They at laſt arrived at his Palace, where he 
took Tereſa by the Hand, the Meoorih Lord / 
male leading Emilia. They were conducted to 
a noble Apartment on the Top of the Houſe, 
where the Prince took leave of them, leaving a 
Female Slave to attend them. Tereſa begged 
him to permit Seraja to come to them, which 
he immediately granted: So ſaluting both with 
Paſſion, he retired, the Reaſon of which was this: 
He had received from the Emperor his Father's 
Hands, ſix Months before, a Wife, who was the 
Daughter of an Arabian Prince, who had aſſiſted 
him in reducing a powerful Rebel and his Party, who 
had rebelled againſt him, and dethroned him, had 
not Abdela the brave Arab come to his Aſſiſtance. 
This Lady was very handſome, and of a haugh- 
ty Diſpoſition, very proud and revengeful ; the 
loved him paſſionately, and was ſo jealous of all 
Women that he but ſeemed to like, that ſhe had 
poiſoned ſeveral of thoſe fair unfortunate Cres 
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ſhe found in his Seraglio's, whom he had -pur- 
chaſed or received as — He therefore 
dreading ſhe would ſerve theſe Ladies ſo, if he omit- 
ted to viſit her immediately upon his return Home, 
left thero, and going to her Apartment, appeared 
very pleaſant and obliging, ſat down to Dinner with 
her, a particular Favour in that Nation; and after 
Dinner rar meat to her to return that Night to Fez, 
to the Royal Palace, becauſe he ſhould go forth 
very early the next Morning to hunt, and ſhould 
diſturb bow, and defigned to return to Fez in the 
Evening : To this ſhe willingly conſented. And 
now he thought he had ſecured himſelf one happy 
Night, in which he purpoſed to enjoy the two 
lovelieſt Women in the World: But the Prayers 
and Tears of the virtuous Tere/a and Emilia had 
reached Heaven; God who diſappoints the 
wicked, and preſerves in a wonderful manner 
thoſe that fear and love him, had otherwiſe de- 
creed. Aimene the haughty Princeſs was quickly 
informed by a Slave whom ſhe favoured, that 
the Prince had brought Home two E urepron 
Women, fair as Angels, in the Purſuit of whom 
he had ſpent that Day; that his Hunting was but 
a Pretence to procure ber Abſence. In fine, this 
officious Woman told her all that could excite 
both her Curioſity and Revenge; which ſhe was 
ſpurred on to do by a ſecret Reaſon, which was, 
that ſhe had been in her Youth vitiated by the 
Prince, and afterwards neglected : This made 
her diſtracted whenever ſhe ſaw him fond of any 
other, and ſtudy to make him wretched, which 
ſhe could: no other way bring about but to conti- 
nually incenſe Ximene againſt him, whg/ always 
rewarded her for theſe cruel malicious Services. 
"The" "Prince, * had been thoſe unlucky Me- 


ments 
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ments abſent, whilſt the treacherous Dalinda had wi 
whiſpered this fatal Secret to her Lady, returned thi 
to give her his Hand to the Coach, which was aft 
then ready with her Attendants to ſet out for Fez, ha 
but found her much diſordered: I am not well, tur 
ſaid ſbe, and I cannot go to Night. At; theſe WW dr 
Words ſhe pretended to faint, and fell down on be 
her Bed. The Prince was ſufficiently vexed at Cl 
this croſs Accident, but did not ſuſpect his ſecret MI l 
Deſigns were betrayed to her. He ſeemed much Sh 
concerned (as no doubt he was) kiſſed, embraced, N ag 
and uſed all poſſible Means to pleaſe . her. She 0 
ſeemed to recover, ſaid ſhe would lye alone that asb 
Night; though ſhe had a ſecret Deſign, and not MW do 
Sickneſs, made her chooſe to do ſo, In ſome M «© 
time he asked her to take the Air in the Gardens; 101 
but ſhe refuſed, and choſe to let him go alone, the 
for that was what ſhe wanted. He longed to Cc 
conſult Iſmale, having perceived a Change in Ai- WM c: 

7 mene's Face and Humour, that made him fear ino 
= ſomebody had told her of the Ladies. Whilſt the Wl co; 
Prince and his Favourite walked in the Garden, N W. 
Ximene conjures the Slave to ſhew her Tereſa and cat 
Emilia: She leads her Lady to the Room; Mi- dex 
mene only paſſed through it, and returning to her W 
Chamber, was ſo ſurprized at their Beauty, and I lac 
fired with Jealouſy, that ſhe reſolved: to. poiſon the 
them that Night, and commanded Dalinda to II |; 
make a China Bowl of delicate Sherbet mixed but 
with a deadly Poiſon, which ſhe always kept in 
4 ready prepared for ſuch wicked Purpoſes. Da- e 
| linda failed not to execute her Miſtreſs's Orders, WW ino 

þ and having mixed the deadly Potion, left be an. 
Bowl upon a Table in the next Room, deſigning  G 
to carry it up to the Ladies as a Preſent from the I wa 
Prince, whilſt X7mene -detalned | him W ma 
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which ſhe reſolved to do that Night, knowing 
the Ladies would not live till the next Morning 
after drinking that fatal Draught. No ſooner 
had Dalinda left the Room, but the Prince re- 
turning from the Garden enters it, and being very 
dry takes up the Bowl, concluding it was Sher- 
bet made for the Princeſs; and going into her 
Chamber drinks to her. She, not imagining Da- 
linda had been ſo. indiſcreet to leave the poiſoned 
Sherbet there, refuſed not to. pledge him, taking 
2 good Draught of it. She ſeemed very obliging 
to the Prince, to engage him to ſtay with her, 
asking him to drink Tea wich her, They fat 
down together, and Dalinda being called for, 
ſoon miſſed the Bowl, and perceived the fatal Er- 
ror, yet dared not ſpeak. In leſs than an Hour 
the Prince and Princeſs began to fall into ſtrange 
Convulſions; which Dalinda perceiving, and 
fearing to be tortured and put to Death, for be- 
ing the fatal Cauſe of their's, packed up what ſhe 
could, as Jewels and Gold, and fled to the 
Woods, where ſhe was ſeen to enter, but never 
came forth again, being (doubtleſs). that Night 
devoured by the wild Beaſts, of which Bar bary is 
very full. A great DiſtraCtion reigned in the Pa- 
ace; the Phyſicians were called, and uled all 
their Endeayours to fave them, but in vain, Da- 
linda was believed the Author of this Miſchief, 

but none could gueſs the Reaſon why. Before five 
in the Morning Muley Arab and Ximene expired, 
ſhe confeſſing what ſhe deſigned, andacknowledg- 
ing God's Juſtice in her end. And now the Slaves 
and Favourites of the dead Prince walked like lent 
Ghoſts, looking upan one another, A Meſſenger 
was ſent to acquaint the Emperor with this diſ- 
mal News of his Son's Death, whom he. was 
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very fond of: 7/male the Mooriſb Lord bare the 
fatal Meſſage, and ſoon returned with à Troc 
of Soldiers, who by the Emperor's Order dif. 
Charged ſuch of the Attendants as he thought fit; 
took all the Women in his Seraglio, and conducted 
them in Coaches, being all vailed, to an old Se. 
raglio where the Wives and Concubines of the 
deceaſed Princes are kept, ſome all their Lives, 
and others are diſpoſed of to the Favourites of the 
Emperor, or Prince who ſucceeds the Prince to 
whom they belonged. To this diſmal Place was 
Tereſa and Emilia carried ; yet they in their 
Hearts, praiſed God for their Helivanial from 
Muley Arab, whoſe ſurprizing Death, and the 
manner of it, they looked on as an Earneſt of 
God's Favour, and were the more encouraged to 
confide in his merciful Providence. The good 
Widow was offered her Liberty to return to her 
Home ; but ſhe choſe to attend the Ladies : 
They had in this decayed Palace the Liberty of 
walking in the Gardens, lying together, and 
hoped ſoon to find an Opportunity to eſcape, te- 
ſolving to fly to Attabala's, if it were poſſible to 
find the way: But alas, it was more than ſixty 
Miles thence, and almoſt impoſſible for them to 
reach it without falling into new Misforrunes : 
The Widow adviſed them rather to make to the 
Sea ſide, and endeavour to get a Paſſage to Spain 
or France, promiſing to go her ſelf to Attabald's, 
which ſhe could do ſafely. This Counſel they 
approved of, and tho' they were very unwilling to 
part with her, yet they at laſt conſented to her 
going; ſhe eaſily obtained leave of the Governels 
of the Seraglio, and chief Eunuch, and fo left 
them, ſetting out for her own Home, Where the 
doubted not to find News of Antonio, 91 0 
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Lords. And hete we ſhall leave the Ladies for a 
time, and relate what happened to Don Lopez, 
the Count de Hautuille, and the reſt of Attabala s 
Gueſts, ſince Antonio parted from the Ladies, and 
the good Serajas Houſe. 
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AN ſonio ſoon reached -Attabala's Houſe, and 
found the two Lords, : Monſieur de Chataau- 
Riial, Clarinda, Eleonora, and Anna, at Din- 
ner: He asked for Attabala, who.coming to him, 
he deſired to know if two Gentlemen were not 
there, whoſe Names were Don Lopez, and Count 
de Hautville. I come, ſaid he, from their 
Ladies, Emilia and Tereſa, who are now on 
the Road, coming to them.“ Atlabala ran into 
the Parlour, and told this good News: All the 
Company roſe from the Table. Antonio was 
called in; but what Words can expreſs the Tranſ- 

port he and Auna were in, when ſhe knew him 
to be her Lover Carolus Antonio: Barbarini, the 
generous Angelina Son, that noble Venetian Lady 
who had bred her up? They flew to one another's 
Arms. He gazed upon her, wept for Joy, at 
length ſwooned upon her Boſom ; Joy ſo diſor- 
dered his Soul, that every Faculty ſtood ſtill, and 
his Heart and Pulſe forgot to move. Don Lopez 
held him up, and all the Company ſtood looking 
on ſurprized. At laſt awaking, as it were from 


a long Sheep, he lifted up his Eyes, and cried, 


Auna, thou. deareſt Thing on Earth, . behold 
the Man that has followed you to this barbarous 


Place, and for your Sake ventured to brave 


both Death and Slavery: We will part no 
pr Woe as more 
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more whilſt we do live; I will periſh by your 
Side, or carry you ſafe to Venice again. And 
* now, Gentlemen, ſaid be, arm your ſelves, 
and ſet out this Moment to meet your Wives; 
© as we are on the way J will tell you more: We 
© muſt not delay one Moment to go to them; 
© here is a Box of Jewels of great Value which 
they gave me for you, and I will give to Anna's 
© care till we return.” At theſe Words Eleonora 
caſting her Eyes __ Don Lopez, cried, © Ah 
© faithleſs Spaniard, you then are married, and ano- 
ther claims your Heart; you have deceived me 
© cruelly. He was too much in haſte to anſwer 
more than in theſe few Words, Forgive me, 
Madam, 1 dared not tell you truth, nor did 
know whether Tereſa were {till living; had 
ſhe been dead, the charming Fleonora had 1 
juſter Title to my Heart than any Woman: Yet 
ou ſhall be happy, I will eſteem, reſpect and 
Los you next Tereſa, keep you ſtill near me, 
and make your Intereſt always mine. 
haſtened him to depart, and the three *Gentle- 
men, Attabala, and Antonio ſet out well armed, 
to meet the Ladies. They came to the Wood, 
hHollowed, called, and ran to every Corner of it 
but in vain : At laſt they went quite to Seraju's 
Houſe, and finding all in Diſorder, concluded 
they were fallen into Muley Arab's Hands; in 
which opinion they were confirmed by the Re. 
port of ſome Paſſengers whom they inquired of. 
Nothing could be more afflicted than the Count 
and Don Lopez ; they were even inconſolable, and 
Monſieur de Chateau-Roial and Antonio had much 
ado to prevail with them to return Home. 
They would have purſued the A{ooriþ Prince, 
but Antonio told them the Attendants he * 
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him were ſo numerous, and well armed, that if 
would be the Action of Madmen to attempt an 
Encounter with them. The Lords ſeemed quite 
abandoned to Grief, and returning Home, ap- 
peared fo caſt down, that at laſt the charming 
Clarinda ſpake to them in this manner: My 
© Lords, are you Menand Chriſtians ? Have you 
© been both delivered from periſhing in the mer- 
© citeſs Seas by God's Providence, from a deſo-- 
© late Iſland, where he ſupplied you not only 
© with Bread, but with Friends, and a Ship to 
© carry you thence in Safety, and land you at the 
© Port you deſired ? Has he preſerved your Lives 
from the Pirates Sword, and freed you mira-: 
© culouſly from Chains and Slavery? Preſerved. 
your Wives from the vicious Governor? And. 
© have you now forgot his Mercies, and doubt 
© his Power ? Is there one of us here who are not 
living Monuments of the Almighty's Goodnels,. 
© and ſhall we deſpair ? Suffer not then your Rea- 
* ſon to be ſilenced by Paſſion; but call to mind 
© the great things God has already done for you, 
and put your Confidence in him, who will ne- 
© ver leave nor forſake us, whilſt we truſt in and 
© love him. He will give his Angels charge of 
the virtuous Women you ſo mourn for, and re- 
* ſtore them ſafely to you if he thinks fit; if not, 
© by your Submiſſion to his Divine Pleaſure, en- 
* deayour to obtain his Favour, an happy End in 
this World, and eternal Joy and Repoſe in the 
© next, where your Wives will be reſtored to you; 
© and all your Sufferings here converted into Joy 
* and Glory, Here ſhe ended her admirable 
Diſcourſe, and the Count de Hautville returned. 
her this Anſwer : * Madam, your Advice is good, 
* and I will endeavour to take it. Come, my 
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Friend, ſad he to Don Lopez, ſhake off your 
6 'Weaknefs, arid let' us leave all to God; this 
* „Life! is ſhort, and full of Diſappointments, let 
© us behave our ſelves like Men and Chriſtians, | 
© He that made us and our Wives, will preſerve 
ey Here fair Auma interrupted them, fay. 
. ing, My Lords, look upon this young Gentle- 
man and me, and learn to truſt in Providence. 
© T have not yet had time to ask him how he 
: came here, nor by what Miracle conducted to 
this Place © Charming Anna, ſaid Antonis, 
4 * will with Pleaſure fatisfy both you and the 
but firſt my Advice is, that Atta- 
e 85 fan's to Seraja's Houſe, and-ſee if any 
< Perſon be hy wary leave Word in the Vil 
lage which ſhe 22 the Ladies, if they elcape, 
© will probably go to, to enquire after me: And 


© let Attabala leave Word with Johanna Bendu- 


© ker, her dear Friend, that her Slave Antonio 
© waits for her and her Friends at the Place they 

© were coming to, when he left them. Attabala 
may likewiſe enquire after the Prince, and what 

© elſe he can. In the mean time let us continue 

© quier z,for ſhould we remove hence before we 
© hear from them, they would never be able to 
© find us, no can we be ſo ſafe elſewhere.? They 
all approved of this Advice, and Attabala went 
to Seraja*s that Afternoon. And now the Com- 

ny ſitting together, Auna fetching the Box of 
eue gave them to the Lords, ſaying, Here 
is the rich Treafure given to my Charge, Which 
F I deliver to you, to whom ir belongs: Upen 

© my Word it would ſell for. a Sum great enough 
© to provide for us all handfomely.” The Lords 
were amazed at the Number and Richneſs of 


the Diamonds, and Aan told them how the 
6” Ladies 


1 —_ Dy A ds ſag 


The Noble Slaves. 95. 
Ladies came by them. Don Lopez ſaid, Since 
© Providence gave them thus, they. ſhall ſerve us 
© all, and provide for all our Neceſſities : Since 
God has made us Companions in Adverſity, 
we will mutually ſtrive to make one another 
happy.“ Now Auna propoſed the hearing Au- 
tonio's Story ſince he and ſhe parted, and he relat- 
ed it in the manner following. | 28 


a (3Entlemen and Ladies, /aid be, my Name 
a and Birth I find fair Anna has already in- 
formed you of, and how our Affections grew 
with our Years, and the manner in which ſhe, 
© was raviſhed from me. I muſt then begin my 
Narrative from the. moſt unfortunate Hour of 
* my Life. The Day that we were parted, I was 
© with my dear Mother Angelina, at our Houſe in 
the City, to which we were retired for Safety, 
when the diſmal News was brought, that the 
© Turks had landed and ravaged all the Coaſt, 
© and entered the Monaſteries, and carried away. 
© a great Number of the Nuns and Inhabitants 
© round about, deſtroying and plundering the 
© moſt ſacred Places; and that Anne. was amongſt 
© thoſe the Infidels had carried away Captives. 
© This News filled all the City with Grief, and 
nothing but Sighs and Lamentations were heard 
in the Streets, Ladies of the firſt Quality ran 
about diſtracted, tearing their Hair, and -wring+» 
© ing their Hands, for the Loſs. of their Daugh- 
© ters, and Death of their Sons, killed by the 
* cruel Infidels: Every Family had. loſt one os 
more out of it, and every Tongue was em- 
ployed in aggravating the publick Calamity. . But 
* though my Grief was pat ſo clamorous, yet L 
believe none more ſeverely felt the Loſs of thoſe 
1 F 4 they 
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© they loved, than I, when I heard Anna was 
gone, my Soul was ſhocked, and all my Facul- 

© ties failed me, I could neither eat nor ſleep. 
In few Days I reſolved to follow her, and rather 
© chooſe to die in Slavery, than live free, and 

© wichout her. I concealed my deſperate Delign 

© from my Mother, who was highly afflicted at 

* Anna's Loſs and my Melancholy, and pretended 

© I wauld go to travel only to Rome, Spain, and 

© France. She was very unwilling to let me go, 
< telling me with Tears, My dear Child, /aid 
«« /ze, God has been pleaſed to take your noble 

Father from me, and my ſweet Anna, whom 

* next you I loved, you are all that are left me, 
<-in you are all my Hopes placed; do not leave 

“ me then alone.” © Touched to the Soul with 

her tender Expreſſions, I delayed to go, and 
* confined my ſelf to her Preſence. Bur ſeeing 
© me every Day decay and pine away, ſhe reſoly- 
ed to ſend me Abroad, in 8 2 to divert me; 
and commanded me to go. I yielded, and all 
Things being prepared, as Habit, Horſes, and 
© two Servants, with Bills for Money at the Places 
© I paſſed through, I took leave of my dear Mo- 
© ther and Friends; and with her Bleſſing de- 
© parted, promiling to return ſoon. Now my 
© Reaſon for going to Spain was, becauſe had I 
© pone fidn Venice, which was then at war with 
© the Turks, I ſhould have been liable to be ta- 
© ken, and made a Priſoner of War; but if I 
© went from Spain or France, in a Veſſel belong- 
© ing to either of thoſe Nations, I might be ſa 

© and have the Protection of their Confuls at Can- 
* fantineple, by whom I might procure Anna's 
© Freedom, paying her Ranſom. And I reſolved, 
© though ſhe had raviſhed by the Turks, _ 


© F-wiſh Merchant; and in one Year, 
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© ſold or preſented to the Seraglio of ſome. Vil- 


hin, for that her Beauty would doubtleſs occa- 


© ſion her to be, yet I would take her to my 
© Arms, with as much Joy and Affection, as if 
© ſhe had been ever mine: Yet this her tender 
© Years made me hope. to prevent. In fine, I 
© poſted through 7aly, and arriving at Barcelona. 
© in Spain, I ſent back my Servants with a Letter 
© to my Mother of my true Intention, got a Let - 
© ter to the Spaniſh Conſul at . from 
© a great Spaniſb Merchant, to whom I declared 
© my Deſign, and who had Money in his Hands 
© for my uſe remitted to him from Venice; and 
© with his Aſſiſtance got Paſſage in a Spaniſb Ship, 
© with the Fleet arrived ſafe at Conſtantinople, and 
© was well received by the Spanyh Conſul, wha 
© ſoon got me Information that Auna was bought 
© by a Barbary Captain, who was bound to A 
© gters, to Which he uſed to carry Slaves, and rich 
Goods. I preſently reſolved to go thither, from 
* which he endeavoured to diſſuade me all he was. 
* able, but in vain, I left ſome Money in his 
Hands, and the next Ship that was going to 
* Aleiers, I went on Board as a Paſſenger, pay- 
ing for my Paſſage before-hand'; but the villai- 
nous Mahometan, ſo ſoon as he came into the 
Port, chained. and fold me at the common 
Market for a Slave. I was bought Daten old 
. ceping 
* his Accounts, for he put me to no Drudgery or 
* ſervile Employments, became his chief Favou- 
* rite, I endeavoured all I was able to learn 
* News of Anna, but could get none. And now 
another Misfortune befel me; my Maſter's: 
© Wife, a handſome. Portugueze Woman, whom 
* he had married, and STO doated ore 
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© caſt an amorous Eye upon me, and gave me 
© ſeveral Invitations to be great with her: But l 

© conſtantly avoided her, and ſeemed to be igno- 

©-rant of her meaning: This ſo highly provoked 

© her, that one Day, when I was alone in the 

© Counting-Houſe, and my Maſter Abroad, ſhe 
© came in, and ſhutting the Door, ſaid, An- 

cr tonio,, ruſt I be forced to tell you I love you 

ce to Diſtraction? Are you blind to your own 

_ Intereſt, and determined to refuſe me? Am 
« not I fair, and cannot I reward you? See 
© here.” * At theſe Words ſhe threw down a 
© great Purſe full of Gold: Take this, ſaid 
« ſhe, and take to your Arms a Woman who 
© loves, and can make you happy.” At theſe 
© Words ſhe claſped me round the Neck, and 
© almoſt ſtifled me with Kiſſes ; I put her 
, gently from me, in great Confuſion, At this 
* Moment my Maſter entered the Room ; ſome 
© officious Slave who ſought my Ruin, had ob- 
© ſerved my Miſtreſs and me, and given him In- 
© timation of her Love to me ; and he had thus 
« contrived to ſurprize us, having only pretended 

* to go forth, and ſtaid concealed in the Houſe ; 
© She ſwooned, I ſtood confounded, tho? guilt- 
© leſs: He took me by the Hair, beat and kicked 
© me unmercifully, and ſwore he would poiſon 
© her, and fell me the next Day. He had fo 
_ © bruiſed me I could ſcarce crawl to a Hole un- 
© der the Stairs, and there I laid me down, ex- 
pecting to riſe no more. I too late repented 
my Raſhneſs in leaving Venice; yet would have 
died contented, had I but once ſeen my dear 
© Anna ſafe and free, Inthe Evening of this un- 
© pleaſant Day, the good Tameſa, Seraja's Hul: 
'* band, came to the Houle with gr 
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Caps and Belts, as uſual ; he. ſtaid in an guter 


© Room, and as Providence decreed, eſpied me 
© in this ſad Condition, my Face was bloody, 
© and my Clothes all torn : He ſeemed much ſur- 
« prized, having always ſeen me well dreſſed, and 
© careſſed by my Maſter ;; he asked me what was 
the matter; I told him the Truth: He ſaid he 
would willingly buy me. I had catchedup the 
Purſe of Gold when my Maſter entered the 
Counting-Houſe, I put ſome of it into his 
Hand to purchaſe me, when my Maſter called 
bim into the Counting-Houſe, to pay for the 
Embroidery : He asked him for 92 to give 
me ſomething, as he pretended, and ſometimes 


'© uſed to do, when my Maſſes pad him; my 
Maſter exclaimed againſt me: The good Tomaſo 


perſuaded him that his Wiſe and I might be inno- 
cent, at leaſt that I was very young, and might 


be ſeduced. In ſhort, he asked to buy me, 


me for a Trifle, Wuh him I went, and he 
hired a Horſe for me to get Home to his Houſe 
where I was maintained, and Jooked after as if 
had been their own Child. In ſhort time the 
good Man died, and ſince that I have converted 
Seraja to the Chriſtian Faith, and aſſiſted her 
in all I was able; and getting acquainted with 
many great Baſlas, and Merchants Servants, - 
ſtill dehrous to find my dear Auna, I continu- 
ally enquired for her, and never could learn any 
thing but this: Lorenza the Governor's Chriſ- 
tian Slave told me, his Maſter had bought a 
Girl, much reſembling her I deſcribed ; but he 
©, had ſent her into the Country, and I could not 
© ſee her. This kept my Hopes alive, but till this 
eee Magning I aſſured of my. 
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"Happineſs ; but now I regret nothing 1 have 
% gether, and return in Safety to our dear Mother, 
2 whom I long to ſee again. 
All the Company admired the ſtrange Adven- 
tures theſe two young Lovers had met with, and 


they all reſolved to go away together from Bar- 
bary, the firſt Opportunity after Tereſa and Emilia 
were found ; for now fuch an entire Friendſhip 


was contracted betwixt theſe unfortunate Perſons, 
that not one of them would conſent to abandon 
the reſt, till all could be happy together. Villainy 
and baſe Defigns often unite Men for a time, but 
end generally in their Ruin, and Hatred to one 
another ; but when Religion, and virtuous noble 
Deſigns are the Baſis of Men's Friendſhips, they 
are laſting and ſucceſsful, 


* 


CHAP, XII. 


| 4A Ttabala- returned Home at Night, and re- 
_ <4 lated what he had learned of Muley Arab's 
carrying away the Ladies; he had left the Meſ- 
ſage with Johanna Benduker. And now they 
were obliged to remain in ſuſpence for ſome 
Days, in which the Lords paſſed their Time very 
unpleaſantly ; and Eleonora ſecretly rejoiced that 
her Rival was more wretched than her ſelf : She 
now behayed her ſelf with much Reſervedneſs to 
Don Lopez, who treated her with great Ref 
and Tenderneſs. $ 
At laſt Seraja arrived, and gave them an Ac- 
count of the Ladies wonderful Deliverance, by 
the tragick End of the Prince and Princeſs; as 


likewile of their being removed to the old Serag- 


lio, 


© ſuffered, and truſt in God we ſhall be happy to- 
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lio, from whence ſhe ſaid it would be no hard 


matter for them to eſcape. This News tranſport=. 
ed the Lords, and filled them with new Hopes ß 


Happineſs : They entertained Seraja with the 
Story of Antonios good Fortune, at which ſhe 
much rejoiced. They made her promiſe to go 
with them to Venice, and to live with Anna, who 
called her Mother, and careſſed her extremely for 
being ſo kind to her Lover. Seraja lay there 
that Night, and the next Morning they conſulted 
what to do. They at laſt reſolved, that the two 
Lords ſhould accompany Seraja back, that ſhe 
ſhould go into the Seraglio, and acquaint the La- 
dies where they ſtaid to receive them, they de- 
ſigning to lye at ſome Village near: So putting on 
their Grectan Diſguiſe, like Merchants, they fat 
out with her, having bought a Horſe for her to 
ride upon, which Antonio got at the Village where 
he and Seraja had lived. They took ſome Mo- 
ney ſufficient for the Journey, and left the Com- 
pany, with many good Wiſhes attending them. 
Monſieur de Chateau- Roial and Antonio would 
have gone with them, but it- was feared it would 
render them ſuſpected to be ſeen travelling ſo many 
together, It was but threeſcore Miles they had 
to go, and in two Days time they reached the 
neareſt Town to the Seraglio. Here Seraja ad- 
viſed them to ſtay, and lodge, till ſhe returned to 
them from the Ladies: They did ſo. Entring 
the Town they went to an Inn, pretending they 
came to buy Goods, and took a Lodging. Seruja 
entered the Seraglio, but was told the Ladies were 
not there, but gone. She enquired whither : 
They told her 1/male the Mooriſb Lord had begged 


them of the King, and fetched them thence: the- 
Night before, The Governeſs ſaid, © Seraja, 
WWW 
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| © they are fortunate, he is a generous Lord, 
© and will uſe them nobly ; here are many 
young Virgins in this Place would rejoice to be 
-< ſo preferred.“ The Widow hid her Concern as 
much as poſſible, and took leave, returning to 
the expecting Lords with this fad News, which 
they took heavily, and returned to Attabala's 
Houſe, more ſorrowful than ever. 

And now it is neceſſary we ſhould enquire what 
befel theſe unfortunate Ladies, whoſe unhappy 
Beauties occaſioned them ſuch great Misfortunes. 
Iſmale having been charmed with their Perſons 
when he ſaw them at Seraja's, ſtudied how to 
obtain them, and asked the Emperor for them. 
He readily beſtowed them upon this Favourite, 
who made haſte to fetch them from the Seraglio, 

» fearing their being ſeen. by ſome Perſon more fa- 
voured, and greater than himſelf, who might 
prove a troubleſome Rival, When he came there, 
and told his Buſineſs, you may imagine how ſur- 
prized the Ladies were; but he expecting ſuch 

Treatment immediately put them into a cloſe 
Coach, and carried them to his Palace, where he 
locked them into a Chamber, -which was in the 
upper Floor of the Houſe, out of which a Door 
opened upon a lovely Terraſs Walk made on the 
Top of the Houſe, to take the Evening Air upon. 
Here the two wretched Ladies walked a while 

ruminating on their fad Condition, and conſider- 
mg what to do. At laſt Emilia, whoſe Preſence 
of Mind was always extraordinary, and was at 
this time doubtleſs inſpired by Providence, look- 
ing down into the Garden below, ſaid thus: My 
dear Friend, ſhall we fear to tempt Deat 
* venturing ſome way or other down this Place, 
© into the Garden, from whence God W us. 
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© ſome means to eſcape; or ſhall we ſlay here and 
meet our Ruin? Tereſa thought a Moment, 
and then running into the Chamber, looked a- 
bout to ſee if ſhe could find any Cord or String to 
help them: Tr was juſt the Cloſe of the Day; 
they found no Strings but took the Window 
Curtains, and Sheets, tied them faſt together, 
and faſtning one End to the Rails on the Houſe 
top, Emilia flid down firſt as low as the could, 
which was ſome Yards from the Ground, which 
| ſhe ventured to leap down; Tereſa followed, and 
both eſcaped without much Hurt. "Recovering 
their Legs, they ran down the Garden, and find- 
ing a Door open, went out, not knowihg where 
to go. They wandered through ſome Fields, and 
at laſt coming to a Wood, ſought a Place to hide 
themſelves till Morning, reſolving at break of 
Day to be gone farther off. Here they ſat trem- 
bling, full of dreadful A pprehenſions of being 
taken again, or devoured of wild Beaſts. They 
knew not what part of the Country they werenow 
in, nor how far from honeſt Seraja's Houſe, 
where they had fo long lived ſecure: At laſt they 
reſolved, if poſſible,” to climb up into ſome low 
Tree, which with ſome difficulty they did, and 
fat there in much fear. Mean time //male, who 
had been engaged by ſome Company who waited © 
to ſpeak with him at his coming Home, which oc- 
caſioned him to leave Emilia and Tereſa ſo ſoon, 
having in ſome time got quit of his Viſitors, went 
up to the Chamber, ordering Supper to be brought 
thither, ah, oo, to enjoy himſelf in their Com- 
pany all that Night : But when he found theRoom 
in fuch Diſorder, and the Ladies gone, his Sur- 
rize cannot be expreſſed : He ſoon diſcovered 
ow they had eſcaped, and.calling for his 10 
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bid them light Flambeaus, and ſearch the Oar- 


dens and Fields adjacent, and if poſſible bring | 


them back, - The amazed Slaves ran up and down 


the Fields, and ſome of them entring the Wood 


ſearched here and there, but ſaw them not. What 
concern the poor Ladies were in is eaſily gueſſed. 
At laſt the Seryants returned Home; Iſmale fret. 
ted and raged, but in vain, and then went to 


ſleep in an old Miſtreſs's Arms, at which the Ser- 


vants rejoiced, and went to reſt. | 
The Ladies paſſed the Night in Prayer, and fo 
ſoon as Day broke came down from the Tree 
almoſt faint, and haſted over a high Hill, from 
whence they ſaw a lovely River at ſome diſtance : 
They haſted to it, and in a Boat that lay there to 


ferry Paſſengers over, paſſed ſafely to the other 


vide ; and asking where they were, the poor Man 
told them the River they had paſſed over was 
called Omirary,. a River that parts the Kingdoms 
of Fez and Morocco; that they were not far from 
Mount Atlas, which if they paſſed over, they 
would come into Numidia, a Country inhabited 
by Mabometans and Pagans, governed by no 
King, but ruled by ſome chief Men, Heads of 
Tribes, choſen by the reſt. © They are a People, 
* ſaid be, inclined to thieving, Turks and Pagans 


in Religion, dwelling in Tents, living chiefly on 


© Dates, feeding their Goats with the Stones, 
© which make them very fat, and yield good ſtore 
* of Milk; a Country but ill inhabited.“ The 
Ladies thanked the poor Man, and went on to- 
wards the Mountains, not knowing which way to 
go, ready to faint for want of Food and Reſt; 
They had no Money, their Habits were fine, 
ſuch as are given in the Seraglios to the Women 
of Condition ; the Day was far ſpent, they hy 2 
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Food. At laſt they came to the Foot of a great 
Ridge of Mountains; there, unable to go farther, ' 


they ſat down : Tereſa, who was of the weakeſt 


Conſtitution, laid her Head on Emilia's Boſom, 


and ſighing, faid, © Surely now, my dear Friend, 


my unfortunate Life draws to a Period, if God 
* ſends us no help ſoon, we muſt periſh here: 
© Our Husbands know not where to find us, nor 
© are we able to go to them. For my part, I have 
only this Satisfaction, that having done my Duty 


© to God, and my dear Lord, I have no Reaſon 


© to fear Death. You, my dear Friend, will, I 
© hope, not only ſurvive me; but, by ſome Pro- 


* vidence preſerved, live to be happy: with your 


Lord. Tell Don Lopez I died 


comfort her. 


Now Night drew on, and Darkneſs rendered 
the Place more - dreadful. - About Midnight * 
Emilia faw a Light at ſome Diſtance, in a Houſe," 
as the thought; and looking ſtedfaſtly, ſhe ſaw a 
Man kneeling at the Door, with a Candle in one 
Hand, and a Book in the other, as if at Prayer: 


She ſhewed him to Tereſa. My Dear (faid the) 
let us try to get to that Place, perhaps he is ſome 


Chriſtian; but if not, we muſt venture: To 


* ſtay here is certain Death, and therefore it is 
* better to ask help of Infidels.” Tereſa attempt - 


ed to riſe, but could not ſtand, the cold and faſt- 


ing had fo debilitated her Limbs, they were uſe- 
leſs. Emilia was unwilling to leave her, but at 


laſt was forced to it: She haſted to the Place, and 
approaching near, ſaw a Man of a middle Age, 
tall, well ſhaped, and would have been _ 


| his, virtu- 
© ous and chaſte, as when he took me to his Arms, 
© and hope to ſee him with Joy in the other 
World.“ Emilia wept over her, and ſtrove to 


— 
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handſome, had not Abſtinence, Sickneſs and 
Hardſhips altered his Face: He had a coarſe 
Frize Coat, like a Turk; Derviſe or Hermit, a 
Fur Cap, ſhort Boots like an Arabian, He was 
ſo intent at his Devotions, he ſaw her not, tho? 
now very near him: She liſtened, and hearing 
him pray in the Latin Tongue, was encouraged 
to ſpeale to him. She threw her (elf on her Knees 
before him, ſaying, Generous Chriſtian, help 
two unfortunate Women, almoſt dead with 
© Want and Travelling, fled from a vile Mabo- 
< metan's Houſe who would have ruined us: My 
© Companion lyes yonder on the cold Ground; 
© give us Shelter in your Houſe, and a little Food 
© or Drink to fave our Lives.* The Hermit be- 
ing riſen viewed her with Amazement: Loye- 
: Y Creature, ſaid he, you may command my 
© Life; who would refuſe to receive ſach a 
© Gueſt? Let us haſte to your Companion, and 
© fear. not to live with a Man, in whom you ſhall 
2 a Protector and — He fetched a 
anthorn, and putting a Candle into it, went 
with Ta ws; ay Bottle of Rum in his Hand. 
Emilia's care for Tereſa: was ſuch, that ſhe ſtaid 
not to drink; but forgetting her own Weaknels, 
ran to her, whom. they found almoſt ſenſeleſs, 
Emilia. gave her ſome of the Cordial, and with 
their Help ſhe was got into the Houſe. | 
And now the Hermit ſhutting the Door, haſted 
to kindle up a Fire of Leaves and Sticks, ſetting 
before them Bread, Meat, and Wine; of which 
baving eat a little, they began to revive, and the 
Hermit, who waited on them with much ſeem- 
ing Pleaſure and Reſpect, appearing very courtiy 
in all Things, ſaid, © Ladies, you are highly wel- 
© come to a Man who has lived many Years in a 
© manner 
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manner ſequeſtred from the World. I believe 
© we are of one Faith, and Equals in Birth; my 
© homely Cell begins to look pleaſant with ſuch 
Company: May I ask who- you are, and beg 
© to know your Misfortune, that I may be the 
| © better enabled to ſerve you.“ The Ladies had 
by this time oblerved the Room, and Man: The 
Houſe was very poor' and mean, containing be- 
low two Rooms, and (as they ſuppoſed) no more 
above: The Furniture was ſuitable ; but the Maſ- 
ter of the Place appeared to be noble, and of great 
Birth and Education: Emilia anſwered him, Sir, 
© I think it is but reaſonable that we ſhould firſt 
© know who you are, and your Adventures, ſin 
© our want of Strength, and diſorder of Mind 
* Bodies, may well excuſe us from ſo tedious a 
Task, as the Relation of ours. He"bowed, 
faying, © Madam, forgive my. Curiofity, whic 


© made me forget my Duty, and be too-bold in 


asking ſo great a Favour, as to know you. Reſt 


* is fitreſt for you; my poor Bed and Chamber 


© waits to receive you; Here is the Key, I ſhall 
© not preſume to war on you to the Door; this 
* Place will ſerve me to wait your” Commands in 
© to Morrow Morning, when I will freely, and 
with Pleaſure, tell you all the Adventures of m 
Life paſt” The Ladies were charmed with his 
Behaviour; he preſented a Candle and the Key 
to them, and would not admic their ſtaying below 
any longer. They went up. Stairs, and found a 
Bed and Chamber, near as thoſe in Palaces; there 
were ſome Chairs, a Carpet on the Floor, with 
Quilts, Sheets and Coverlids neat and good; in a 
Cloſet were many Watches, and Tools of all 
ſorts belonging to the Art of Watch making: 
Many Pictures of fine Painting without 1 
N adorn 
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adorned the Walls of the Chamber. 'They:ſhut 
the Door, undreſſed, and having returned 
Thanks to God for this ſignal Mercy, went to 
Bed, and flept ſweetly. At break of Day they 
wakened and roſe ; the Hermit heard them, and 
prepared a Fire: They came down, and he re- 
ceived them with a chearful Countenance; he 
was preparing Coffee for their Breakfaſt : And 
* ne deſired to hear his Story, which he thus 
Telated. Hang | | | 


CHAP. XIII. 


| 0 | A M by Birth a Venetian, my Father was & 


1 noble Man, and I was his eldeſt Son; my 
Name is Andrea Zantonis Borgomio, I was re- 
© lated to a Lady, who having married a waylley 


Merchant, had one Daughter, with whom 


_ © fell paſſionately in Love; but the Cuſtom of 


my Country forbidding me to marry with any 
Woman whoſe Father was inferior to my own 
* in Quality, I reſolved to marry her in ſecret. 
The Day was appointed when I was to meet her 
© at a Country-houſe of her Father's to eſpouſe 
© her ; but the Evening before, ſhe being in her 
© Father's Coach with her Mother and Farher, 
© attended by three Servants, was forcibly taken 
© out of it, and carried away with a black Boy 
© who followed her. The Raviſher was a Cap- 
© tain of a Ship, who was an old Man, very rich, 


and had loved her from her Infancy. She was 


© then about fourteen ; he carried her aboard his 
* Veſle], ſet fail with her, and was taken by an 
© Algerine Pirate who carried her to Algiers, as 1 
© haye ſince been informed ; but how ſhe was 
| _ © diſpoſed 
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£ diſpoſed of, I could never yet learn, It is al- 
© moſt eleven Years ſince we parted. Her Fa- 

< ther ſent a Meſſenger to inform me of our Mif- - 
fortune the ſame Night ſhe was taken away. 
© We ſoon diſcovered by what means we loſt her, 
© and Ithat Minute reſolved to hire a Veſſel to fol- 
© low the Villain's Ship. Her Mother, being my 
< Father's Relation, flew to him for Redreſs, but 

© his Behaviour ſoon informed me that he was 
© conſenting to the hateful Deed He treated her 
very coldly; and when I importuned him to 


0 


rocure an Order from the Senate to arreſt the 
: Villain and his Ship, offering to go my ſelf to 
execute ir, he looked upon me, and faid jroni- 
* cally,” I do not doubt your Readineſs to fol- 
« low him; you are too much concerned about 
ce what ought not to concern you at all, mind 
«© your Duty; your Kinſwoman is fitter to be his 
” Wife than yours, ſpeak no more to me about 
© her.” I underſtood him perfectly, and was 
* ſoenraged, that I almoſt forgot he was my Fa · 
© ther. I went out of the Room from him im- 
© mediately, took a great Sum of Money with 
me, and attended only with one Servant, went 
directly to the Port, where I hired à light Bri- 
© gantine and went after her. I gueſſed he was 
gone for Spain or France. In few Hours we 
© met a Ship bound: for Venice, who told us he 
* met Capt. Alphonſ#?s Ship; they ſaluted one 
© another, Alphonſo came aboard him, ' drank a 
© Bottle of Wine, and ſaid he was bound for 
© Spain, taking ſome Sweet-Meats and Wine this 
© Captain had brought from Leghorn. This made 
© us ſteer our Courſe that way. A great Storm 
_ © roſe that Night; and ſhipwrecked us upon this 
.£ Coaſt, I know not what is become of the Cap- 
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< tain and his Men, but I was ſaved on a Piece 
of the Rudder, and caſt on the Coaſt of Bar. 
© bary near Tunis, Here-I was taken up almoſt 
© dead by a Peaſant, who was very kind to me. 
So ſoon as I could walk abroad, I to en- 
© quire where I was, what the Manners and Cuf- 
© tons of the Country were. But I was ſoon 
taken notice of, and ſent for by the Turkiſh 
2 Governor of Tunis, who examining me, took a 
© fancy to me, and ſaid if I would live with him, 
© he would uſe me kindly; if not, I ſhould: be 
© ſold to ſomebody elle. ate was my beſt way J 
© thought to cies of his Offer, which T 
might have an Opportunity to get — for Spain. 
He employed me in the managing many of his 
Affairs, ſending me with Letters and Preſents, 
I to — Miniſters of State and Friends: He 
* was very gentle, and familiar to me, and, in 
© fine, clothed and kept me ſo, that I began ro 
4 pprehend he had an ill Deſign upon me, and 
4 liked me for an Uſe the Mahometans often keep 
young Men for. As I ſuſpected, it proved; 
one — he called for me into his Cloſe, 
< and gave — a rich Veſt, Turbant, and an en- 
© tire Turkiſh Dreſs of Sattin embroidered with 
© Silver, with Linen ſuitable. ''He bid me take it 
and go and dreſs me, for I muſt ceaſe to be a 
7 Chriſtian and a Servant, and live at eaſe. Then 
he kiſſed me eagerly; I turned pale, bowed, 
© took the Clothes, and went out trembling, de- 
termining in my ſelf to fly thence whatever Was 
© the Conſequence. - Whilt I dwelt with this Baſſa 
F „ Sahman, for that was his Name, he had a Re- 
negado Slave, by birth a Hollander, who indeed 
had not more Religion than Honeſty or Con- 
L — This Man's Name W > 
un 
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© dunk, he was a Watchmaker by Profeſſion, -and 


c having, as he owned to me, being extravagant, 
© and run in Debt, he fled his own Coun 


went with a Merchant to *Conftantinople, to 
work there with him. His unconſtant Temper 
made him uneaſy there, ſo he wanted to be gone 

© elſewhere, and went aboard a Franch Merchant 
© Ship, which was taken by an Algerie Pirate, 
© There he was ſold to a -w Merchanvwho uſed 
© him ill; coming to Twums, be reſolved to free 
© himſelf by renouncing Chriſtianity. He did fo, 


© by which he ingratiated himſelf with the Balla | 


* Solyman, and became a Favourite, working for 
© him in curious Work: He was certainly a great 
© Artiſt at his Trade, and of him I learned ſo much, 
© as to be able to t a Watch together, andmend 
8 one tolerabl took much deligbt in it; and 


* painting in ate-Colour I was alſo a tolerable 


, Mater of. Being now reſolved upon. quitting 


8 « vide for wy ſelf, nd enjoy 
0 Thing 11 


0 ws work and ſell what 1 did make, fl I 
© could hear ſomething of Eleonora, for that was 
© my adored Miftreſs's Name; and having learned 
© from a Merchant that arrived from Algiers, 


© who came to bring a rich Preſent to Solyman, 


that A/phonſes Ship had been taken and plun- 
© dered, and the Crew and Paſſengers brought in 

© and diſpoſed of there, I was determined to ſtay 

in Barbary, till I got farther News of bor. 
© I had ſome Money by me, but not ſufficient 


© for ſuch an Undertaking. - I was now: perfectly - 
2 c acquainted 


try, and 
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< acquainted with the Cuſtoms of the Country, 
1 — the religious Diſguiſe I have now on, 
I knew TI could paſs undiſcovered and live fafe, 

I at laſt reſolved to take ſome Jewels of Soh- 

©. man's, which I had by his Order laid up in a 

Cabinet: This 1 did, and at Midnight depart- + 

ed, having provided my ſelf of an excellent 
© Arabian Horſe out of his Stable. I ſtaid juſt 

© without the Town till Break of Day, when I 

© ſet Spurs to my Horſe, and rid towards Agiert, 

_ © where in ſhort Time I arrived ſafe. I went to 
* a Merchant's Houſe, with whom my Maſter 
© was acquainted, knowing he could not ſend af- 

_ © ter me ſo far, not knowing which way Went, 

< at leaſt till I had diſpatched my AfairsF and [ 
© deſigned to ſtay here no longer than till I had 
© ſold the Jewels, and made a full Enquiry after 

Eleonora. With the Aſſiſtance of this Merchant, 

_ © the Jewels were ſold in three Day's time; a 

Fe gave me five thouſand Crowns for them. 

I was informed the Algerine Pirate had preſent- 

ed a Lady that was in Alphon/e's Ship to ſome 

© Turkiſh Governor, but it was not known who; 
and that the Captain was dead. At laſt de- 
© {pairing to find her, and fearing to be diſcovered 
and taken, I left Algiers, and went through Fe, 
<. which being too populous I quitted, and retired 

*.to this lonely Place, having worn this holy Dit- 

? guiſe ſeven Years, which I have lived in this 
Place. I bought this poor Cottage of a Mer- 
chant for whom I work, I paſs for a religious 

[ Man, a Hermit; the People reverence me as! 
4 paſs. I mend Watches for ſeveral Merchants in 
the adjacent Towns and Cities. I ſell my little 
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© ceive no Vilits but at my Door, I am call 

« [/maz] the Holy Hermit. I give what Alene 1 

« am able to the Poor; ſometimes clothe the Na: 
bed. and ſecretly aſſiſt Chriſtians who are in 
ff © qiftreſs. . Thave made myſelf a Rule to live by; 
. © [ dedicate every third Hour to Devotion in the 
Pay, and riſe once in the Night to Prayer, 
dam now ſo reconciled to this retired kind of 
Life, that I am indifferent whether I ever re- 
© turn to Venice or not, unleſs. I could be fo happy 
© 25 to have Elernora with me, or be aſſured ſhe 

© were dead ; and then I would mourn her here, 
and GENES, CST 
Here he ended his Relation ; Emilia faid, 

What was the Black's Name who belonged to 

© the fair Elerwra ? He anſwered, Attabala. 

* Then, /aid be, I ſhall tell you Wonders; 

* bleſſed be our God who has brought us here 
together.“ She then began the Relation of their 
Adventures, and in Conclufion told bim of the 
Lords being at Mrabala's Houſe, which ſhe had 
earned from Antonio, but whether the Lady. is 
there or not, ſaid ſbe, I cannot tell. The Her- 
mit, for ſo we muſt call hun till he leaves his 
Cottage and Habir, was filled with Admirarion at 
„be Things he heard: And they mutually acknow- 
| ledged God's Goodneſs in preſerving them all in 
ſuch an extraordinary manner. And now they 
3 OW vere very chearful, and fell to conſidering what 
was beſt to be done. They were above an hun- 
$ cred Miles diſtant from Jabal Houſe ; and 
[ the Hermit knew not whom to truſt to ſend thi- 
ber: At laſt be propoſed that they ſhould ſtay 
> BF there whilſt he went, tho' it was dangerous for 
8 


a 
— 


him to go ſo far. The Ladies were very unwil- 
ing to be left behind, but 8 was altogether unfit 
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the fair Hermits with much Tendernels and A 
Bleſſings ; they praying feryently for his ſafe Re- 
turn. And here we muſt leave them till we have 
learned what is become of the Lords and the rel 
of Aftabala's Gueſts. ___ A LEY: 


CHAP. XIV. 


T n 4 Lords being ! now at Home in Attabal's 
Houſe with Antonio, and the charming Anna, 
who wanted nothing but a ſafe Paſlage to mice 
to be completely happy, as likewiſe the fair Cla- 
rinda and her Jord onfieur de Chateau-Roial, 
who were paſſionately fond of each other, yet de 
termined to part, if they could not obtain a Dil 
penſation for them to live ge ther lawfully Ne 
the fair Eleonora, who liked Don Lopez ow 
that ſhe thought no more of her firſt Lover, 98 
nior Andrea Zantonio Borgomia : All the Com- 
pany began to importune Don Lopez, and the 
Count to think of returning to, their Homes : 
© Conſider, ſaid they, the dangerous Conlequen- 
£ ces that attend our ſtaying here longer; if any 
© one of us * it will be the Ruin of 
* the reſt. good Straja likewiſe . 
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knows my Houſe, you are ſenſible 

© he have the leaſt . of 

or any Strangers, he would doubtleſs have you 
© all taken, and examined. Tou muſt ſubmir to 


© the Will of Heaven; if God pleaſes he can ſend 
; * your Wives to you into Spain or France; but 1 
© am ſorry to tell you, it is very unlikely, for be- 


ing now in Iſnalès Hands, he will probably 
' | keep them too ſafe ; Force cannot fetch them 

thence, you are in a ſtrange Country, and have 
none to aſſiſt you. It is now the Seaſon of the 
Vear for Ships to come, and go to Europe: 
Let Aitabala look out for a Ship to carry you 


hence to Venice, or any part of Europe, from 


© whence you may go to your ſeveral. Countries, 
© and ſtay not here to be made Slaves, and the 
poor Ladi-s who have eſcaped hither torn from 
© you again.“ In fine, all Arguments were uſed 
to perſuade chem to go thence; but none was ſo 


prevailing as the generous Regard they had for 


their Friends, who could now be happy if they 
were not derained there by their reſpect for them. 
The Lords begged them to go and leave them to 
Providence, offering to divide all the Money and 
Jewels amongſt them, and deſiring to be left with 
none, but a Servant of Atrabalz's, and in his 
Houle ; but Eleonora oppoſed that ſtrenuduſly, 
ind all the reſt refuſed to hear of leaving them 
lone. But now an Accident happened chat in 
few Days obliged them to come to a Reſolution : 
The incenſed Iſrale, mad to be thus diſappoint- 
ed, and reſolving in his Mind that Seraja was the 
only Friend the Ladies had, and that it was moſt 
probable they would fly to pet, reſolves to go to 
her Houſe with tus Slaves, and force ber to diſ- 
G 2 cover 
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cover where they were, He accordingly comes 
to the Houſe, enquires for her, but could learn 
nothing. He levels the Houſe with-the Ground 
and departs, threatning to retwfn again, and 
\ ſearch all the adjacent Towns and Villages. He 
likewiſe offered a great Reward to any Perſon that 
| ſhould find and diſcover | er or the young Women, 
-or her Slave Antonio. No ſooner was he departed 
but FehannaiBenduker, Seraju's Friend, runs to 
: Aitabala's, and warns them to be gone: If you 
are diſcovered, ſaid fe, as you certainly will, 
.* becauſe of the Reward Iſmale offers, you are 
- © ruined,” This News both ſurprized and pleaſed 
Don Lopez, and the Count; they were tranſ. 
ported that the Ladies had eſcaped 1/male's Hands, 
yet feared to ſtay his coming: At laſt, Seraja per- 
ſuaded them to leave Johanna the Care of the 
Ladies, if they carne; For, ſaid ſhe, the Slave 
* here left and ſhe will conceal, and get them 
© off if they come, with leſs Trouble than you 
* can, who will be watched and queſtioned. 
Attabala haſted to the Sea fide, and going off in 
the honeſt Fiſherman's Boat, went aboard a $ja- 
niſh Ship which lay there, and agreed with the 
Captain to carry them to Venice. Returning 
Home, Attabala haſtened them to get off; they 
| —.— up all, leaving with A:tabals's Seryant 
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1 Money for Tereſa and Emilia to get Home; 
{ Jobanna promiſing to take care of them, hu 
when the Count and Don Lopez entered the Boat, 
their Concern appeared; they both turned pale, 
and the big Drops rolled down their Cheeks: 
My God, ſaid Don Lopez, pity me, and pre 
© ſerve Tere/a, whom I am now forced to leave 
behind me: Ye Angels, guard her, and con. 
duct her to me fafe. The Count only lifted 
| up 
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up his Hands and Eyes, and fighed deeply. + Thus 
come on Board. they were by the Spanyh Cap- 
rain well received. They rewarded the Fiſher- 
man, and he departed. And now Joy filled 
every Face, but the two Lords, and they were 
extreme ſad. The Ship lay that Night at an Au- 
chor, and the Wind being contrary, they were 
obliged to wait its turning. This doubtleſs Pro- 
vidence ordered; for towards the Cloſe of the 
Day Attabala's Servant comes in the Fiſher-boat 
with the Hermit, who entering the great Cabin 
with him, ſaw H leonora, whom he immediately 
ran to, catching her in his Arms with ſuch Tranſ- 
that ſhe had not time to diſcover Who he 
was; bur his Voice ſoon informed her, it Was 
Seignior Andrea Zantanio. She ſeemed equally. 
glad, and if ſhe was not fo tranſported, yet ſhe 
was doubtleſs pleaſed to ſee the Man ſhe had once 
loved ſo well. After ſome te Expreſſions 
to her, he turned to the Company, ſaying, I 
know not which of theſe Gentlemen are the 
* fortunate Husbands of the virtuous Emilia and 
* Tereſa, for to them my Buſineſs is.” The 
Lords ſoon informed him; he told them how he 
had ſaved and left the Ladies ſafe at his Houſe at 
the Foot of Mount Atlas. The Lords embraced: 
him, and made him welcome, with repeated Ac- 
knowledgments for his generous Treatment of: 
their Wives, whom they were impatient to ſee, 
Eleonora allo was curious to know his Adventures 
after they were parted, which he related to her 
and the Company. Then ſhe preſented Auna and 
Antonio to him, telling him who they were. He 


embraced them tenderly, glad to find ſome of his 


own Nation there, Antonio being his Kinſman. 
They now deliberated what to do; Venice being 
" "ROS the 
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the neareſt Place, they reſolved to call there firſt, 
Antoni; and Anna, Eleonora and Seignior Andrea 
Zanionio our Hermit, feared not to be welcome 
to his Father, if he was yet living, after fo long 
an Abſence. He had always reſolved to marry 
Eleonora, who now told him, with much Con- 
ſuſion, what had paſſed between her and the Go- 


vernor, which force excuſed; ſo that his Paſſion 


being ſincere as ever, he took her to his Arms 
with as much Joy as if ſhe had been a: Virgin, 
and the Chaplain of the Ship performed the Cere- 
mony that Evening; which gave Antonio an Op- 
portunity of preſſing the charming Anna to make 
him likewiſe happy. Her Youth and Innocence 
made her hard to be perſuaded to yield ; but all 
the Company joining, ſhe gave him her Hand, 
which he received with Tranſport ; and the next 
Morning the whole Company meeting in the great 
Cabin, reſolved what to do farther. The two 
Lords determined to go with the Hermit to Emi- 
lia and Tereſa ; the reſt of the Company were to 
ſtay aboard ; and it being unſafe for the —_ 
lie there long, they agreed it ſhould weigh 

chor, and put out to Sea for two or three Days, 
and then return and ſtay at an Anchor till they 
came back with the Ladies, which could not be 
ſooner than five or ſix Days, becauſe they could 
not travel ſo faſt with them. The Hermit taking 
leave of his Bride, who looked with Confuſion 
upon Don Lopez, and was concerned both for 
him and her new Husband, not being able to 
quite ſtifle the Paſſion ſhe had conceived for that 
charming Spaniard, parted with them with much 
Uneaſineſs. The Lords took a tender Farewel 
of the whole Company, and fo departed, going 
aſhore in the Ship's Boat. They ſtaid that Night 
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Hearts melted "at theſe moving Sounds, were 
both fearful to propoſe what both deſired to do, 
Which was to open the Door and take the Stranger 
in. They were re alone, and in a lonely Place, 
unable to reſiſt whateyer Violence were offered. 
It might be ſorne Irnpoſture, At length, Com- 
paſſion forced Emilia t Courage Was extra- 
ordinary; "as the ad Besee hanifeited,” 10 fen 
thus to Tereſa : Shall we deny that Charity to 

© another, which we were ſaved by in this Place? 
Shall we not relieve a Chriſtian and one of our 
* own Sex in Diſtreſs?” Tera anſwered, Do 


what you pleaſe. Emilia went to the Window, 


aL cn bl a Os none ace. W bw ſtruck 
4 Lig they down Stairs op 
Nb Do faw at a af a ll Diſtance from it, a 
oman fallen - dawn 1 n her Face. They 
dragged her into the Houſe, and faſtening the 


Door, ſet her in a Chair, and poured ſome Cor- 


dial doun her Throat, upon which ſhe revived, 
She was richly dreſſed in an Arabian Habit of Silk 
roideted, her Hair was hanging wp very 
Fair, and in great uantity. © She had a ſtall 
'Wound ini bat left lh, a Necklace - brilliant 
Diamonds about het N eck, Ear-r 82 ddr Va- 
„and her Face and Perſon cate 
ſome. She appeared to be about five . twen- 
ty, and extremely frighted, At laſt having reco- 
vered her Reaſon. he looked round her, and then 
perceiving the charming Emilia" and 77% in 
their odd Hermits W rt to be Women ſpeaking 


Words of Comtort, bby! earneſt to help het, 
"ſhe broke out into 0 Ps 


onate Words, 
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place, where Virtue and Charity reſide? And 
© am I freed from impious Infidels ? Here ſhe 
kifs'd Emilia's Hands, who was putting Balſam 
to her Wound. And now the Ladies asked her 
who ſhe was, and her Misfortunes that brought 
her there. She willingly informed them: I 
will recount to you, ſaid ſhe, a Story full of 
Wonders, ſo moving and fo ſtrange, . 
© will be filled with Admiration.* They made a 
Fire, and having given her Wine and Meat fat 
down by her, ſhe deſiring them to put out the 
Light for Reaſons ſhe would tell then. 
I am, /aid ſhe, a Native of France, born it 
Paris. My Father was a celebrated Painter, 
* He had by my Mother, who was the Daughter 
© of a French Colonel, a Woman of great Beau- 
* ty and Fortune, no Child but me. Our Houſe 
was frequented by a great many of the Nobility, 
© who came to have their Pictures drawn, or ſee 
* my Father's curious Paintings, he having a 
Collection of the choiceſt Pictures, both an- 
tient and modern, of any Painter in Pars, 
* He was very rich, and deſigned me a great 
* Fortune. I was tolerably handſome, and this 
* cauſed me to be extremely courted, both for a 
* Miſtreſs and a Wife; but my Father's. Ambi⸗ 
* tion was ſo great, and he thought ſo well of me, 
that he refuſed to give me to ſeveral good Tradeſ- 
men and Merchants, hoping to match me to ſome 
© great Officer or Count: In fine, a young Noble- 
© man coming to have his Picture drawn by my Fa- 
© ther, ſaw and loved me, courted and viſited me 
often in private, fearing his Father's Diſpleaſure, 
who was of great Quality. I was ſo fooliſh to 
imagine his Deſigns were honourable ; and be- 
ing charmed with his agreeable Perſon, Beba- 
viour, and bewitchirg Converſatiog, grew in- 
G 5 © © ſenſibly 
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' © 'ſenfibly to love him paſſionately. He-roo well 
© perceived my Weaknefs, and made his Advan- 
© tage of it. He made me many Preſents of Va- 
© hue, careſſed my Father and Mother highly; 
© {© that they entertained and gave him all the 
© Liberty imaginable with me, ſuſpeRing nothing 
© of dis baſe Deſign, which was to ruin me, 
© which, he thus effected: He had gained my 
© Maid, to be his Creature, ſhe filled my Ears 
with his Praiſes daily, and increaſed my Diſtem- 
per. One Day when my Father and Mother 
* were, invited to dine Abroad with ſome grave 
© Company, where it was not proper for me,to 
go, my Lover who had Information of their 
© being abſent, comes in a Hackney Coach, 
© and after ſome amorous Diſcourſes, as gallant 
© and pleaſant as uſual, aſks me to go Abroad 
c with him, taking Phillis my Maid with me. 
& We will go to a Friend's of mine, ſaid be, 
© whom I can truſt, and be merry.” I was 
© proud that he would ſhew me to his Friends, 
© and thought my ſelf very fafe, having Phillis 
« with me; nay, I thought him ſo noble and 
© {incere, that I had not the leaſt diftruſt of him, 
© I dreſſed my ſelf richly, and went into the 
© Coach with him, leaving my Parents and Home, 


_-— © which I fear I ſhall never ſee again; he carried 
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© me ten Miles from Paris, there we alighted at 
© a Houſe, hired for his fatal Purpoſe, as I was 
© too ſoon ſenſible; I faw none but two Ser- 
< vants, a Man and Maid, who received him as 
© their Mafter. The Houſe ſtood in a Garden, 
© and no Houſe within call. Here he gave me 
x — 5 T which was ready pre- 

L to be much ſurprized, and ap- 
« prehenfive of what followed. He told me after 
bes lets | Dinner 
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© would at laſt marry me, but his Father, Who 
'© had took little Notice of his keeping a Miſtreſs, 
« thought it was time for him to | marry, and 
give an Heir to his Family ; he propoſed a 
* young Lady of Quality and Fortune fuitable j 
© and having now glutted himſelf with me, my 
* Lover. made no Difficulty to oblige his Father ' 
© and himſelf with a new Diſh. He marri.d the | 
© Lady, who was handſome and a Virgin; he 
hey grew fond of her, and lighted me, I never 
© faw him, bur I reproached him with my 
Wrongs, ſo that he not only continued to flight 
me and came ſeldom to ſee me, but uſed me o 
© unkindly that we never met but we quarrelled. 
This, with the Torments of his Conſcience, 
_ © doubtleſs made him reſolve on being rid of me. 
De comes to me in his own Coach as uſual, 
for now he made no Secret of our Converſe, 
© which made him nor very eaſy with his Lady; 
© he appears very fad, and treats me with unuſual 
© 'Tenderneſs, ſups, and to Bed with me, 
and there with all the Marks of Affection and 
Penitence, ſays thus to me: My dear Char- 
« lot, I have wronged you cruelly, my Conſcience 
js wounded, I have not had a Moment's Quiet 
© fince I married, and now TI am reſolved to 
«© make you Reparation ; I am yours, and not 
“e hers whom 1 ſinfully married. I am determined 
< to leave her, and have provided a Ship to carry, 
„ and Money to maintain us in England, wWhi- 
© ther I mean to fly with you and my dear Child.” 
© You may imagine, loving him as I did, how 
© eaſily I was perſuaded to credit him : In fine, 
© T agreed to all he propoſed with Joy, and a few 
© Days after he came, took me and would have 
* had the Child, bur my Mother would nor be 
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« perſuaded to part with it: He cairied me to 
Calais, where we went aboard a Merchant 
* Ship. I had carried only my Clothes and 
© Maid, and he pretending he had remitted” his 
< Money to England, brought only two large 
Portmanteaus on board. He led me into the 
* Cabin, where we ſupped, and lay all Night. 
He left me dreſſing in the Morning to go talk 
* with the Captain, I ſuſpecting nothing. In 
© ſome time I ſent Phillis to call him to Breakfaſt, 
and ſhe ſtaying I called, but no body 
came: At laſt 1 ed out, and ſaw the Ship 

* under fail. The Captain came, I aſked for 

my Lord and Maid ; he told me they were gone 

© on Shore in the Boat. I wrung my Hands, 
* and wept; he told me it was all in vain, he 
© had Orders for what he did. In ſhort I fell 
* lick with Grief, kept my Bed, and was brought 

to Tripoly before 1 knew where 1 was. Here 
© I was brought to Shore, carried to a Houle, 
* robbed of my Clothes and Jewels. The Port 
mantuas brought aboard by iny villainous Lord, 
were empty, as I ſatisfied my felt before: In 
this Place I was fold to an Arabian Captain, 
or Chief of a Tribe. He carried ine with him, 
and what- became of the Chriſtian Dog hat h 
ſold me I know not. Abenbucer the brave Arab 
* uſed me kindly, loved, and preferred me before 
* all his Women; but, alas! what Joy could I 
tale in this diſmal Courſe of Life ? A thouſand 
Times I haye wiſhed to die. I was carried up 

and down with the reſt of his Women, in a, 

© Covered: Waggon, when we moved our Habi- 

* tations,” which we did twice in the fad Year. 
© I lived with him three Days ſince we came 

* near this 8 A Brother of Abonbucer's, 
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and then lighting a Candle, 


2 | 
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Fj great a8 himſalF ! in Power, of a Humour diffe- 
rent, reſolute and revengeful, ſome time ſince 
c ſaw and liked me, and ftudied how to take me 
: from his Brother, Yeſterday Abenbucer being 
gone with his Band to forage, Abdelen — 
© With his Band of Soldiers to the Tent, and takes 
me away: Juſt as he was going off, Abenber- 
cer comes by, in ſhort I (creamed, a bloody 
* Diſpute, enſued, in which I was the Victim to 
© their Rage, being dragged by the Hair from 
© one Side to the other; here I received my 
Wound: At laſt ſeeing the two Brothers ſharp- 
© ly engaged, I ran from them, and eſcaped — 
© the Mountain, where I wandered the reſt of the 
© Day; fearing to be purſued, till Darkneſs, loſs 
8 * of Blood and Weakneſs obliged me to ſtop ; 
© at laſt my Senſes failed, and had not God ſent 
© you to aſſiſt me, I had perhaps periſhed on the 


| e cold Ground.“ 


The Ladies admired, and wept at the fad Story; 
got her to Bed, where 
they ſpent the Remainder of the Night in Dif- 
courſe, telling her part of their Adventures. To- 
wards Morning they flept, and riſing late, found 
Charlot ſo ill ſhe could not rife ; and now-ſhe 
expreſſed her Fears to them: Ladies (ſaid ſhe) 
I fear it will not be long before the incenſed Bro- 
© thers, at leaſt he that ſurvives, will come in 
9 — of me over the Mountains; it is my Ad- 
© vice therefore, that we remove to ſome 'Town 

© of Strength for ſome Days, leſt you are diſco- 

* vered and /ruined by protecting me. Your 
c © Beauty, which far excels mine, will perhaps 

„ cauſe them to beat you; bence wich me-z1/ you 

are very unfafe here. This alarmed the-popr 


* who finding but too much in in 
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what ſhe faid, were now afraid to remain here; 
Emilia therefore goes to a neighbouring Village, 
where the Hermit was known, ſays they were his 
Kinſmen whom he had left in the Houſe, and 
deſires a Lodging, and ſome Lad of Integrity to 
flay in the Houſe for ſome Days till nael their 
Kinſtnan returned, becauſe they had been fright- 
ened with a Band of Robbers, who were roving 
on this Side the Mountain ; which was not very 
frequent, they not often venturing to come on 
that fide. - The honelt Moors reverencing their 
Habit, offered them a Houſe to live in till the 
good Iſinael came Home. Emilia gave the Poor 
of the Place a large Alms, which highly increaſed 
their Reſpect for her: And ſo ſhe returned with 
a Lad with her, the Son of one of the principal 
Men of the Village: She had before ſhe went 
packed up their Money, and dreſſed the ſick Lady: 
in an old Habit of the Hermit's, packing up 
her rich Habit and Jewels in a Bundle. 
led her betwixt them, and left nothing of much- 
Value behind them, ordering the Lad to bring 
the Hermit, and whoever came with him, - to- 
them, The Boy did not fear the Robbers, when- 
nothing was left in the Houſe worth their taking: 
But the fourth Night of his Stay the poor Lad 
was murdered by ſome Robbers, who entered the 
Houſe in the Night, and plundered ir, and fear- 
ing Diſcovery, killed him in the Bed as he ſlept; 
which ſome Days after was diſcovered by the 
Thieves being taken, one of whom being put to- 
Death, confeſſed this Fact, with many others. 
The next Morning after the Boy was killed, the 
Hermit and the Lords arrived, and entring the 
Houſe, were entertained with this diſmal SpeQta« 


cle; The Door yas open, the Houſe plundered, ge 
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and the ſtrange Lad lying dead, the Hermit con- 
cluded the Ladies were murdered ; and now the 
Lords Grief cannot be expreſſed. The Hermit 
found all the Money gone, and bel ieving it to no 
Purpoſe to ſtay there longer, perſuaded the Lords 
to go back: My Friends (faid he) it is in vain to 
* ſtay here and mourn, it is Heaven's Pleaſure; 
© If the Ship fails without you, you will perhaps 
* periſh here alſo. * The virtuous Ladies are, no 
doubt, happy and at reſt ; God has permitted 
© itio be ſo, and we as Mortals muſt ſubmit: If 
© we ſtay here one Night, it may be our Fate to 
© be murdered alſo, or carried by the Robbers in- 
© to Slavery.“ They yielded to his Advice, and 
returned in great Affliction to Attabaly 
Houſe; and the Chip coming again to an An- 
chor, they went aboard, and ſet fail for /ehzez, 
leaving Word with J:hanna, if the Ladies 
were ever heard of, to fend them Word, and to 
aſſiſt them, if they came, to get to them; reſolv- 
ing to ſtay ſome time at Venice before Don Lopez 
and the Count went to Spain, where the latter 
reioived to ſtay with Don Lepez the reſt or his 
Days, both determining never to marry again : 
Clarinda and the Count de Chateau-Roal having 
agreed likewiſe ro go with them to Spain, and to 
{tay there till Intereſt could be made for chem by 
their Friends in France for a. Diſpenſation ſrom 
Rome, for him and Clarinda t be Man and Wife, 
by diſcharging him of his Vows; he fearing to be 
puniſhed if he returned Home without Permiſſion, 
and a Pardon for the Crimes he had committed. 
They all paſſed their Time very agreeably-in the 
Ship, except the two Lords, who ſincerely 
mourned the Loſs of their Ladies; and the Ship 
arrived ſafe at Venice the 10th of n, yh: 
| AF, 
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'T HE Ladies waited ſome Days, in. Fipetts- 
tion of hearing by the Lad of the Hermit's 
Arrival : At laſt the Father of the Boy went to 
the Houſe, ' and returned wich the melancholy 
News of his Son's Death; and the Houſe being 
plund-red ; and having enquired of ome poor 
Goat-herds who were upon the Mountain, they 
informed him, that they had ſeen three 'M 
two of whom appeared Greciam, and the old 
Hermit, alight at the Cottage Door and go in; 
but they ſtaid not long, but mounted their Horſes, 
and turned back by the Way they came. From 
this Account the Ladies concluded, . they 
finding the Houſe rifled, a ſtrange Lad dead, and 
no body left to inform them f — 
of them, departed, imagining them dead, or fled 
thence : They therefore reſolved to ſet out im- 
mediately for Algiers, and to go 10 Aabila's 
Houſe, . where _ ſuppoſed their Lords would 
wait, in r of them, at leaſt till they 
were better informed what was becotne of them, 
1 their Money, Clothes, and Jewels — 
given ſome — * to the Village, 
4 Rage the Man whoſe Son was killed in 
their Service, departed the Town in a covered 
Waggon they hired to carry them, it being the 
moſt eaſy and private way for them to travel, 
à good Name behind them. The poor 
Villagers having conceived a high Opinion of their 


Sanctity, accompanied them "on the Road a great 
* praying for the good Derviſes welfare, as 


* 2 them; and in four Days time = 


well and happy there. Johanna entertained. 


| 8 of which ſhe was ſo. dangerouſly ill, that 


were muſing one Eyening on the Shore, 
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got ſafe to Fohanna's Houſe, where they firſt 
pped to alight, for they lay in the Waggon all 
the three Nights' on the Road, and went not into 
any Houſe, only walked ſometimes in the lonely 
Places they paſſed through, to ſtretch their Limbs," 
Here they diſcharged the Waggon, taking their 
Things out, and ſent it back: And here Fohanna 
informed them of their Lords being gone ſor Ve- 
nice, and adviſed them to go early the next Morn- 
ing to Attabaia's Houſe, which ſhe thought more 
ſafe than hers. The poor Woman entertained 
them kindly, and they rejoiced at the good Se- 
raia's being gone to Venice, hoping to find her 


them with the Adventures their Lords had met 
with, and the fortunate meeting of the -Hertnit 
and Eleonora, at which they were much pleaſed. 
This Night they reſted ſweetly, being in great 
want of Sleep: The next Morning early they 
went to Attabuala's, there Abra made them very 
weldome; they were obliged to ſtay here till an 
Opportunity of a Ship could be found to 

them to Venice. And now poot Charlet, whoſe 
Wound was not perfectly cured, fell very ſick; 
the Diſorder of this long Journey threw! her into 


Life was deſpaired of: Emilia and Tereſa 
uſed all their Endeavours to ſave her. Whilſt 
ſhe lay in this Condition, Emilia walked frequent» 
ly dowyn to the Sea fide with: Johanna, who came 

ſtaid with them, to Wait and 

em Company, till they got off; and ag they” 


a Man lying upon the Sand, who appeared ſo mi- 
ſerable that it moved their Compaſſion and Won 
der together. They drew near to him, he wWas 


young, 
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„but his Face was ſo pale, and disfigured 
dich Hirt and Want, that it appeared frightful; 
his Hands were ſo lean that the Bones and Nerves 
were viſible, the Skin being ſhrivelled and wi- 
thered, his Clothes were miſerably torn and rag- 
ged ; he had no Shirt on, only a poor Coat and 
Breeches, with Shoes and Stockings ſuitable ; he 
had three Wounds in his Stomach and Breaſt, 
which appeared not to be freſh, but foul a 
rankled, and not covered with Plaiſters: 
Emilia was ſo touched with this dreadful Object, 
that ſhe wept. The Man looked ſtedfaſtly upon 
her, ſhe being in her Hermits Dreſs, and that 
made him filent, believing - her a Twr#. At laſt 
he faid in French, © Why do you ſtand ſtaring up- 
* on me, am not I a Man? What da you ſee to 
wonder at ? If you compaſſionate my miſerable 
; — _— 7 23 I am 
weary of living mi W re you 
* a Native of France, and a Chriſtian? I am 
* (faid he) one, who being caſt on this barbarous 
Shore, am reduced to \ this Miſery.” | Follow 
dus (faid ſhe) and we will relieve you.“ He 
looked eagerly upon her, and ſcrambling up, made 
ſhift to erawl to the Houſe after thern: 
entered the Door, ſhe deſired 'Fohanna to give hi 
Wine and Meat, which he devoured with 
preedinels ; -and a few Minutes after fell into 
{range Convulſions ; they gave him ſome Cordial 
Water, and Abra ran and brought a Quilt, Co- 
verlid, Sheets and Boulſter; and on à Carpet. 
ſpread and made a Bed : The Lady withdrawing, . 
Jobanng and he waſhed his Face and Hands, 
put him on a Shirt, and laid him in Bed: Ihen 
they put Balſam to his Wounds. He ſeemed al- 
1:o{t inſenſible of all they did to him; but — 
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which ſtruggled hard to digeſt what he had eat, 
at laſt threw him into a Sweat, and then he fell 
into a Slumber; upon which they retired, leay> 
ing him to reſt. Emilia going up to Chars 
Chamber, who was now on the mending hand, 
related to her and Tereſa the ſtrange Adventure 
ſhe had met wich, which drew Tears from their 
Eyes alſo. The Stranger [lept all Night, as they 
ſuppoſed, for Ara who lay in the next Room 
heard nothing of him, only ſometimes a 
vigh or Groan. About eight in the Morning 
Emilia ſent Johanna to ask how be did: When 
ſhe entered the Room, ſhe was ſurprized at the 
Change of his Countenance, and concluded he 
was a Perſon of Quality, and very handſome when 
= Health : He made the moſt grateful par 
gments imaginable, ing to know who the 
Charitable Peron 3 «Jo he owed his 
Life. She anſwered, that ſhe was commanded 
8 to ask his Name and — „ if 
were not improper, that they might know 
to treat him. Alas! rye the Gentleman's 
©: Curiofity will not be much more ſatisfied, when 
I tell you that I am the Son of a Marſhal of 
* France, and that my Name is Victor Amanda, 
Count of Frejus; born to a plentiful Fortune, 
and by one unfortunate Action ruined. I was 
going to Rome in a Ship from Marſeilles, and 
* by a Storm caſt on this Shore: Here I have 
© been robbed in a Wood, wounded and left for 
© dead ; and not knowing where to E) or who 


© to apply to, being unable to go far, wandered 


© about the Wood for theſe ten Days paſt, eating 
* nothing but wild Fruits and Nuts, which threw 
© me into a Bloody Flux. I at laſt crept to che 
© Sea fide, and there fat down, unable to go -_ 
6 er ; 
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© ther, naving no other Deſign, but to lie there 
« and die, which God prevented by your gene- 

© rous Maſter's Hands“ At theſe Words bra 
entered the Room with a Grecian Habit for him 
which Don Lapeæ had left behind, and waited to 
dreſs him: At which Johanna retired, and went 
to her Ladies with the Account of What he had 
told her: But who can expreſs the Surprize poor 
Charlot was in when ſhe heard the Stranger's 
Name, and knew him to be her faithleſs Lord, 
who had ruined, and baſely ſent her here? My 
© God, ſaid ſhe, how: wondrous are thy Ways, 
© and how miraculous thy Power ? Has thy Jul: 
tie then found him out, and brought him here 

to ſuffer? I thank thee my God,” Being very 
weak ſhe fainted; the Lac ies were much amazed 
at her Words, and ſoon gueſſed who the Stranger 
was: They revived Charlat with Cordials, and 
begged her to compoſe her ſelf, leſt her Fever 
ſhould return with this great Diſorder of Mind, 
and conſider with them, whether ir would be 
proper for her to ſee him now, or ſtay ti l they 
had ſounded his Inclinations, and learned whether 
he were ſingle, and inclined to repair the Injury 
he had done ber, by an ho:10urable Marriage. 
She thought that beft: So Emilia and 7 ereſa 
went into the Parlour, and ſent for him to Break- 
faſt ; they were both in their Hermit's Dreſs, as 
Men. When the Count de E cus entered the 
Room, they gave him a good Morning with great 
Gravity; he returned the Compliment : 
treated him now with Ceremony : He much 
mired the Beauty of theſe. young 'Men, and 
ſoon perceived by their Voices and Mein that 
they were Women diſguiſed. At laſt: Emilia 
entered into a ſerious Diſcourſe wich him, in 
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this manner: My Lord, I am no Stranger to 
< you, nor the Actions of your Life; not am J ; 
© {urprized at the Misfortunes that you have met | 
* with, which I hope the Almighty will fanQify 
© to you, and turn to your Advantage. Where 
is the unhappy Charlot and her Child? Oh! 
1 © my Lord, how could you expect Proſperity to 
4 © attend you, till you had expiated by Repemance 
4 © the crue] Injury you did that lovely Maid?“ 
= At theſe Words the Count was even thunder- 
1 ſtruck, to hear a Stranger in Barbary reproach him 
0 for a Crime he thought a Secret to the greateſt 
= part of his own Acquaintance. He at laſt lifted 
up his Eyes, the big Drops rolling down his Face. 
© My God (faid he) I own thy Juſtice,” And 
falling at the Ladies Feet, © Bright Angels (faid 
© he) for ſuch doubtleſs you are, who pry into 
© the Hearts of Men, and know our ſecret Ac- 
tions, pray for me to the Almighty: I have 
© ſinned ſo greatly that an Age of Penance can- 
not expiate my Crimes. Oh! teach me what 
© to do to appeaſe Heaven.“ The Ladies raiſed 
him, ſaying, © Riſe, Sir, we are frail Mortals 
* like your ſelf, an living Monuments of the 
Divine Mercy, preſerved in this inhoſpitable 
Land by Miracles. But tell us, were Charlot 
© living yet, would you repair her Injuries ? Wit- 
© neſs (ſaid he) that God in whom we truſt, he 
© who has ſeen my Tears, and heard my Prayers, 
© that I would marry her that Hour I were bleſſed 
with her dear Preſence; nay, I would chooſe 
© to beg with her, and ſuffer every Ill, nay Death 
© itſelf, rather than wrong her any more, or 
© marry with a Queen: Long have I mourned my 
< Sin, nor can I cer deſerve ſo great a Bleſling, 
4 as to ſee her Face again. Are you then ſingle? 


( ſaid 


n . 
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is we credit what you ſay? Oh! what a Wret 
am I (faid he) : hey cannot be believed. Here 
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© (faid Tereſe) is your Lady dead? And may 


Charlit, who, had eve) entered the Room. 
41 would beließ e wy 78 (aid ſhe) but 
© have ſo ſuffered "Credulity already, thar 


© I hardly dare truſt You! He fel at her Feet 


tranſported, all he ſaid was confuſed, he em- 
braced her Knees, gazed on her Face, and at 
length fainted falling down on his Face, Her 
Tenderneſs for him revived ; ſhe ſtrove to raiſe 
him, but through Weakneſs and Surprize ſwoon- 
cd, falling by him. This Sight was extremely 
moving: The Ladies cling, the Servants en- 
tered, and took them up; in ſome time they 
recovered, were laid together on the Bed the 
Count had lain on. And now looking tenderly 
upon her, he faid, © Charming, much injured 
a Charkt, can you forgive me? I am now ſin- 

* ple, our dear Child is well, and is my Heir; 
© God has caſt me on this Shore to bring me to 
my ſelf and you; this happy Place has brought 
* me Peace of Conſcience. Do you but par- 


don me; and conſent to marry me, I will 


' * bring you home to France, with Triumph, 

© with God's leave.“ She gave him her Hand, 
© Tell me (faid ſhe) That has betalen you 
ſince the fatal Day you left me“ I Will, 
ſaid he. The Ladies being ſeated, he thus 
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* HE unhappy Day (ſaid be) when I baſely 
" left you, a Day I ever muſt repent of, [ 
© went aſhore with the treacherous Phi/l;s, whom 
* God has already puniſhed, having ſtruck her 


© ſoon after with Madneſs, in which ſhe died 
inſenſible, and fear unrepenting. I returned 


* to Paris to my fine Wife, and thouzhr 
* ſelf happy, - vainly fancying I had ſecured my 


Peace for the future. Your Mother inveighed 


© againſt me, ſaying, I had trepanned you: But! 


diſſembled with her, pretending you had by 
_ © Misfortune fallen over board, and was drowned 


to my inexpreſſible Grief, which I was forced to 


© ſtifle for fear of my Father, and my Wife's 


© Reproaches. This Phllis juſtified to be true; 
and my great Fondneſs of our Child, and the 
large Preſents I made your Mother, prevailed 
© With her to credit this Story; ſo I remained 
© quiet from all Clamours but my Conſcience, 
which hourly reproached me: I had no reſt, 


my Soul was on the Rack; 1 grew ſurly and 


* moroſe to all the World; my Wife grew to 
hate me, and we lived miſerably. A rhoufand 
© Times I wiſhed for you again. At laſt ] diſco- 
© yered that ſhe did me juſtice, in diſhonouring my 
© Red with one of my Pages: I expoſed her to the 


© World; we parted, and in a ſhort Time after 


© ſhe died in Childbed of a Child, which I did 
© not believe mine : And that dying with her, 
put an end to all Diſputes. And now being 


* little. eſteemed by my Friends, and conſcious to 
© my felf of my Wickedneſs and Shame, I left 


France 
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France in that curſed Veſſel whitth-brought 

here, heing forced to be, civil, aud ep a — 
- reſpondence with the, Villa who-commandee 
. ys wane. by bound tp Lab, where 
ta 


my Devotions at 

7 hoh Pie er. e —— 

© in fight of this Coaft, if he thought it 78 

has. dg IT 1 to puchiſe ybu 
I Was worth; — 

* it — in LO ——.——— ir Sen after 5 
g * Diſcourſe Os aroſe, that. 9 

in pieces, an 5 * on this Shore; 
Captain r 4 my 8704 * Was Walk dag 
© when | reached the Sh 
© to wall Foo a ſmall: 
* and taking hold of it, I made —— 

to the Wood: Conſidering J was mn ſtrauge 


* Place, 1 thoughr it muſt - contain 'fomething 
* that, would. be ule 19! Wen havi 
| Clothes, Fo 


* reſted that, 
refreſh. 
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I 'remained. there deſtitute Food and 
225 eee ſelf as I 


: with gots 
< nifeſted in my — and our wonderful 
© meeting.” 

The Ladies admired, and blelled God for tber 
good Fortune, and bis Converſion ; and wiſhed 
nothing nes than to ſee them married, which 
they could not accompliſh till a Chriſtian Shi 
arrived,” which was in leſs than a Month's time; 
when a French Ship came to them, ſent from 2 
nice, to enquire after them; which no ſooner 
arrived, but Abra went aboard in the Fiſherboat : 
Monfieur Robinet the Captain welcomed him, 
When the Ship was ready to depart, he gave no- 
tice, and they came aboard, ing their Mo- 
ney, Clothes, and Jewels; taking leave, 
with much Affection, of the good Fohanna, 
whom Emilia and Tere a offered to take with 
them, but Abra and 2 had agreed to marry, 
ſo ſhe choſe to ſtay in Barbary. The Captain 
entertained them nobly, as became the Generoſity 
and good Breeding of a Frenchman, and a 
tian. They related to him all their Adventures, 
excepting the Occaſion of Charlots Misfortunes, 
which they concealed in reſpect to the Count 
de Frejus. And here he and Charlet were mar- 


ried by the Chaplain, a Carmelite, who. 


made dem ne urſe upon the Sub- 
ject of the Deliverances they had all met with in 
that barbarous: Place, from whey ns 
been now: pleaſed to free them. They W 
bound for Venice; ! cxpatied to find 
their Lords. 


bfu 12 4 5 it 


- 
„ SR oe ia 


The Noble Slaves. 139 
It will now be proper that I ſhould inform you 
what Reception the Lords and the reſt of our 
Travellers met with at Venice. Antonio and his 
fair Bride invited all the Company, at their land- 
ing, to go Home with them to his Mother, the 
noble Angelina's. At their Arriyal, the Servants 
ſeeing their Lord and the beautiful Anna, were ſo 
tranſported, they ſcarce knew what they did : 
They wept for Joy, and ſo great a Noiſe was. 
made in the Houſe, that Angelina, who had been 
long ſick in her Chamber, imagined the Houſe 
was on fire, and crept out to the Stairs-head, to 
ſee what was the matter : But when ſhe ſaw her 
Son and Anna coming up to her, ſhe was ſcarce 
able to expreſs her Joy. They threw themſelves 
at her Feet; ſhe bleſſed and raiſed them, claſping 
them in her Arms and weeping on their Boſoms. 
They informed her, that they had brought other 
Perſons of Worth and Quality with them, whom. 
they would recommend to her Favour. She 
compoſed her ſelf a little, and her Son led her 
down, where ſhe received them with Demonſtra- 
tions of Reſpect: But when ſhe faw her Niece - 
and Seignior Andrea Zantonio, ſhe was amazed: 
* Juſt Heavens (faid ſhe) Kinſman | who t 
to have ſeen you together? God had d it 
* ſo, Madam, (faid he ;) and therefore Seas and 
* Barbarians could not prevent it,” Angeline 
called for Supper, ſaluting Clarinda, w ing 
the Lords, the Count de Chateau-Raial, and the 
good Seraja at Supper, which was ſplendid, as the 
Company and Occaſion merited, Great part of 
the Company's Adventures were related, and An- 


gelina informed Seignior Andrea, that his Father 
was dead, very much afflicted for his Son's Loſs: 
* But my Brother and Siſter, Niece, (ſaid ſhe to 

I” | H 2 Ele- 
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Eleonora) are well, and to-Morrow we will go 
W . ſee ef 8 on fer? | _ for all K 
Company, and no Excuſe wo ſs but 
Lords Clarinda and her Lord, muſt all ſtay 
there while they continued at Venice. The next 
Day the whole City rang of this ſtrange Story, 
and all the Noblemen and Ladies, who were 
Friends or related to Angelina, crowded thither to 
ſee, and welcome Antonio and his charming 

to Venice. A Meſſenger was diſpatched. early in 
the Mining to Elrenora's Father's, Who by 
Noon arrived at Angelind's, with her Mother. 
Poor Attabala was likewiſe much careſſed for bis 
faithful Service to his Lady. In fine, a Month 
was paſt in nothing but Feafts, Balls, and Enter- 
tainments, to welcome theſe noble Venetian, 


being found, or eſcaping if alive, growing une | 
eaſy at the Multitude of Company he was bliged | 


ſuited beſt with him at that time; he therefore 
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ropoſed to the Count 4 Hautvillt to go thericg 
n: However, they were detained twWõ Months 
longer ; in which rite Monſieur de Chatedu- 
Real fell fick of 'a Fever. And tho” all poffible 
Means were uſed to ſave him, yet all proved in- 
effectual, and rhe Phyſicians gave him over, He 
behaved hirnfelf in this his laſt Scene of 'Life' { 
like a Chriſtian and à Hero, that it charmed all 
that attended him. At laſt the Pangs of Death 
being on him, he took a ſolemm Leave of every 
one there preſent, but particularly of che twWo 
Lords who had preſerved him and Clarinda from 
periſhing. He ar laſt having received the laſt 
Sacraments, concluded all with taking leave of 
the diſconſolate Clarinda, who had nor for | 
Days gone into a Bed, or left his Bed fide: He 
graſped her Hand, and fixing his dying Eyes uport 
her, ſaid, © My dear Clarinda, the Hour is now 
come when we muſt be parted, tho* not for 
f long time; God 21 not think fit ole 
us together. I have unfortunately oecaſi- 
© oned —— many Misfortunes, we have Ae little 
Satisfaction in the Enjoyment of one another; 
now human Paſſions will ceaſe to fire my Soul, 
and my Reaſon will govern. Believe me, ſen- 
* ſual Pleaſures are bitter in Reflection, and in 
Death afford no Conſolation; I hope my Peace 
is made above. I am glad to leave the Wor 
* and can adviſe you but two Things: The firſt 
* is, to be contented with our Separation, ſub- 
mit to God, and acquieſce in all he de- 
* crees.: Nor tnurmur at Misfortunes, which are 
© the holy Fires that muſt purge our Souls of 
Vice, and make us fit for Glory. And ne 
* I beg that you would quit the World, and-ln 2 
Convent ſpend the Remainder of your Life, 
H 3 « where. 
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© where you may be no more in danger of bei 
© again ee Nor give that lovely Perſon to 
© another, Who may involve you in worldly 
Cares. Alas my Des Life is well ſpent in 
learning how to die; live ſo that we may meet 
| © again to part no more. Yes, my dear Lord, 
© (faid ſhe) I will obey you, and never venture 
* into the World again.” Here his Agonies in- 
creaſing, his Confeſſor began the Prayers, and in 
few Hours he departed. Clarinda, after he was 
handſomely interred in the Benedidtines Church 
near the Altar, was invited into the Convent of 
Nuns adjoining ; to which ſhe went, attended 

Angelina, Antonio, Anna, Eleonora, Seignior 
Andrea, the two Lords, Seraja, and all Angeli- 

nas Relations and Friends, who loved her much, 
and left her there to enjoy uninterrupted Peace, 
where no worldly Cares can enter to diſturb her. 

After this Seraja chooſing to ſtay at Angelina's, 
the Lords took leave, and went for Spain in a 
Spaniſh Veſſel, They arrived ſafe at Barcelona, 
from whence they went to Madrid; and there at 
his Seat near that City found Don Lopez's Father, 
Don Manuel de Mendoza, who was aſtoniſhed to 
ſee him. He and the Count de Hautville enter- 
tained him with a faithful Account of all the 
ſtrange Adventures they had met with, which 
filled him, and all his Friends to whom their 
Story was related, with Admiration, But no 
part of th:ir Hiſtory was more wondered at than 
that of Tanganor and Maria; the heroick Action 
ſhe did, in pulling out her Eyes to fave her Virtue, 
charmed all that heard it related. 4 
And now Don Lopez was worſe fatigued than 
ever, being obliged to receive Vilits from all his, 
till then, unknown Relations, and all the Spanyh 
| Nobility 
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Nobility that heard of him; fo that he had ſcarce 
an Hour to himſelf, or to give to his Friend alone. 
At laſt he retired to a Seat of his Father's in the 
Country, where he paſt a few Days to the Satisfac- 
tion of his Mind, but the Prejudice of his Body; 
for here he and the Count talked, and thought of 
nothing but Emilia and Tereſa, and that Melan- 
choly, which C y and Noiſe before diverted, 
ſeized their Spirits; ſo that in few Days they both 
grew altered, forgot to eat or ſleep as Nature 


| required; and nothing but leaving the World, 


and retiring to a Convent was thought of. 


One Morning about ten O'Clock, a Coach 
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heard with Amazement your Adventures, and 
© your noble Henctian Friends; it is the Subject 
© of all People's Diſcourſe in this Province: Hut 
© there is one Story in particular, in-which Lam 
© nearly; concerned, which relates to a Lady 
* whoſe Name was Maria, loſt from her Coun” 
© try, and me her afflicted, Mother long ſince: 
© I beg to hear from your own, Mouth what I 
© have heard from others, that being informed of 
© each particular Circumſtance; I may be able to 
judge whether the Lady you, have ſeen be my 
dear Child or not.” Don Lopez. fitting, down 
by her, related all the Story of T angazer, and his 
Lady, and then begged to know how this excel- 
lent Lady came into the Hands of the Turks: 
The Lady much tranſported, being now poſitivs 
that it was her. Daughter he oy ſeen, wipihg away 

| . the 
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the Tears, which Joy had filled her Eyes withal 
proceeded to ſatisfy 2 Requeſt in e 
My Lord, my Husband Don Fernads Valada 
was a Merchant at - Barcelona ; it had pleaſed 
© God to give us a very handſome Fortune, but 
© it was many Years before he bleſſed us with a 
© Child, which was the only Thing we wanted in 
the World to make us completely happy. At 
© laſt I proved with Child, and was delivered of 
this lovely Girl, which we bred up with the 
© utmoſt Care and Tenderneſs, When ſhe was 
© turned of twelve Years old, my Huſband hav- 
ing a Ship very richly laden returned from Goa, 
© which lay at Anchor in the Road, invited a 
great many of his Relations and Friends on 
© board, to give them a Treat: I was at that 
time unfortunately indiſpoſed, and therefore 
* ſent my Daughter with her Father to ſupply my 
© Place, It was Autumn, and late at Night be- 
© fore the Company broke up : The 

© carrying part of them aſhore, and returning tq 
© fetch my Husband, Maria, and the reſt, i 
grew dark, the Wind roſe, and my Huſband 
© was afraid to let her venture to go ſo late, an 

© apprehending a Storm, thought ir beſt to ſtay 
© aboard till Morning: But alas! the Storm in- 
© creaſed, and about two o' Clock the Ship was 
© drove to Sea, having loſt her Anchors, and run. 
© ning before the Wind, was drove on the Coat 
© of Barbary: There the Ship was beſet with three 
© Algerine Pirates, and after a ſharp Fight, in 
* which-my dear Huſband was killed, the Ship 
© was taken and carried into Agiers. A Turkih 
© Captain, who was come there to purchaſe fair 
© Slaves for his villainous Maſters to make fale of, | 
© bought my dear Child; but where he Carried, 
9 51 N or 
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© or how diſpoſed of her, I could never be in- 
© formed till now. What 1 tell you I In- 
© formation of by Means of a Frier, Who was 
© Chaplain to my Husband's Ship, and being 4 
© very ſickly Man, and unfit for Slavery, the Pirate 
Captain diſmiſſed him, and put him on Board a 
French Ship they made Prize of, in their way t 
© Algiers ; and having plundered it, put on Boar 
© it all the wounded and diſabled Perſons, and 
* ſome Proviſions, and bid them go Home. 
But alas! they were unable to e the 
© Ship, and had not God ſent an Bnek Ship, 
who met them at Sea, they had periſhed : The 
© Englih Captain putting. ſome Hands aboard, 
© brought the Ship to Barcelona, to which Place 
© he was bound. Thus, my Lord, (faid ſhe) I 
have informed you what you deſired to know; 
© and now I beg only one Favour. more of you, 
© which. is to, direct me how I may ſend to my 
* dear. Maria, whoſe Virtues have. now made, 


© her ten times dearer to me than ſhe. was by the, 


Ties of Nature Don Lopez told her the only. 
way was to ſend by fome Eaſt-India Ship, as he 
would direct. After many Thanks ſhe took leave, 
and having a Brother who was a Captain of a 
Merchant Ship, got him to go to that Iſland, and, 
had the Satisfaction of having a Meſſage from 
Marias own Mouth, with a Letter from Tanga- 
nor, promiſing to come to Spain the next Lear, 
ſo ſoon as he had got another Return from Pęrſia. 
In the mean time he fent her his eldeſt Daughter, 
the lovely Leonora, whom ſhe received with the 

eateſt Joy imaginable. This was a Year after 


e was with Don Lopez, whom we ſhall, now 


leave at his Country Seat, and return to enquire. 
r 
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T HRE E Months after Don Lopez and the 
Count de Hautvill”s Departure from Venice, 
the charming Emilia and Tereſa arrived, with the 
Count de Frejus and his Lady, the now happy 
Charl:!, and were by Monſieur Robinet conducted 
to Angelina s Houſe, where they were received 
with great Joy and Civility : And here they put 
on Habits ſuiting their Sex and Quality, and were 
obliged to ſtay ſome Days both to refreſh them- 
ſelves, and in Compliance with the Importunities 
of their Friends, Seignior Antonio Bargomio and 
the engaging Anna, and Seignior Andrea and Eleo- 
nora his Lady, who mutually ftrove to divert and 
treat them; rivaling each other in the Magnifi- 


* 


cence of their Feaſts and Balls: And all their Re- 


lations viſited and invited them to Entertain- 
ments; ſo that a Month was paſt before they 
could handſomely take leave. They forgot not 
to pay a Viſit to Clarinda, whom they dearly 
loved and honoured, lamenting Monſieur de Cha- 
teau-RoiaPs Death, whom they much pitied whilſt 
living; fearing no Diſpenſation would be granted 
him to live with Clarinda. And now Monſieur 
Robinet, who obligingly ſtaid for them, prepared 
for their Departure, taking aboard Wine and freſh 
Proviſions of all Kinds, to accommodate them 
in the way. And now taking leave, tho* with 
ſome Uneaſineſs, being much preſſed to ſtay 
longer, they went on board, accompanied by all 
their generous Friends, who waited on them to 
the Ship. The good Seraja, who was verſo ed 
at their Arrival, gladly went with them, mg 

3. _ amazed 
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amazed and charmed with the Treatment, 
fine Things ſhe met with, and ſaw in 1 
Abundance of ig Preſents were made to Emi 
and Tereſa by the Venetian 12095 of rich Fane: 
tian Brocades and ſome Jewels, de Bp 
tors to remind them of met ee F Frog 
rich Wines, Lace, perfumed Gloves, Vest⸗ 
Meats, and all ſorts of Things uſeful and orna- 
mental. Nor did Emilia and Ter omit to make 
ſuch Returns as became them to do, promiſin 
the noble Angelina and Anna neyer to negle ck 93 
Opportunity of writing to them, and to keep 
their Friendſhip alive with frequent Converſe of 
Letters. And thus embracing one another; they, 
parted, and the Ship m_ fail, arrived. at B 
.celona, The Captain took a Lod ging fo "Ki: 
three Ladies and the Count de Feiks at their. 
Landing, and then making Inquiry for . Seignior 
Don Manuel de Mendeza, Don Lopez's Father, 
was ſoon informed where he was ; and going the 
next Morning to his Seat, which be rid to in few 
Hours, he informed that noble Lord who was 
arrived in his Ship. He received the News With 
much Joy, and curious to ſee his Daughter - in- 
Law and Emilia, of whom he had heard ſo much; 
as likewiſe yu A to bring the Lady, and good 
News to his Son hinffolf; he ordered bis Coach. 
ny {ix to be got ready inſt the next Morn- 
; when he fer out with the Captain for Bar- 
na, where he found the expecting Emilia and, 
Tereſa, whom he tenderly embraced, and wel- 
comed the Count de Frejus and his Lady, admir- 
ing the Ladies Youth and Beauty, * | 
Terefſa's, which he had expected to fe | 
Day ba He. carried them to his. Sear CE Rte” 
ay, having entertained. them Ly clation's, 
4 2 He * Houſe: 
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Houſe the Day of his Atrival at Barcelona, and 
the Night of his ſtay there: Then he paid 'Cap- 
tain Rebinet nobly, making him promiſe to call 
on him at bis in Return from France. 
treated his Daughter and Company in ſuc 4 
manner at his Seat Mya even atna io them; and 
then ſer out for the Country Seat, where thoſe 
they moſt Inged to fee were. When the Coach 
came near the Gate, he d the Ladies to 
abide in it, © till he went in an 8 pared his Son 
nd the Count to ſee them; (faid he) the 
urprize of ſeeing you on a ade may hurt 
4 wat They conſented. © Ladies (ſaid he) 
© T aſſure you your Huſbands are much changed 
© for the worſe, that is, they are pale, lean, and 
© diſpirited, but you will be the beft Cordial to 
© revive. them He quitted the Coach, and at- 
tended with two Servants only, entered the Gate, 
and asking for his Son, was informed the Count 
and he were in the Gardens, Thither he went, 
and. found them fitting together in a deep Diſ- 
courſe ; They ſtarted at his coming up to them, 
| like Men loft in Thought. Gentlemen (faid 
© he) why do you paſs Life thus in Solitude, un- 
y 00 * 
© active, and loſt to the World ? Son, 1 bluſh to 
5 think the los of a Woman (tho' a Wife) ſhould 
rob you, of your Reaſon, make you forget your 
<© Duty to your Prince and Country. Come, 
< wake, ſhake off this Lethargy, rouſe at the 
© Call of Glory and Honour, and let your An- 
© ceſtors Souls no longer mourn, to ſee you waſte 
your Youth in pining for a Woman, which 
© ſhould beemployed i in doing Deeds worthy your 
'- Birth, and to perpetuate your Name. Alas ! 
honoured Lord (ſaid he) you cannot com- 
* 7898 what 1 have loſt: Conſider the amaz- 


- ing 
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© ing Proofs Trg pave me of her Views ii 
* the ſad Condition J have left her in. das. 
© my Friend, 4 Men brave *as the World 2 
; 2 he droops like me, for ſuch another Wo, 
„mon. Why odd we be cenſured if we leave 
© the World, and live retired? Are not out Con, 
© vents filled with fach, and do not they merit 
© our Efteero, My Son (replied the old Ford) 
, they leave the World * Choice, you onl be- 
* Cauſe you. are diſguſted.; ſuppoſe your Wives 
© are dead, muſt you ied and” Gat ainſt 
© Providence > Ha! (ge the Count de Eu 
ville ſtarting) . Dead | what are you goir 
8 © Prepare ys for? If they are ſo, tell us at :- 
© our, Reſolutions are already made, a. Cloifter 
© ſhall ſecure us from all future Miſchief; we will 
© not make a ſecond Choice, Let Glory and the 
idle Ambition that deludes Mankind tempt them 
© to venture in 2 Crowd, and end Life in a Tu- 
© mult; we will ſtudy how to die, and walt 
0 Maker's Pleaſure, till he rids us of a tedious 
Lite, and calls us to eternal Reſt.” Here ihe 
cold Sweat trickled down his. Face, and the old 
Lord admiring their Conftancy and Aﬀettion, 
rook him by the Hand, fad, Come 
© Friends, revive, God has heat, ou ; I have 
* ſome good News to tell yo have heard, 
: from your Wives, they are 8 fat off, low 
me.“ Here rurning abou, he went to the Gate, 
they following in ſuch Diſorder they ſcarce knew. 


what they did : But when they 15 the Ladies, 
they forgot all Ceremony, and ruſhing into the 

Coach, regardleſs of Charlot the Sanne they 
fell on their Knees before their Wives, embrac- 


ing them, who were ſo tranſported the Tears by 
God, 


domed from their Eyes, and they mutually bl 
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Houſe the Day of his Arrival at Barcelona, and 
the Night of his ſtay there: Then he paid Cap- 
tain Robinet nobly, making him promiſe to call 
on him at his next Return from France. He 
treated his Daughter and Company in ſuc? « 
manner at his Seat that even amazed them; and 
then ſet out for the Country Seat, where thoſe 
they moſt longed to fee were, When the Coach 
came near the Gate, he begged the Ladies to 
abide in it, till he went in and prepared his Son 
and the Count to ſee them; © left (ſaid he) the 
© Surprize of ſeeing you on a fudden may hurt 
© them.“ They conſented. © Ladies (ſaid he) 
© I aſſure you your Huſbands are much changed 
© for the worſe, that is, they are pale, lean, and 
© diſpirited, but you will be the beſt Cordial to 
© revive them.“ He quitted the Coach, and at- 
tended with two Servants only, entered the Gate, 
and asking for his Son, was informed the Count 
and he were in the Gardens, Thither he went, 
and found them ſitting together in a deep Diſ- 
courſe: They ſtarted at his coming up to them, 
ke Men loft in Thought. © Gentlemen (ſaid 
© he) why do you paſs Life thus in Solitude, un- 
© active, and loft to the World ? Son, I bluſh to 
© think the loſs of a Woman (tho' a Wife) ſhould 
© rob. you of your Reaſon, make you forget your 
© Duty to your Prince and Country. Come, 
© wake, ſhake off this Lethargy, rouſe at the 
© Call of Glory and Honour, and let your An- 
© ceſtors Souls no longer mourn, to ſee you waſte 
your Youth in pining for a Woman, which 
© thould beemployed in doing Deeds worthy your 
© Birth, and to perpetuate your Name. Alas ! 
© my honoured Lord (ſaid he) you cannot com- 
-.prehend what J have loſt : "Conſider the ama 

| ing 


The Noble Slaves. 140 


© ing Proofs Tereſa 7 ja. give me of her Virtue; and 
N= ſad Condition I have left her in. See here, 
my Friend, a Men brave as the World can 
ſhew, he Jroops like me, for ſuch another Wo. 
mona. Why ſhould we be cenſured if we leave 
the World, and live retired? Are not our Con- 
vents filled with ſuch, and do not they merit 
our Efteery, My Son (replied the old, Lord) 
they leave the World by Choice, you only be- 
cauſe you. are diſguſted; ſuppoſe your Wives 
are dead, muſt you rebel and murmur againſt 
Providence i > Ha! (faid the Count de 55 85 
ville ſtarting) Dead! what are you going to 
prepare us for? If they are ſo, tell us at once, 
our Reſolutions are already made, à Cloiſter 
ſhall ſecure us from all future Miſchief: we will 
not make a ſecond Choice, Let Glory and the 
idle Ambition that deludes Mankind tempt them 
to venture in a Crowd, and end Life in a Tu- 
© mult. ; we will ſtudy how to die, and wait our 
Maker's Pleaſure, till he rids us of a tedious 
Life, and calls us to eternal Reſt Here the 
cold Sweat trickled down his Face, and the old 
Lord admiring their Conſtancy and Affection, 
took him by the Hand, and ſaid, © Come 
Friends, revive, God has heard yo u; I have 
© ſome good News to tell you; have heard, 
i = your Wives, they are not far off, follow 
Here turning about, he went to the Gate,, 

ny following i in ſuch Diſorder they ſcarce knew 
what they did : But when they faw the Ladies, 
they forgot all Ceremony, and ruſhing into the 
Coach, regardleſs of Charlot the Stranger, they 
fell on their Knees before their Wives, embrac- 
ing them, who were ſo tranſported the Tears 
dowed from their ES and ws: mutually bleſſed 
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Jod, and faid ſo many paſſionate Things, that 
8 614 Lord, Charlot = the Count de Frejus 
wept. In ſome time they began to remember 
who waited, and Don Lopez recovering himſelf, 
begged Pardon of his Father. My Son (ſaid 
© he) it is a laudable Error ; you. have. a Wife 
© worthy the Affection you bear her, ſhe merits 
& all your Care, and God has bleſſed me beyond 
© my Deſert in ſuch Children” The Ladies 
lighting, entered the Houſe. And now an uni- 
verſal Joy ſpread itſelf through all the Family, and 
ten Days were paſt in nothing but Balls and En- 
tertainments. | 

They departed thence for Madrid, where 
Fame had ſpread the News of their Adventures: 
before their Arrival; and there they ſaw the 
Splendor of their glorious Monarch King Philip's 
Court, where the French Gallantry has taken 
place of the Spaniſh Gravity, and . Wiſdom and 

Manners ſeem to walk hand in hand ; where. 
ſolid Senſe and Generoſity, Greatneſs and Good- 
neſs, appear united; where Men are Stateſmen 
and Courtiers together.. 

For ſix Months they paſſed the time agreeably, 
and then the Count de Hautville having received 
News from France, that his Father was dead 
long ſince, and the Title and Eſtate his due; 
tho” his ſuppoſed Death had conſigned it to ano- 
ther, who was ready to reſign it to him with Plea- 
ſure ; communicated this News to the Compa- 
ny: But Tere/a and Emilia knew not how to 
think of parting, they were both with Child. At 
laſt it was reſolved the Count de Hautville, now 
Marquis de Yentadore, ſhould go to France, ſettle 
his Affairs, and return to them; Tereſa begging. 
Emilia might lye in with her. _ 5 
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2 The Count de Frejus and the Marquis, with 
. Charlot, who longed to ſee her Mother and Child, 
went 11 to France over the Alps, Emilia 
making her Lord promiſe never more to go upon 
| the faithleſs Seas. They arrived fafe in France, 
where they were greatly welcomed, and Charlot's 
; lovely Daughter received by her Parents with 
great Tranſport. rs | 
The Marquis de Ventadore quickly returned to 
Spain, and was not long after bleſſed with a Son, 
which Emilia brought him on the roth of Au- | 
guſt, 1719, and the charming Tere/a made her | 
tranſported Lord Father to a Son and Daughter, 1 
on the 13th of September the fame Lear: The 1 
two Lords ſtood Godfathers to each other's Sons, | 
and Don Lopez's Father and Emilia to Tereſa's 
Daughter, who bare Tere/a's Name; and Don | 
Lopez in performance of his Vow built a Church, Ii 
and dedicated it to St. Tereſa. 
And now one would ſuppoſe, that having paſt | 
ſeven Years in an almoſt continued Scene of Miſ- ö 
fortunes, and thus fortunately arrived in their | 
native Country, the happy Don Lopez and his 14 
charming Wife might expect to paſs the Remain- | 
der of their Days in Peace. Ir is true, the fair 
Tereſa was but nineteen, and that fatal Beauty | 
that had occaſioned her ſo much Sorrow, was | 
rather improved than diminiſhed : But ber known 
Virtue would have awed any bold Admirer from | 
ance daring to diſcloſe his Flame, and ſecured | 
her from all Attempts of Love, one would have -H 
| 
| 
| 


imagined, But alas! it was otherwiſe decreed: 
A young Nobleman of Spain, Son of a Duke, and 1 
Favourite of his young Prince, the Prince of i 
Aurias, whom be was bred up with, Nephew j 
to Don Manuel Father of Don Lopez, c_ | | 

. 1 2 
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frequently to viſit him and Tereſa, who was now 
up again, and ſeemed to rife like the glorious Sun 
to bleſs the World, with new Charms in her Face 
and Fire in ber Eyes, content adding Smiles to 
her natural Sweetneſs; the unfortunate Don Fer- 
nando de Medina gazed away his Liberty, and 
prew ſo mad in Love, that he forgot. all Ties of 
Blood, Honour, and Chriſtianity ; and reſolved 
to poſſeſs her, or die in the Attempt. He knew 
her Virtue rendered all Means but Force imprac- 
ticable, deſpairing to gain her any other way ; 
and therefore ſubtily .contrived how to effect it, 


without her being aware of it, or her Husband 


able to find out where ſhe, was, who had ſtolen 
her. In order to this, he hires four deſperate 
Catalenian Gentlemen, Sons of Fortune, who 
had been employed before in ſuch, or as bad Un- 
dertakings : Theſe he promiſed a great Reward to. 
One of theſe hired a Houſe next a Wood, about 
five Miles from Fernandes Country Seat, and 
placed in it two old Hags, proper for ſuch a wick- 
ed Deſign. Here they made a Chamber ſtrong 
as a Priſon, furniſhed it with a Bed, and al! ne- 


ceſlary Things. Thus prepared he goes to bis 


Kinſman's, invites him and the Marquis to a 
Hunting-match, with the Ladies. They willing- 
ly conſented to go, and the next Morning went 
to his Houſe, where after being magnificently 
treated, they went into. the Field ; and the Ladies 
loving the Sport, excellently mounted, purſued 
the frighted Stag, till the Heat of the Day made 
them retire to this fatal Wood, where Don Fer- 
nando had prepared a Treat for them. Here they 
dined in a Tent pitched for that purpoſe: And 
then he propoſed to the Lords, to leave the Ladies 
there to repoſe, whilſt they hunted another —_— 
St ; 
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and ſo return to conduct them home in the Eyen- 
ing. Two Servants were leſt to attend the La- 


dies. About an Hour after their Lords were” 


gone, the four Villains who lay in Ambuſh, with 
Vizards 'on their Faces, and Piſtols in their 
Hands, ruſhed into the Tent, and ſeizing upon 
Tereſa, carried her away before the Seryants, 
who were fallen afleep upon the Graſs behind the 
Tent, awaked with the Alarm of Emilia's Cries. 
Fernando kept the Lords ſome Hours, and then 
returning to the Tent, they found Emilia almoſt 
diſtracted with Grief, and the Servants ſtanding mute 
as Statues : 'The cunning Fernando ſhewed a migh- 
ty Concern for his Kinſman's Misfortune. Don 
Lypez raved, and ſtormed like a Man in defpair, 
but all in vain. © They ſearched all the Wood, 
and paſſing by the lonely Houſe, ſaw one of the 
old Hags, who flood at the Door on purpoſe. 
The Lords enquired of her, if ſhe had ſeen any 
Man with a Lady paſs by that way : She told 
them, yes; about two Hours before, ſhe ſaw 


four Men ride by, with a Lady bound Hand and 


Foot before one of them, and ſuppoſing them 
Thieves, ſhur the Door. They turned to that 
Road (ſaid ſhe) ſhewing a contrary Way to that 
they had really taken: Emilia and the Lords went 
on that Road the Woman directed, but to no 
238 At laſt Night approaching, they went 

ome.” Don Lopez was inconſolable, and the 
diſlernbling Fernando, who inwardly triumphed 
at the good Succeſs of his curſed Plot, ſtaid with 
him all Night. Next Morning he took leave, 
pretending he would make it his Endeavour to find 
Tere/a, and bring the Villains ro Juſtice; Bat 
alas! he burned to poſſeſs her, and flew with the 
utmolt Speed to the Place; Where he knew ſhe: 
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was. And now I muſt inform my Reader, that 
the Villains did not carry her directly to the Houſe 


by the Wood; but rid twenty Miles farther 


through unfrequented Places, having put her, 
bound Hand and Foot, into a Horſe-litter, which 
they had placed juſt beyond the Houſe, Here 
they ſtopped till it was dark; then lighting 
Torches they had brought in the Litter, hey re- 
turned by the fame Ways to the Houſe, and left 


her in the horrid Room where the old Hags at- - 


tended to watch her. Here they laid her bound, 
upon the Bed, ungagged her, and ſtrove to pacify 
her, but in vain : She wept and lamented her 
Misfortune, in Terms ſo moving it would have 
melted: the Hearts of Barbarians : But theſe vile 
relentleſs Women. derided her, aſking, what ſhe 
feared from a Man who paſſionately loved her. 
Thus poor Tere/a paſſed the Remainder of the 
ſleepleſs Night and Morning, taking no Suſte- 
Bance, but refuſing to eat or drink, they feared. to 
unbind her. About Noon the baſe Fernando ar- 
rived fo diſguiſed, it was almoſt impoſſible to 
know him; he put a Vizard upon his Face before 
he entered the Chamber, then ſhutting the Door, 
he came to the Bed-ſide, and uſed all his Rheto- 
rick to perſuade her to yield fairly to him. Then. 
he proceeded to Threats, yet ſhe remained inflex- 
ible, uſed Prayers and Tears to diſſuade him 


from. ſo horrid: a. Crime: Heaven (faid. ſhe) 


© will find you out, and pour its Vengeance on. 
© your Head ; my Lord will diſcoyer you, or 
* ſome Thunder-bolt diſpatch you, and bring. 
©. your Soul to the dreadful Tribunal, where your 
© Sentence will be given. He ſeemed. deaf to 
all ſhe ſaid, rudely kiſſing and embracing her. 
At laſt ſummoning all her Reaſon, ſhe changes 
; Er. 
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her Behaviour: Well then (ſaid ſhe) ſince 
Love makes you deaf to all Entreaties to diſ- 
© ſuade you from this dreadful Deed, unbind me, 
give me ſomething to drink, and let me find 
* ſome Humanity in the Treatment you give me; 
* if I muſt be yours, ſhew that you love me. 
Fernanda tranſported at her ſeeming ſo conſent- 
ing, readily called for Wine, unbound her Hands 
and Feet. Having firſt locked the Door, ſhe 
drank, and watching an Opportuuity, threw a 
Glaſs of Wine in his Eyes, then flew to the Door, 
broke the Lock, and attempting to run down the 
Stairs, her Foot ſlipt, and fhe fell down, and un- 
fortunately broke her right Leg ſhort at the Inſtep, 
ſo that ſhe could not riſe, By this time he had 
recovered himſelf, and hearing her Groan, ran 
down Stairs, where he found the old Hags ſtand- 
ing as amazed. He took her up in bis Arms, 
carried her, up to the Bed, and ſeeing the Blood 
running on the Floor, ſoon. diſcovered what had 
happened; ſhe ſwooned, and the Shin-bone- was 
ſhivered, ſo that it had cut through the Skin and 
vinews, and appeared. This Sight daſhed, his 
amorous Fires, and awakened his Gre to preſerve 
her. He ran down, took his Horſe, and went to 


a Village for a Surgeon ; who came, and was 


doubtleſs ſurprized to ſee fo fine a Woman in ſuch 
a diſmal Place. But Fernando had told him, it 
was his Wife, who was lunatick, and had broke 
looſe, and endeavoured to eſcape, and ſo came 
by this fad Accident; pretending himſelf to be a 
Gentleman who belonged to the Court, and 
could not keep her in his own Apartment there, 
The Surgeon dreſſed her, not regarding her Com- 
plaints ; and Fernando, who was obliged to un- 
maſk, leſt the Surgeon ſhould ſuſpect HOC 
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took care to hide his Face from Tereſa. No 
fooner was the Surgeon gone, but he put on his 
Vizard, and approaching the Bed-fide, faid many 
kind and tender Things, to which ſhe gave nv 
Anſwer: Exceſſive Pain, and the Fright, with 
the Fatigues of the foregoing Night, having made 
her almoſt unable to complain. At laſt he leſt 
her, it being neceſſary for him to appear in ſight, 
to prevent his being ſuſpected of the Villainy he 
was guilty of. One of the old Hags watched by 
her that Night, and in the Morning when the 
honeſt Surgeon returned, he found her light- 
headed, with a ſtrong Fever which had ſeized 


her, in which ſhe talked of Don Lopez, Emilia, 


her Child, and of being ftole: This made him begin 
to ſuſpect ſomething. She remaining dangerouſly 
i for ſome Days, in which time Fernando came 


often to ſee her, he was much concerned, and rook 


care to let nothing be wanting but a Phyſician; 
whom he durſt not ſend for, for fear of Diſcovery, 


In this time great Inquiry being made after Tereſa 
the Surgeon heard of it, and immediately ook 


Horſe, and went to the Lords, informing them 
of hat he knew. Don Lopez and the Marquis 
deſired much to know who the Villain was, but 
that the Surgeon was ignorant of. They took 
Horſe immediately, attended by five Servants well 
armed, and conducted by the Surgeon, went to 
the Houſe; it being Midnight before they reach- 
ed it, the Door was made faſt, a Horſe being 
tied near it, and a Light in the Chamber : They 
conſulted what to do, fearing if they knocked, it 


might alarm the old Hags, and the Raviſhet, who 


might by ſome back Door or Window eſcape ; 
ſo they concluded to wait till he came down to 
take Horſe. They did fo, and towards _— 
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break one of the old Flags opened the Door. 
The Lords, who were diſmounted, and ſtood 


ready, ruſhed in, and running up Stairs, found 


Fernando in the Room masked. Don Lopez ſtaid 


not a Moment to deliberate, but ſhot him through 
the Head: He fell dead at his Foot, t en 
one Word. 

Thus he periſhed in 2 ' Moment, unpr enared 
for Death, — got a juſt Reward for b bis Vil 
lainy, Tera, who was almoſt dying, and deli- 
rious, looked up, and knew her Lord; ſhe ſtrove 
to riſe to reach him, but fell back: He laid his 
Cheek to hers, and ſtrove to ſtifle his tumultuous 
Joy, and huſh her to Repoſe. The Hags were 
ſeized, and ſome of the Servants diſpatched for a 
Horſe-litter, in which Tereſa was — Home 
to her Lord's, and the vile Women ſent to Pri- 
ſon. Fernandes Body being known, was ſent 
Home: And tho Don Lapea had received fo 
great an Injury, yet he feared a Trial, or private 
Injury, from Fernande's Family, Revenge 
very natural to the Spaniards ; he therefore ab- 
ſconded, reſolving to retire to France with the 
Marquis de Ventadere. And now able Phyſicians 


being ſent for, in ſome Days Tereſa got rid of her 


Fever, and began to recover: At laſt ſhe got up 
again, but went lame, and never expects ta da 
otherwiſe whilſt ſhe lives: She rewarded the ho. 
neſt Surgeon nobly. 
Don Lopez got ſafe to France firſt, and the | 
Marquis, with the Ladies, Children, and Ser- 
vants, . followed; Don ; Zapez's Father having 
taken care to make a noble Proviſion for his _ . 
to live in France, They travelled gently, and 
arrived er at Poictou, here they are all hap- 
pily ſeated together. Ang 
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And now it is fit that we make ſome Reflec- 
tions for our own Improvement, on the wonder- 
ful Providence of God, in the Preſervation and 
fignal Deliverances of theſe excellent Perſons in 
this Narrative. 

A great Number of Chriſtian Slaves are at this 
time expected to return to Europe, redeemed 
from the Hands of thoſe cruel Infidels, amongſt 
whom our noble Slaves ſuffered ſo much, and 
lived ſo long; and no doubt but amongſt theſe, if 
we enquire, we ' ſhall find ſome whoſe Misfor- 
tunes, if not their Virtues, equal theſe Lords and 
Ladies. It is in Adverſity that Men are known: 
He is only worthy the Name of a Chriſtian 
who can deſpiſe Death, and ſupport even Sla- 
very and Chains with Patience; whom neither 
Tortures nor Intereſt can ſhake, or make renounce 


his God and Faith. How frequent is it for us, 


who boaſt ſo much of Religion, to ſacrifice our 
Conſciences to Intereſt? How impatient are Men 
for ſmall Injuries or Diſappointments ? 

The Gentlemen in this Story well deſerve our 
Imitation ; the Ladies, I fear, will ſcarce find 
any here who will pull out their Eyes, break their 

, ſtarve, and chooſe to die, to preſerve their 
Virtues. The Heathens, indeed, ſhewed many 


Examples of ſuch heroick Females; but ſince the 


firſt Ages of Chriſtianity, we have had very few: 


The Nuns of Glaſtenbury, who parted with 


their Noſes and Lips to preſerve their Chaſtity, 


are, I think, the laſt the Zngl;/h Nation can 
boaſt of. It is well in this Age if the fair Sex 
ſtand the Trial of ſoft Perſuaſions ; a little Force 
will generally do to gain the proudeſt Maid. But 
I forget that to give good Advice, and not to cen - 
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ſure, is at preſent my Buſineſs ; I ſhall therefore 
ſum up all in few Words. 

Since Religion is no Jeſt, Death and a future 
State certain ; let us ſtrive to improve the noble 
Sentiments ſuch Hiſtories as theſe will infpire in 
us ; avoid the looſe Writings which debauch the 
Mind; and ſince our Heroes and Heroines have 

done nothing here but what is poſſible, let us 
reſolve to act like them, make Virtue the Rule 
N our Actions, and eternal Happineſs our only 
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LUCIND 4; 


An Engliſh Lady. 


HE Cuſtom of former Apes to grieve” 
and lament at the Birth of their Chil- 
dren, and to rejoice and make Feſti- 
vals at their Burials, is not ſo much to 
be wondered at, when we reflect upon the ſur- 
prizing Varieties of Fortune, and the Inconſta 

of that fickle Goddeſs: And although Riches and 
Title ſeem, in the Opinion of the Vulgar, to 
have placed its Poſſeſſos farther from the Reach 
of her Diſaſters, ſhe often frowns upon theſe, 
and we have many Precedents of Life to convince 
us, that ſhe ſometimes makes it her Paſtime to 


hamble the moſt haughty, rich, and fenen 
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from the Poſſeſſions they imagined to enjoy with 
Security, into the moſt abject and contemned 
Condition. Examples of this Kind are ſo fre- 
quent, that there will be no Occaſion to mention 
them in this Treatiſe: Thoſe which have. hap- 
pened tome in the middle State of Life which I 
have paſſed, will be ſufficient to ſhew the uncer- 
tainty of her Favours, or the little Occaſion my 
Parents had to rejoice at my coming into the 
World, I was born in the famous City of Len- 
don, my Father was the younger Brother of an 
antient Family long ſettled in the North of Eng- 
land, well eſteemed, and Poſſeſſors of a good 
Eſtate, which they hoſpitably lived upon. My 
Grandmother came out of the 7//:/? well born, 
whom my Grandfather married more for Love 
than Riches-: This reciprocal Liking produced a 
numerous Iſſue, and there being many of them 
Sons, ſome were ſent to the Army, ſome to 
Court ; and it was the Fate of my Father to be 
ſent to this City, and bound Prentice to an emi- 
nent Merchant. He was very diligent and well 
beloved, and ſoon after the time of his Appren- 
ticeſhip was expired married a Citizen's Daughter 
with a good Fortune, and quickly increaſed his 
Riches conſiderably. They had no other Child 
but me, and great Jcy there was at my Birth, 
after they had been married {ix Years and almoſt 
deſpaired of Children. Whether there was ſuch 
Occaſion for their Joy the Sequel will ſhew, 
They gave me the beſt Education; Maſters of all 
Sorts came to teach me to read, write, dance, 
and all the Sorts of Needle-work then in faſhion, 
amongit the young Ladies: I delighted moſt in 
reading Plays and Love-Stories, and nothing 
troubled me ſo much as where I found a Jour. 
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Lady forced by her Relations to marry ſome old 
rich Dotard, when her Heart was already engaged 
in favour of one more ſuitable in Years :* This 
gave me an inexpreſſible Grief, and I could never 
perſuade my ſelf that Wealth was of the leaſt 
Conlideration, where there was a Diſagreement 
in liking. T was wonderfully pleaſed that my 
Mother had happened to have given me the Name 
of Lucinda; it ſounded in my thoughts Poetick 
and Romantick, and would much better become 
a Song than Joan or Dorothy, Whether it was 
given me as a Preſage of my future Intrigues | 
know not, but it coſt my Mother no little Trou- 
ble to have me ſo chriſtned, and by it I loſt the 
Favour of an Aunt, who it is ſuppoſed would 
have left me all ſhe was worth, had my Mother 
conſented to have named me Dorothy after my 
Aunt's Name. Alas! I was fo fooliſh that I la- 
mented not for this, and I would not for twice 
the Fortune have been called by ſo vulgar a 
Name. With ſuch fooliſh Trifles are young Peo- 
ple delighted 
Over againſt our Houſe there lived a rich Mer- 
chant, who had two Daughters that were fre- 
quently my Play-fellows; and a Son whom they 
called Charles, who was about two Years older 
than I, and being often at the Houſe to play with 
his Siſters, he uſed to be one; and I began to 
think our Paſtime imperfect when he was not of 
the Party. He allo, as they obſerved, was more 
overjoyed and pleaſed when I was there. Thus 
our tender Inclinations began, and he now ap- 
peared ſo deſirous to oblige and divert me, that 
his Actions gave my Father and Mother no little 
Satisfaction. Our reciprocal Affections increaſed 
with our Years, and I began now to be ſenſible of 
I 3 no 
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no other Pleaſure but what his Converſation af- 
forded ; ſo ſoon had Love rooted itſelf in my 
tender Heart. When I was near eighteen, my 
Father's Houſe was continually filled with the 
Young and Handſome, as well as the Old and 
Rich, who came to court me; but I found not 
any, in my Opinion, to compare to Charles, who 
entirely poſſeſſed my Heart. He alone was the 
Object of all my Wiſhes and Deſires, and the 
only Perſon that could make me perfectly happy. 
Some officious Perſon had acquainted my Mother, 
that the Familiarity, that uſed to paſs betwixt us, 
was no longer decent ; and that it was dangerous 
to my Reputation to be ſo often alone with a 
young Man, now we were advanced in Years, 

hus our frequent meeting as uſual began to be 
denied, and I was in great Apprehenſion would 
be in a little time quite forbidden: At the Inter- 
ceſſion of my dear Charles, who was not able to 
bear the Thoughts of not ſeeing me as uſual, I got 
the Key of the back Gate to our Garden, by 
which he was to procure another, that by this 
Means wg might have the Satisfaction of ſeeing 
each other, after the Seryants were gone to ſleep. 
This happy Interview continued for ſome time, 
and our Inclinations increaſing, I began to thunk 
of what Conſequence ſuch a Midnight Intrigue 
might-proye, and how injurious to my Honour, 
tho* I was ever ſo innocent, it would appear. 
He who had no DeGgn in bis Heart capable of 
doing me any Injury for his own Satisfaction, ſo- 
licited me for both our Securities, to interchange 
Promiſes of Marriage: And to make it more eſ- 
fential, I was obliged to make uſe of my Servant 
Maid as a Confident, where in her Preſence we 
yowed to love each other perpetually, and that 
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no Force or Change of Fortune ſhould be capa- 
ble of hindering us from ſolemnizing our Marriage 
at the firſt ſuitable Opportunity. EE 

Notwithſtanding this, T was obliged to ſuffer 
the diſagreeable Viſits of Roderick, who was very 
rich, and about forty Years of Age; and tho' he 
was accounted to have Wit, his Converſation 
gave me no Satisfaction, and I thought nothing 
could be well ſaid, that came not from my be- 
loved Charles. I endeavoured by my Actions, to 
ſhew him that my Heart was already engaged, 
that he was labouring in vain, for what it was 
impoſſible for him to obtain: But notwithſtand- 
ing all my fair Dealing, he was indefatigable in 
the Purſuit, and I found my ſelf obliged to re- 
ceive him. My Parents were ſo blinded with 
his Riches, that their Doors were always open 
to him, ſhewing their deſigned Son- in-Law the 
greateſt Reſpect and Civility imaginable. 

This was often the melancholy Subject of our 
midnight Meetings, and Charles was grown al- 
moſt inconſolable, left in Obedience to my Rela- 
tions T ſhould be obliged to conſent to marry 
Roderick : Indeed there was ſome Occaſion, for 
not long after this, my Mother propoſed it to me 
with ſevere Injunctions of Obedience to her Com- 
mands. I knew not what Excuſes to make to 
diſentangle me from this Propoſition; his Riches 
far ſurpaſſed what he could expect with me, and 
his Years were not ſo advanced as to countenance 
my Refuſal, My being already contracted to 
Charles was unknown to them, and I thought it 
not proper to diſcover it: My only Remedy there- 
fore, was to deſire my Mother to conlider the 
Tenderneſs of my Years, and to bid her not to 
ſpeak to me of this Subject till T had paſſed a 
| I 4 Year 
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Tear or two more, which would make me better 
acquainted with the World, and know how to 
behave my ſelf in ſuch a ſolemn State; and that 
time being expired, if ſhe continued in the fame 
Mind, and it was her Deſire, I ſhould be ready 
with all Obedience to ſubmit to what ſhe ſhould 
pleaſe to command. She told me, it was fo 
much to the Advantage of our Family, that a De- 
lay was dangerous, and that it was the greateſt 
Folly not to give an immediate Conſent. I had 
no Argument of any Conſequence to oppoſe her 
prudent Reſolutions: Being therefore almoſt in 
Deſpair, I fell upon my Knees, and beſought her 
with Tears in my Eyes, that ſhe would grant me 
but eight Days to give my Reſolution, which 
with much Importunity ſhe conſented to. This 
I thought would afford me an Opportunity of 
.conſulting my dear Charles about this important 
Affair: I longed for the Evening, he came as 
uſual to ſee me, when I acquainted him with the 
diſmal News, and that I had but eight Days al- 
lowed me to frame my Reſolution of marrying 
Roderick, This threw him into the utmoſt De- 
ſpair ; he was ſo aſtoniſhed, that for a quarter of 
an Hour he was not able to utter one ſingle Sylla- 
ble, till at length breaking forth in the greateſt 
Lamentations, and deepeſt Complaints; * fo 
then, my dear Lucinda, ſays he, after all the 
© Vows and folemn Proteſtations you have made 
© me, never to have ſo much as a kind T hought 
© for any other, you are going to diſpoſe of what 
© of right belongs only to me, in favour of a 
© Parent's Choice; what will be the Return, 
© think you, of ſuch Inconſtancy and broken 
© Faith? The very Apprehenſion of it almoſt de- 
© prives me of Life, and 1 had rather die ten 

* thou- 
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© thouſand Deaths, than ſee the only Happineſs 
© I wiſh for or deſire, in the Arms and Poſſeſſion 
© of any other Perſon. How can I endure ſuch 
© tormenting News? But I vow'—-— and thus 
he was going on, when I. interrupted him by ſay- 
ing, © How is it poſſible, my deareſt Life, that 
you are capable of thinking me guilty of ſo 
much Perjury? My Conduct towards you ought 
© to have inſpired you with kinder Thoughts; 
I deſerve not this injurious Treatment. Had 
© it been my Intentions to enter into any other 
Engagement, I. ſhould ſcarcely have made you 
a Confident of it; No, no Temptation can 
ever make me leave you, and the Reaſon I 
communicated this to you, was that we might 
conſult together to avoid this diſagreeable De- 
ſign.“ He recovered his Temper at this Diſ- 
courſe; he fell on his Knees before me, imprint- 
ed a thouſand warm Kiſſes on my Hands, and 
returned me with great Joy, a thouſand ks 
for the welcome Aſſurances I had given him. 
The only Means that we could think of to reme- 
dy this Accident,. was, that I ſhould fly away 
with him. We were ſome. time conſulting the 
ſecureſt way to effect it, and at laſt: we agreed 
that he ſhould expect me in a Barge provided for 
that purpoſe, at the firſt Stairs below the Bridge; 
where I was to come at the time appointed; and 
which was to carry us to ſome other Place where 
we were to remain in Secrecy, until the Inter- 
ceſſion of ſome of our Relations had prevailed 
with my Father and Mother to forgive me this 
Fault, and to be perfectly reconciled to us. 
My Servant Maid, who was to accompany me 
in my flight, was preſent at this Reſolution, and 
afterwards occaſioned all the Misfortunes that 
| | . befel 
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befel me. Roderick in the mean time faw me 
frequently, and I treated him with more Com- 

aiſance chan uſual, that my Relations might be- 
lieve 1 had no other Deſign but to comply with 
their Deſires. The wiſh'd for Time of my Deli- 
verance was approaching, and Charles, who paſſed 
not a Night without the ſight of me, animated 
me afreſh to put in execution our projected De- 
ſign; ſo that the Evening following I took what 
Things were moſt convenient, as Money and 
Jewels of great Value in my own Cuſtody ; and 
delivering Lace, Linen, and the richeſt Clothes, 
in a Bundle as much as my Maid could conveni- 
ently carry, when it was almoſt dark, we went 
according to Appointment towards the Water 
Stairs, where I perceived a Barge, which I ima- 
gined was that which my dear Charles had pro- 
vided for me; and as I was going to aſk one of 
the Watermen for the Perſon who had hired the 
Boat, I found my ſelf ſeized by two Men, who 
by force, notwithſtanding the Reſiſtance and the 
Exclamations I made for Aſſiſtance, forced me 
into the Boat, which immediately put out, and 
rowed away with the utmoſt Haſte, You may 
gueſs at the Affliction I was in, to find my ſelf 
in the Power of two Perſons unknown to me, 
and what to do or how to help my ſelf I knew not. 
F often called for my Servant, bur no one anſwered 
me; this threw me into ſuch Fears and Apprehen- 
ſions, that I could not forbear burſting out into a 
Flood of Tears. 

When I was in the middle of this Lamentation, 
taking my wet Handkerchief from my Eyes, E 
perceived two Men near me who were ſtriking 
Fire, and lic hted a Candle; by the Glimpſe of it 
I caſt my Eyes about the Barge on every 11 my 
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could diſcern no more Perſons on Board than 
the Rowers, the two Men that lighted the Can- 
dle, and the Maſter or Steerſman in the Stern. 
They were all maſked, and therefore not to be 
known by me : I nevertheleſs took the Courage 
to aſk them, what was the Reaſon of this Uſage, 
and where was my Servant ? He that was next 
me, anſwered, * That what they had done was 
© by the Order of their Maſter, and that the Paſ- 
© fhon he had for me obliged him to this Treat- 
* ment, that he would ſoon be with them to pay 
me all the Civility imaginable; bur as for the 
Chamber-Maid they knew not what was be- 
come of her, having received no Orders con- 
cerning the taking her aboard. But what was my 
inſupportable Grief, to find my ſelf thusexpoſed in 
the Hands of Perſons unknown to me, what 
would be my Fate, or what they intended to do 
with me I knew not. I blamed the unfortunate 
Reſolution I had taken to leave my Parents who 
were ſo indulgent to me, I cried out upon the 
Infidelity of Mankind; ſince either by the 
Treachery of one who had gained my Heart, and 
by whoſe Interceſſion I had undertaken this fatal 
Deſign, or at leaſt by whoſe Careleſsneſs I was 
expoled to thele diſmal Circumſtances, I was 
thus brought into inevitable Ruin. But alas! it 
was all to little purpoſe, I had fo troubled them 
with my Queſtions and Lamentations, that 1 
could obtain no more Anſwers, telling me they 
had Orders to hold no farther Diſcourſe with 
me, 

The Difference I found between my former 
Condition, the preſent State J was in, and the 
Misfortunes I was in all Appearance deſtined. to 
undergo, made me ſuffer L greater DE 
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befel me. Roderick in the mean time faw me 
frequently, and I treated him with more Com- 

aiſance than uſual, that my Relations might be- 
eve I had no other Deſign but to comply with 
"their Defires. The wiſh'd for Time of my Deli- 
verance was approaching, and Charles, who paſſed 
not a Night without the fight of me, animated 
me afreſh to put in execution our projected De- 
ſign; ſo that the Evening following I took what 
Things were moſt convenient, as Money and 
Jewels of great Value in my own Cuſtody ; and 
delivering Lace, Linen, and the richeſt Clothes, 
in a Bundle as much as my Maid could conveni- 
ently carry, when it was almoſt dark, we went 
according to Appointment towards the Water 
Stairs, where I perceived a Barge, which I ima- 


gined was that which my dear Charles had pro- 


vided for me; and as I was going to aſk one of 
the Watermen for the Perſon who had hired the 
Boat, I found my {ſelf ſerzed by two Men, who 
by force, notwithſtanding the Reſiſtance and the 
Exclamations I made for Aſſiſtance, forced me 
into the Boat, which immediately put out, and 
rowed away with the utmoſt Haſte, You may 
gueſs at the Affliction I was in, to find my ſelf 
in the Power of two Perſons unknown to me, 
and what to do or how to help my ſelf I knew not. 
J often called for my Servant, bur no one anſwered 
me; this threw me into ſuch Fears and Apprehen- 
ſions, that I could not forbear burſting out into a 


Flood of Tears. ; 
When I was in the middle of this OY 


taking my wet Handkerchief from my Eyes, 


perceived two Men near me who were ſtrikin 
Fire, and lizhted a Candle; by the Glimpſe of it 


I caſt my Eyes about the Barge on every ſide, and 
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could dtfcern no more Perſons on Board than 
the Rowers, the two Men that lighted the Can- 
dle, and the Maſter or Steerſman- in the Stern. 
They were all maſked, and therefore not to be 
known by me : I nevertheleſs took the Courage 
to aſk them, what was the Reaſon of this Uſage, 
and where was my Servant ? He that was next 
me, anſwered, * That what they had done was 
© by the Order of their Maſter, and that the Pal- 
© fhon he had for me obliged him to this Treat- 
* ment, that he would ſoon be with them to pay 
me all the Civility imaginable; but as for the 
© Chamber-Maid they knew not what was be- 
* come of her, having received no Orders con- 
cerning the taking her aboard. But what was my 
inſupportable Grief, to find my ſelf thusexpoſed in 
the Hands of Perſons unknown to me, what 
would be my Fate, or what they intended to do 
with me I knew not. TI blamed the unfortunate 
Reſolution I had taken to leave my Parents who 
were ſo indulgent to me, I cried out upon the 
Infidelity of Mankind; ſince either * the 
Treachery of one who had gained my Heart, and 
by whoſe Interceſſion J had undertaken this fatal 
Deſign, or at leaſt by whoſe Careleſsneſs I was 
expoled to thele diſmal Circumſtances, I was 
thus brought into inevitable Ruin. But alas! it 
was all to little purpoſe, I had fo troubled them 
with my Queſtions and Lamentations, that I 


A 


A 


could obtain no more Anſwers, telling me th 
had Orders to hold no farther Diſcourſe wi 
me, | 
The Difference I found between my former 
Condition, the preſent State I was in, and the 
Misfortunes I was in all Appearance deſtined to 
undergo, -made me ſuffer . greater 2 
* | 6 an 
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and Pain, than if T had been condemned to im- 
mediate Execution. I flew into the greatelt 
Agonies of Deſpair, tore the Hair from my Head, 
rent my Clothes to pieces, and committed a thou- 
ſand unaccountable Actions, produced from the 
Fatality of my Condition; till quite tired wich 
lamenting and complaining, and favoured by the 
great Silence in the Boat, I fell into fo ſound a 
Sleep, that I waked not till the Barge was arrived 
at the intended landing Place. Here I was ob- 
liged to go on Shore, the Sun began to diſplay 
his Morning Rays, and the pretty innocent Birds. 


to ſing their melodious Notes, when I perceived 


at the End of a Viſto of ſhady 'T rees a {pacious and 
beautiful Country. Seat. The two Perſons that 
forced me into the Barge conducted me along 
this Walk. When I was in the Houſe, I looked 
on every Side to diſcover if there was any thing I 
had ſeen before, but all was unknown to me. 
They led me up a Pair of Stairs, where one of 
the Fellows taking a Key out of his Pocket un- 
locks a Door, and conducts me into a large 
Room : Then making two low Reverences 


they left me alone, turning the Key and locking 


me in. | 
I went into the Balcony, and looked about to 


ſee the Situation of the Place, and if I could re- 


member any thing of it. It was yet early, and 
the Sun ſcarce high enough to ſhew Objects at a 
eat Diſtance ; I only took notice of a high lofty 
difice afar off, but could not reſolve my ſelf to 
what Place it belonged. Whilſt I was buſy in 
theſe Reflections I heard a Door open, not that 
by which I entered; and a Woman of a middle 
Age preſented her {elf to me in an obliging man- 
ner, dreſſed like a grave Citizen, deſiring me Ar 
cc 
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ſince it was ſo early, I would be pleaſed to retire 
to a Chamber within, and refreſh my ſelf by 
ſome few Hours Repoſe. Oh dear Madam, 
© cried IJ, breaking out into Tears, if the Prayers 
of an unhappy Creature can move you to any 

Compaſſion, I beg of you to let me know where 
am, and the Reafon why Iam brought to this 
Place.“ I was going to continue my Diſcourſe, 
but my Grief interrupted the Paſſage of my Words, 
and I found my ſelf unable to utter another Sylla- - 
ble. Madam, anſwered ſbe, you ſhall ſoon be 
* acquainted where you are, and for what Reaſon 
* you are brought hither ; in the mean time re- 
* frain your Tears, and be aſſured that you will be 
© treated with the utmoſt. Civility and Reſpect: 
© Under this Security go in and take neceſſary Re- 
© poſe, for before the Middle of the Day you will 
be informed of what you deſire zo know. 

I found no Relief but in my Lamentations and 
Complaints, yet conſidering that it was to little 
Purpoſe to grieve, I retired into a Chamber richly 
furniſhed, and threw my ſelf upon a Bed that 
ſtood in the middle of the Room, where tired and 
fatigued with Grief I ſoon fell aſleep. My dear 
Charles appeared to my Imagination, where bathed 
in Tears and making mournful Lamentations, he 
ſeemed to ſpeak to me in this manner: Oh my. 
charming, my dear, my faithful Lucinda, how 
miſerable am I become! I thought I had pro- 
vided ſufficiently for our Security, by. delivering; 
you from your hateful Marriage with Roderick ; 
but to my bre find that 8 82 ä 

Hopes, and your too great Creduli oc- 
b Wa „ and I end my ſelf. 
deprived for ever of that Happineſs which I have 
ſearched after, and has coſt me ſo many Cares 


, and 
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and Fatigues even from the tendereſt of my Years. 
I was juſt going to demand of him in what was 
thar Credulity -of mine fo blameable, when m 
Drowſineſs left me, to repreſent to me the mo 
hideous and ungrateful Object that ever my Eyes 
beheld; it was the old Alphon/#s ſitting upon the 
Side of my Bed, his Head reſting upon his two 
Hands in the moſt penſive and melancholy Poſ- 
ture that Fancy is capable of framing. 

Apbonſus was a Gentleman of the Town, rich, 
and of a good Eſtate; and although above fifty 
Years of Age, Love was as buſy in his Heart as 
if he had been but five and twenty. He happened 
to dance with me one Night at a Ball, to compli- 
ment the Wedding of a Relation, where he tell 
deſperately in Love with me; he aſked my Parents 
Permiſſion to court me for Marriage. But they 
knowing my Averſion for him, made him the ci- 
vileſt Excuſes they could invent; and he, after 
this Refuſal, never coming to bur Houſe, I con- 
cluded my ſelf quite out of his Thoughts. Is 
it you then Aiphonſus, go J, that have occa- 
* froned my bringing hither? Who could have 
ſuſpected this from a Perſon of your mature 
Age? What have 1 done to provoke you to 
© render me the moſt miferable Creature in the 
World? It I once ſhewed my Averſion to 
© your Love, be aſſured that no Confinement, 
Force, or Terror, ſhall ever conſtrain me to 
receive it. But if there remain any Pity in 
your Heart towards a Perſon you once pre- 
© tended to love, I beg of you to compaſſionate 
me mw, let me be carried to the Place from 
© whence you took me, I will freely forgive you 
© the Inſult; but if you will not oblige me ſo far, 


let me at leaſt know where lam, and permit mè 
| „ 
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© to find the way my ſelf! Theſe Words were 
pronounced with ſo melancholy and moving Com- 


plaint, that would have ſoftned any Heart but 


that of Alphonſus ; in his it made no other Im- 
preſſion but to draw from bim the following 
Words with a difdainful Smile : That could I 
© think he had me brought hither for no other 
© Reaſon but to ſend me back fo ſoon ? That his 
© Defign was to endeavour to gain my Affection, 
© in this ſolitary and lonely Place, ſince woful 
Experience had taught him, that it was impoſſi- 
© ble to obtain it in ſo diverting a Place as the 
Town, where I was every Day beſieged with 
* Troops of Admirers. Nevertheleſs to eaſe your 
* Apprehenfions concerning the Place where you 
© are, know that the City which you perceive at 
© that Diſtance is London, and the Place you are 
© inat preſent is my Country Houſe ; which you 
© may from this Moment call your own, if you 
© will confent to marry me : Without this Con- 
deſcenſion, depend upon it, there is no Perſon 
© able to reſcue you from my Hands ; and that 
© in deſpite of you, you ſhall be conftrained to 
* paſs the Remainder of your Life in this Soli- 
© tude, I give you feven Days time to conſider 
© upon it; if you are wiſe, you will rather chooſe 
© to be the Wife of a Gentleman of Fortune that 


© loves you to Defperation, than to waſte and .- - 
© unprofitably conſume your Youth and Beauty, 


in this ſolitary and comfortleſs Condition. 
I was not ſo much troubled at theſe Words, as 
by the Thoughts of what Meaſures Alphonſus had 
taken to carry me away in this manner; the v 
fame Evening, the Method and Time the fame. 
agreed upon between poor unhappy Charles and 
my ſelf. I could not by any Means diſen- 
I" 2 tangle 
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tangle the Intrigue ; and therefore I deſired he 
would tell me how he came to know of my De- 
ſign of going away that Evening, and the Hour 
appointed where he was ready to take me away. 
I could never have had any Hopes of ſeeing you 
© here, moſt lovely Lucinda, ſaid he, had not 
the bewitching Splendor of Gold contributed 
© tomy Deſign: Your Servant Maid, like Danae, 
© had not Power to reſiſt ſo powerful an Advo- 
cate. Know then that ever ſince I had your 
Father's Refuſal to give you to my Marriage 
Bed, I have conſtantly kept a ſecret Correſpon- 
dence with this Maid of yours, with a Reſolu- 
tion to run away with you at the firſt favoura- 
ble Opportunity. It has coſt me, I acknow- 
ledge, a great deal of Trouble, Care, and Mo- 
ney; but I think all very well employed, ſince 
by that Means I have you in my Power. Laſt 
Thurſday I received a Letter from your Maid, 
wherein ſhe promiſed me to deliver you into 
my Hands, if I would preſent her with two 
hundred Guineas ; imagine if I had the Power 
to delay one fingle Moment my return to 
' Town; where ſhe acquainted ' me with your 
Conſultations, and Reſolution to fly away with 
your firſt Lover, the time appointed and the man- 
ner how, in order to avoid the hateful Marriage 
with Rad erich. I obſerved where the Barge 
that was hired by your Lover lay, and ordered 
mine to put in nearer the Stairs; I was the Per- 
ſon you took for the Maſter, the two others 
were my truſty Servants, and thus, Madam, you 
* was conveyed to this Place; and I with to the 
© Gods it was as much to your Satisfaction, as it 
* is to my Happineſs and Contentment,* Here 
amorous Alpbonſus broke off his Diſcourſe, 2 
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left me in as deep a Conlideration, how it was poſ- 
ſible that a young Woman in whom I had placed 
ſo entire a Confidence, whom I thought I had 
engaged with fo many Favours and repeated Pre- 
ſents, for which I received frequent Aſſeverations 
that ſhe would ſerve me faithfully even to the 
Expence of her Life, could be capable of betray- 
ing me to Miſery, in this treacherous manner. 
From this Diſcovery I concluded that here lay 
the too great Credulity I was blamed for in my 
laſt Sleep, by the Appearance of my dear Charles; 
and which he told me would be the Occaſion of 
all my Misfortunes. Theſe Reflections made me 
ſo penſive and melancholy, that I had ſcarcely the 
uſe of my Senſes: In theſe Troubles and Con- 
vulſions of Grief, Alphonſus left me, and to ſup- 
ply his Place, ſent to me the ſame grave Woman, 
that gave me my firſt Reception; ſhe entertained 
me with ſuch Diſcourſe, and talked to me with 
ſo much Reaſon, that I found a great Abatement 
in my Grief. I began to talk without ſhedding 
of Tears; and the Reſolution I had taken rather 
to die than receive the leaſt Nouriſhment, till T 
was delivered from this Confinement, appeared 
to me ſenſeleſs and criminal, and I reſolved to 
accept a ſmall Repaſt in order to re-eſtabliſh 
waſted Spirits and Vigour; ſo little are we 
ters of our ſelves, and fo prone to Inconſtancy in 
our Reſolutions. 

It would not be long before the ſeven Days 
which Alphonſus had allowed me for my Determi- 
nation were expired; he aſſiduouſly viſited me, 
and treated me with the greateſt Humanity and 
Civility imaginable to engage me to condeſcend 
to his Delires, but I could not have the Thoughts 
of cohabiting wich a Perſon fo diſagreeable to = 
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who had forced me from the only Happineſs T 
propoſed to my ſelf, to conſtrain me by Violence 
to ſacrifice my Life to his unreaſonable Deſires. 
On the other Side, to paſs my Life in this ſoli- 
tary Place, without any Hopes of Releaſement, 
to be deprived of all Company and Converſation, 
was inſupportable; and I foreſaw that his hard 
Heart would never relent from his harſh Reſolu- 
tion, unleſs ſoothed by my Compliance. I there- 
fore concluded it my wiſeſt Courſe not to deſtroy 
all his Hopes, to abate the Diſdain I ſhewed in 
my Behaviour to him, and to grant him ſome 
ſmall Favours ; which tho? no Blemiſh to my Ho- 
nour, I very unwillingly condeſcended to beſtow 
upon an Object ſo much my Averſion: But Po- 
licy and Convenience often compel us to many 
deteſtable Actions. At theſe his Hopes began 
to revive, he doubted not to accomplith his De- 
ſign, his Air and Deportment took a new Spi- 
rit, his Soul was elated, and ready to expire with 
Exceſs of Joy. 

Six tedious Months I paſſed in this diſagreeable 
manner, having no other Converſation but the 
old Houſekeeper and my antiquated Lover, with 
a continual Ding in my Ears of Love and Matri- 
mony; the firft in hopes of ferving her Maſter, 
and the other to obtain his fruitleſs Defires. It 
happened that one Day Alphonſus was accompa- 
nied hither by one of his Nephews ; he was young 
and not diſagreeable, as I perceived them from 
the Balcony, as they were coming together along 
the Walk to the Houſe. When they approached 
within fight, I ſoon retired, which I knew would 
be grateful to old Alphonſus, who never deſired I 
ſhould be ſeen ; and threw my ſelf upon the Bed, 
deploring the Miſerableneſs of my Condition. 

I wiſhed 
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I wiſhed a thouſand times for the Coriverſation 
of the young Spark, in hopes that his tender Years 
would have moved him to ſhew more compliance 
to what I deſired. I often thought by what 


means to bring it about; but every Project ſeemed 
vain and to little purpoſe, and I found I was ob- 


liged to leave that to Fortune, which I found no 
likelihood of accompliſhing any other way: 
About two Days after this, when Alphon ſus was 
gone to Town about forme particular Affairs, 
Margaret (which was the Name of my Female 
Attendant) came as uſual to make me a Viſit, and 
receive my Commands. I found ſhe had ſome 
Tenderneſs and Compaſſion for my Circum- 
ſtances and Perſon ; and if at any time: ſhe enter- 
tained me with Diſcourſes that were diſagreeable 
to me, it Was rather in Obedience to her old 
Maſter, than the effect of any ill Nature of her 
own ; and ſhe agreeably ſurprized me, when ſhe 
began to talk to me in the following manner: 
© The great Diſpleaſure I bæwe, id be, heau- 
* tiful Lucinda, to fee you conſume dur Youth 
* and-Reauty in this melancholy State and Con- 
© dition, together with a Preſent of no little Va- 
* love, has prevailed with me to put à Letter into 
* your Hands; the Perſon who gave it me aſſures 


me it contains not any thing but what confiſts 


* with Honour, is to your Advantage, and he 
hopes ſuitable to your Inclinations, ſince it will 
© deliver you from theſe Afflictions. I beg of you 


to excuſe me the Liberty I have taken, and to 


* aflure me of not making any Diſcovery of it to 
© Alphanſus, otherwiſe I dare not deliver it; and 
© I wiſh to Heavens what I have undertaken may 
© prove to your Contentment and Relief, ſince 
the Afflictions you endure have, I aſſure you, 
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as ſenſibly touched my Heart, as if I had ſuf- 
© fered them in my own Perſon.* I was impatient 
to know the whole Intrigue, and could not wait 
for the end of her Speech; but immediately pro- 
miſing that all ſhould be kept ſecret, ſhe put the 


% 


following Letter into my Hands. — 


, [4 Aving had the Happinefs, Madam, to ſee 
: you in the Balcony, as I was coming in 
* with my Uncle, I could do no leſs than pity the 
© Unhappineſs of your Fate, that confines you 
© here, and ſubjects you to the unwelcome 
Courtſhip of old amorous Alphonſus, whoſe 
© Temper. I perfectly knew before this Bearer in- 
formed me of all that paſſed. I thought it the 
© Duty of every young Cavalier to offer his Aſſiſ- 
* tance to any Lady in ſuch Extremity, and 1 
© therefore ſend to offer you mine. If you dare 
rely upon the Word of a Man of Honour, be- 
© heve that if it be to your Inclinations, I will 
© carry you whereſoever your pleaſe, without of- 
* fering the leaſt injurious Attempt, either upon 


© your Honour or Perſon. If this meets with 


* your Approbation, acquaint me with ir by the 
© Bearer, and I will contrive the moſt ſecure 
© Means for your Deliverance. I expect your 
© Anſwer, and remain, 


* Yours, Cc. 


Never any News could prove more grateful to 
me: What could be more welcome than a Proſ- 
pect of the Liberty I had ſo much defired ? But, 
to my Weakneſs, I muſt own there was a farther 
Charm; for I was wonderfully pleaſed with-the 
Perſon: of this lovely. Youth, and from the firſt 

Moment 
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Moment 1 ſaw him, he was the only Man 1 


could like next to my firſt Love; and that I 
ſhould not think my ſelf unhappy, were J obliged 
to paſs. my whole Life with him in honourable 
Chains. Curioſity made me enquire of Aargaret 
the Quality and Circumſtances of this Yourh, 
with many other Things, which the Pleaſure 1 
received in talking of him, had put into my 
Thoughts. She told me his Name was Lewes, 
the ſole Heir to his Parents, who died extremely 
rich about four or five Years ago; and ſhe gave 
me ſuch an advantageous Account of his obligi 
Temper, Humour and Diſpoſition, that — 
already longed for an Opportunity do ſee him: 
And in theſe Thoughts, ſo much to his Advan- 
tage, I returned him the following Anſwer. 


1 Have received your Letter, wherein you aſ- 
ſure me of your Zeal and Endeavours to free 
me from this miſerable Confinement. Nothing 
can be more worthy of a Man of Honour than 
to ſuccour; a helpleſs Creature of our Sex in 
diſtreſs, If your Intentions are honourable, 
and ſuitable to the Opinion I have of your diſin- 
tereſted Generoſity in this Affair, let me know 
the Means you propoſe, and you will find me 
© inclinable' to comply with any Thing conſiſtent 
wich my Reputation; and be aſſured, next to 
Providence, I ſhall acknowledge my ſelt.. moſt 
* obliged to my Deliverer, +. 91:79 
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. Adieu. 


This I delivered to Margaret, who ſoon car- 
ried it as intended. In two Days I received an 
Anſwer to it, wich the Method propoſed to 
execute our Deſign. ; Saturday-night: Was ap- 
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inted as the moft conveniert Time, Aphonfus 
Going accuſtomed to go then to rates. and 
frequently returned not till the Monday after. 
Accordingly he went that Day, as uſual, ac- 
companied by moſt of his Servants, after he 
had locked me up ſafe in my Chamber, as he 
uſed to do, ſo that my old Companion had no 
Opportunity to come to me. About'the Mid- 
dle of the Night I waited with great Impatience, 
in Expectation to ſee by the little Light the 
Moon afforded, the Arrival of my Deliverer ; 
when at ſome Diſtance I perceived him gallop- 
ing this way, attended by ſome Servants on 
Horſe-back: I was extremely over-joyed to fing 
my wiſh'd-for Liberty ſo near approaching. Mar- 
garet I found was zealous and watchful; ſhe 
chained up the great Dog which was to guard 
the Houſe, leſt he ſhould interrupt our Flizhe 
by his Barking, and immediately let down the 
Draw- bridge. I had bundled up the Clothes and 
Linen which remained, ready for our Departure; 
and tying the Sheets together at two of their 
Corners, by that Means I let myſelf gently down 
frora the Balcony ; which was not ſo ſilently 
performed but that it waked the Dog, who 
made a hideous Noiſe and Barking, which un- 
fortunately waked the Gardiner alſo, whoſe Apart- 
ment was near the Houſe. He came with great 
Haſte and Fury, armed with a Fork, to encoun- 
ter the Thieves, as he apprehended; but ſoon 
retired, one of the Servants having diſcharged a 
Piſtol with a Deſign to frighten him, which had 
the defired Effect. | | 
We tookithis Opportunity to quit the Houſe; 
and, when we were beyond the Gate, Lewis took 
me up” behind him on the ſame Horſe,- When 
e | Margaret 
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| Margaret who durſt not ſtay after us, mounted 
| behind the Servant. Thus we rode for the whole 
Night, taking the moſt private Ways, the better 
to avoid being diſcovered by Alphonſus, who we 
were ſenſible would omit no Coſt or Diligence 
in the Search after us. In the Morning we ar- 
rived. at Stockbridge, having made near 
Miles, where we took ſome Repoſe, very much 
pleaſed to find our ſelves out of Danger of being 
overtaken. Fear and Dread was baniſhed: from 
my Heart, where the kind Thoughts I had for 
wy Guardian and Preſerver began to intrude, 
and my Eyes could not refrain from expreſſing 
the Senſe of Gratitude L owed to one who had 
done me ſuch friendly Offices in their languiſhing 
Air. This ſo inflamed him, that in him appeared 
a. manifeſt Content and Joy, which diſcovered the 
Satisfaction. and Happineſs he wiſhed for and' ex- 
40 ed, could he prevail with me to enter into 
the ſacred Bond of being his for ever. He neg- 
lected no time, but urged me from that Moment 
by his obliging Manner and engaging” Deport- 
ment, to make him a ſolemn Promiſe” never to 
contract or marry. with any other. My Heart 
ſpoke very much in his favour; but I thought I 
was bound by the Ties of Honour, to tell him 
what had paſſed between my firſt: Lover, Charles, 
and my ſelf, now the Affair was diſconcerted; 
and ſhould-Fortune by any of her Caprices hinder 
us from meeting with each other, no other Perſon” 
ſhould ever pretend a Right to me, and I ſhould 
be owns to gratify him in what he deſired. 
He aſſured me that they Perſon I meant was en 
gaged, and he beliaves married, to another, ſoorr 
after I. fled from my Father, at the Deſire of his 
Relations, in order to: break off all future Com! 
. merce 
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merce between us; thar it was eſteemed my In- 
conſtancy and wandering Inclinations was the Oc- 
caſion of my flight, which gained his Conſent 
with the more Eaſe, ſo that I might be aſſured to 
be at full Liberty to diſpoſe of my Perſon to whom 
I pleaſed, Upon theſe reiterated Aſſurances I at 
laſt conſented, and promiſed to give my ſelf in 
Marriage to him at the firſt convenient Opportu- 
nity and Place we ſhould meet with. I left him 
and went to Bed with my old Companion Mar- 
garet, who entertained me with a Diſcourſe moſt 
agreeable to me, ſince it was in Praiſe of my De- 
liverer, for whom ſhe was a welcome and pow- 
erful Advocate, tho' I'muſt own it was needleſs, 
he having already gained the entire Poſſeſſion of 
my Heart. 

The Night thus paſt, we in the Morning 
mounted our Horſes, as we had done the Day 
before, and continued our Journey; but we no 
ſooner were got on Salisbury-Plain, when two 
Perſons, with Maſks on their Faces, came up 
towards us with a Deſign to rob us ; the Servant 
who had poor Margaret behind him, ſpurred on 
his Horſe, endeavouring to cover his Maſter and 
me from the Fire of the Robbers ; one of them 
diſcharged his Piſtol, of which we were after- 
wards too ſenſible, when we found the poor old 


Maid dead upon the Ground by the Shot ſhe had 


received in her Head. The Servant had at the 
ſame time fired, but unſucceſsfully, for he miſſed 
his aim. This encouraged the Highwayman, who 
was advancing to attack Lewis, behind whom 1 
far, trembling and almoſt dead with fear, Lewis 
was prepared to receive him, and Champion- like 
reſolved to defend his Prize to the laſt Extremity. 
When he approached within the reach of his = 
| tO 
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tol, Lewis preſented him with two Balls, which 
Ted through his Body ; he ſoon fell from his 
orſe which galopped away, and the other Rob- 
ber, ſeeing the fate of his Companion, ſcoured 
off as faſt as his Horſe could carry him. 2 
Danger was now paſt, and I began tracy A ar, we br 
recover my Senſes, when ſeeing the 
lying motionleſs on the Ground, I r the 
Servant to diſmount, and to give her what Aſſiſ- 
tance we were able, towards her Recovery: But 
alas! ſhe was paſt Relief, and almoſt cold, the 
Bullet having paſſed through her Head, after 
it had .— f. the Servant in the Side. I was 
extremely concerned at the Loſs of my poor Ser- 
vant, who had been a great Means in my Delive- 
rance : I was beſides apprehenſive leſt this Accident, 
and the leaving her upon the Place, might bring 
us into Trouble, and diſcover the whole Proceed= 
ing to Alphanſus; for this Reaſon we thought it 
not convenient to remain long here. We took 
from Margaret the Clothes ſhe had on, which 
were moſt remarkable, put on her others of mine 
leſs known, and ten Guineas in her Pocket, with 
a Paper to this effect: Into whatever charitable | 
© Perſon's Hands this ſhall happen to fall, they 
© are deſired that this unfortunate Creature may 
, be tranſported to the Ifle of MWigbt, where ſhe 
© 15 very well known, and queſlicale they will 
meet with Thanks, and a Reward from her 
* Relations, beſides this ſrnall Gratuity they are 
© deſired to accept.” This we thought would 
amuſe them, and render them the leſs inquiſitive ; 
and knowing where to hear of the Perſon mur- 
dered, would expect to have the whole Story from 
that part ; and before there could be returns of 


the News, we "OSA to be in Safety and out of 
Vor, I. K the 


* 


1 n 3289 
F* * 
1 


- 
—_— 
. a ˙ RR 4 3 


P _ 


? 
71 
| 
ö 
M1 - 
4 
+ 
| ; 

# Fi F 
$ 
© 

| | 
F 
14 
3 
1 
s 
ö 
h 
4 


W | meant a <4 


186 The Life and amorous 


the Noiſe. This obliged us to be moving on as 
faſt as the Wound my Servant had received 
would permit us to travel, and with great Fa- 
tigue we arrived that Night at Pool in Dorſet- 


hire. 


Here it was that I conſummated my Marriage 
with Lewis, forced ſooner to it than I intended, 
by the Inconvenience I ſuffered by being alone 
with two Men. A ſmall Preſent tied up the Par- 
ſon's Tongue, ſo that it was performed in private 
and kept ſecret, and even the People of the 
Houſe knew not but we had been long in that 
Condition. | 

Here we thought it convenient to remain till 
the Servant's Wounds were healed. He found he 
was able to dreſs himſelf without the Surgeon in 
about ſix Days time; and there being in the Port 
a Dutch Ship freighted ready to return Home, 
we procured the Maſter's Cabin, made our ſelves . 
Paſſengers, intending to fail for Rotterdam, 
where ſhe was bound, and from thence tranſport 


- ourſelves either to Florence, Lisbon, or what other 


Place we ſhould think moſt ſuitable and convenient 
to reſide at. The Salt Water and the toſſing of 
the Boat made me fearful and uneaſy, and my 
Hero had ſcarcely Power enough to recompence 
the Pain I endured, or prevent me from cenſuring 
my ſelf for the Follies I had committed ever ſince 
IT left my Father's Houſe, and particularly by 
putting my ſelf in the Power of a Perſon ſcarcely 
known to me, for whoſe Sake I had run all theſe 
hazardous Adventures. He did what was in his 
Power to comfort me; he gave me all Aſſu- 
rances imaginable of his inviolable Paſſion for me; 
his Words, his Behaviour, his Concern, and 


every Action was an authentick Demonſtration 


of 
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of it: And, had not that Goddeſs, Fortune, been 
ſo noted for her Fickleneſs and Inconſtancy, 
there could be no Reaſon to doubt of the Conti- 
nuance of his Love for me till Deſtiny had made 
a final Separation between us. : 

Holland proved very diſagreeable to me; the 
Houſes indeed were neat, the Proſpect of the Coun- 
try various and diverting, by an agreeable Mixture 
of green Meadows, Cattle, Canals, and Ships, to 
pleaſe the Eye ; but the Wives were little more 
than Servants to their Husbands, and the Men ſo 
brutiſh that they were not converſible: Traffick 
and Gain was their only Aim, and they ſeemed ſo 
fearful of being deprived of the very little they 
carried about them, that their Hands were con- 
tinually in their Pockets to ſecure it. I therefore 
preſſed my Huſband to leave this Country, and 
accordingly he was ſo good, and condeſcending 
to my Deſires, as to take the firſt Opportunity 
to embark for Leghorn, deſigning to ſettle there, 
or at Florence, where we hoped for more delight» 
ful Converſation, At this Place we hired an 
Apartment,- where we lived contented with our 
Condition. TI endeavoured by all my Actions and 
Deportment to gratify my Huſband, and he on 
his part contrived and ſacrificed whatever was in 
his Power to pleaſe me. Our Love increaſed 
upon the Birth of a Son which I brought him, 
and all our Care terminated in giving him the beſt 
Education we were able. This undiſturbed Hap- 
pineſs continued for the Space of three Years. I 
brought him in that time no more Children; and 


whether that, or what other Cauſe might be the 


Reaſon of ir, I know not, but I perceived his 
Concern and Paſſion for me grew more indif- 
terent every Day, and I began to rail at the In- 

| K 2 ſtability 
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ſtability of Fortune. He no longer enjoyed the 
ſame Satisfaction as formerly in my Converſation, 
ſtaid Abroad, contrary to his Cuſtom, whole 
Days; and ſometimes I was forced to paſs whole 
Nights without the Sight of him. I grew very 
much troubled at this Alteration, I complained to 
him of his Unkindneſs, and endeavoured to pro- 
cure a Remedy by my Prayers and Interceſſions; 
but, alas! all my Application was to no Purpoſe, 
and, to my Grief, I found his former Paſſion - 
for me was very much diminiſhed, if not quite 
expired, 

This Misfortune drew on another ; for by con- 
tinuing this manner of living, he had ſo ſquandered 
away the Bills and Riches he brought with him, 
that I was neceſſitated to diſpoſe of my Jewels, 
I preſſed him to go or write to his own Country 
for a Supply; but he took no Care whilſt any thing 
remained. l began to look more narrowly into 
his Actions, to ſee if I could diſcover the Reaſon 
of his leading ſo diſorderly a Life; and by great 


Fatigue, Bribes and Contrivance, found that he 


courted a French Madam. I was very impatient 
to ſee this freſh Object of his Paſſion, imagining 
to my ſelf, that it muſt be wonderfully charming 
and engaging, fince capable of robbing me of the 
Poſſeſſion of one who had ſo often ſwore to ad- 
mire me ſo much 3 the reſt of my Sex; 
that it was impoſſible for him to live without me, 
and proteſted to continue in the ſame Senti- 


ments to the end of the World, I therefore one 
Morning left my Husband in Bed, and went to 


her Houſe, under the Pretence of buying ſome 
Lace and French 71 for ſhe dealt in thoſe 
Commodities. Whilſt ſhe expoſed her Ware, I 


looked with Earneftneſs to diſcover the c_ 
0 
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of her Beauty, and I muſt own it appeared to me 
very indifferent, tho I cannot ſay, but her Air, 
and Manner of ſpeaking was ende ging. I bought 
but little of her Merchandize, and returning 
Home, adviſed my Spouſe, that if he was not 
pleaſed with my Perſon, he would at leaſt make 
Choice of one more agreeable than that which at 
reſent poſſeſt his Soul; for I have been this 
orning, ſaid I, at the dirty French Woman's to 
buy ſome Lace, and I find her much more fit for 


a Pedlar of Trinkets, than a Purchaſer of Hearts. 


He made me no other Anſwer than that I ſhould 

be quiet, and not concern my ſelf with other 

People's Affairs, took his Hat and Sword, went 

ga 4 out, and returned not Home in four 
ays. 

You may eaſily gueſs how this manner of Beha- 
viour affected me, What Remedy could I poſ- 
ſibly apply to it? I could lay the Blame to no 
other but my own Folly, for abandoning my Fa- 
ther, who had contrived a Marriage: for me, and 
had provided a loving Huſband, with whom I might 
have lived happily all my Life, and enjoyed rhe 
Comfort of my Relations; that now I was fuf- 
ficiently puniſhed for my Undutifulneſs and Diſo- 
bedience, and when the Anguiſh would end 1 
knew not. I begged Forgiveneſs from the Pow- 
ers above, that they would pardon the Folly of 
my green and unexperienced Yeafs, and alter the 
wandering Inclinations of him with whom I had 
vowed to live for ever. It was now the Winter 
Seaſon, and the Weather very cold; which-ob- 
liged my Huſband to call for a Pan of Charcoal 


to warm his Chamber. This had not been made 


half an Hour, when, being in the next Room, I 


heard ſomething fall with a great Noiſe upon the 


K 3 _ Ground, 


190 The Life and amoreus 


Ground. I quickly run in to ſee what was the 
matter, and found my Husband fallen ſtupid on 
the Floor; the nauſeous Fumes had deprived 
him of his Senſes, and if no one had come to his 
Aſſiſtance, might probably have ended his Days. 
My Curioſity made me inquiſitive in what he had 
been employing his time, and looking about, I 
found a Letter, in a Woman's Hand, upon the 
Table, with an Anſwer he was writing to it un- 
finiſhed when the Fumes overcame him, My 
Maid was now come to our Aſſiſtance, we car- 
ried him and laid him with much ado upon the 
Bed. TI bid her apply the Corner of a Towel 
dipt in Vinegar to his Noſtrils to reſtore his Spi- 
rits ; and ſnatching up the Letter I ran with all 
Haſte to my Chamber, where I locked my elf 
in, that I might have an uninterrupred Opportu- 
nity to read it, The Woman's Letter was to this 
Purpoſe. | 
. V O U will hear from the Perſon who brings 
L you this Letter the Reaſon that hinders 
me from ſeeing you before Sunday. I ſhall be 
ſenſible of a great deal of Diſpleaſure to be de- 
© prived of your Company for ſo long a time, 
© and nothing could make me ſuffer it, but an in- 
© diſpenſable Neceſſity. Iſhould willingly conſent 
© to the Propoſition you made me ſome Days 
ago, but it is of that Importance that it requires 
a mature Deliberation, and ought to be tho- 
roughly conſulted. It being ſecureſt for us, in 
my Opinion, to leave the Country to avoid 
the Search your Wife will certainly make after 
us; my Thoughts have continually been em- 
ployed about it, ever ſince our laſt Converſa- 
© tion, and are by far too many to communicate 
| to 
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© to you in Writing. Sunday will afford us a 
© more convenient Opportunity to confer con- 
© cerning this Affair, and fix upon our laſt Reſo- 
© lution. In the mean time I with you all Hap- 
© pineſs, and conjure you to continue your Affec- 
tion for one who will faithfully love you as long 
© as ſhe lives. N 


Upon reading his Letter, I no longer doubted 
of the Reaſon of the Indifference and Diſlike my 
Huſband ſhewed to my Perſon; and impatient to 
know what Anſwer my loving Spouſe would re- 
turn, I read theſe Words. 


« 1 Received your Letter Yeſterday with great 
1 Satisfaction, I kifled it a thouſand Times, 
© and you may be aſſured that nothing could be 
© more welcome to me than the Aſſurances you 
© give me of your Fidelity and Conſtancy: The 
© Intereſt you have in my Heart, eaſily perſuades 
© me to what I moſt defire and covet. I can 
© ſcarcely, my dear Cloe, ſurvive ſo long an Ab- 
© ſence as Sunday, the Thoughts of our future 
© Happineſs may the better enable me to endure 
© it ; and ſince you approve of that as the moſt 
convenient time, I ſhall expect it with the great- 
* eſt Impatience. You need not queſtion an en- 
tire Diſpoſition to ſo agreeable a Command: 
© The Fear and Apprehenſions you have of my 
Wife are needleſs; let nothing diſcompoſe you 
© upon that Score ; for before our. Departure I 
© will ſufficiently ſecure all Occaſions of Fear from 
© that Side, I will acquaint you with the Means 
© when next I have the Happineſs to ſee you. I 
© bave many conſiderable Relations in France — - 
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Thus far had my hopeful Husband continued 
his Letter, when the Fumes of the Charcoal 
threw him into 2 Swoon, in which he might per- 
haps have expired, had not I ſeaſonably come 
with my Aſſiſtance. When I was ſenſible of his 
Perfidiouſneſs, I almoſt repented my Endeavours 
to recoyer the unfaithful Wretch, to live in the 
Arms of another: I was to blame not to let him 
die in that diſloyal Action, a fit Puniſhment for fo 


deteſtable a Crime. I put the Letters in my 


Pocket ready to produce upon Occaſion, but this 
Diſcovery had ſo overwhelmed me with Trouble 
and Grief, that the Reflections threw me into a 
fainting Fit. | 

I know not what happened to me whilſt J con- 
tinued in this Condition, but when I came to 
my ſelf I found I was upon the Bed ; I opened 
my Eyes bathed in Tears, and perceived at my 
Bed's Foot my Husband, who ſeemed to expreſs 
tender Shews of Trouble and Concern for me: 
But whether it was produced from my Difcovery 
of his Infidelity, the Tenderneſs he had for me 
or the counterfeit. Hypocriſy ſo uſual to his Sex, I 
could not determine. | 

Oh perfidious Traytor, cried J, is this the Re- 
© wardof all the Affection I have ſhewed you ſince 
© our firſt Acquaintance and mutual Proteſtations? 
© What is become of all thoſe. Charms you fo 
© valued heretofore? Alas! they have loſt all their 
© Force, and are become incapable of driving 
© the Idea of the leaſt deſerving, of one whom 
© all but you would deſpiſe out of your Heart. 
© Inconftancy has the Dominion of it, and Hea- 
© ven knows if I am the firſt Perſoh you have ſo 
© treacherouſly betrayed. To have left me in the 
Power of your Uncle, had been more human m 
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© and kind, than to burden me thus with miſera- 
© ble Misfortunes, impoſſible for me to bear, 
But if my Tears have not Power to move you, 
think on your Son, your beloved Son, ſcarce 
three Years old; and let that incline your Heart 
to Pity. Who will be a Father to him when 
ou are gone? How can you leave your own 
lood, the Reſemblance of your ſelf, thus ex- 
ſed to the Treatment of the ſavage World ? 
might have reaſonably expected a better Uſage 
from you, but I have gained by it, at leaſt this 
dear bought Experience; ſhe, who confides in 
© the Promiſes and Oaths of faithleſs Man, is 


AN 
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© (ure to be deceived and ruined, Neither can I 


* forbear pitying my worthleſs Rival Che, who 
will doubtleſs ſoon be left and abandoned by 
you; what can ſhe expect from you that have 
© the cruel Heart to leave a Child, and a tender 
Wife who truſted to your broken Oaths, in 
© ſuch a barbarous Manner? But know, perfi- 
* dious Wretch, your ill Uſage, your treacherous. 
Dealings, ſhall not ga unrevenged ; and by all 
the Gods I ſwear that you and your dirty Con- 
© Cubine ſhall ſoon be ſenſible of it: Since the 
* two Letters I have under both your Hands will. 
© be a ſufficient Teſtimony of your Behaviour and 
* Infidelity.” | 
When I had uttered theſe Words, I was put- 
ting my Hand into my Pocket to produce the 
Letters, but found them not there; which made. 
me conclude as it proved, that my Spouſe had 
taken them from me. Think not, continued I, 
© that your taking theſe Letters from me ſhall. 
* hinder my Revenge, for either Clie or I muft 
die; I will never ſuffer you to be in the Arms 


* of any other, and tho you fled with her to the 
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© fartheſt Corner of the World, my Injuries 
© would carry me thither, and no Diſtance be 
© able to ſecure you from my Revenge, till T had 
© broke the criminal Love between you.” Theſe 
Complaints were attended with ſuch Fury and 
Paſſion, that pitying in ſome meaſure my great 
Affliction, and fearing the Effects of it, he began 
to ſooth me; he embraced me, kiſſed me with a 
Fervency, at leaſt well diſſembled, begged - my 
Pardon with the greateſt Submiſſion, and vowed 
to change his way of living, forſake all Conver- 
fation that ſhould give me any Uneaſineſs, and 
inviolably keep that Faith he had ſo often vowed 
to me, and as he acknowledged, I fo well de- 
ſerved. © I muſt own, my dear Lucinda, ſaid 
© he, that J could be no leſs than perfectly blind 
and flupid when I preferred Clos Beauty to 
yours ; neither was there any thing in her Man- 
ner and Behaviour capable of engaging any one 
in his Senſes, who had the Poſſeſſion of you. 
© Tcan attribute it to no other Cauſe but Witch- 
© craft, nothing leſs could make me guilty of ſo 
much Folly, fo unaccountable an Action, as 
© ungeneroully to forſake you for fo undeſerving 
© a Creature : But I thank the Powers above for 
© diſcovering our intended Flight, the Thoughts 
of it amaze me; but forgive me, my dear, my 
© charming Lucinda; I am convinced of my 
© Weakneſs, dry up thoſe afflicting Tears, for- 
© get what is paſſed, receive me into thoſe 
welcome Arms, I ſhall know for the future 
© how to eſteem that Happineſs; and be 
© aſſured that for the time ro come you ſhall 
© have no Reaſon to complain of any of my 
Actions.“ = 
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inſt: ſuch Promiſes;-and inſinuating Expreſſi- 
one? My Heart had not Power to reſiſt, and 
perſuaded that what he ſpoke came from the Sin- 
cerity of his Heart, I quickly conſented to a Re- 
conciliation 1 ſo much defired ; and my Eyes, 
long accuſtomed to Tears of Grief, could ſcarce 


now forbear paying that Tribute to Joy. I em- 


braced him, gave him a thouſand Kifles, ſwoxe 
an utter Oblivion of all the Injuries he had done 
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me ; whilſt he reiterated all his Proteſtations and 


Vows of a ſincere Repentance, and an unmoleſted 
Poſſeſſion of his Heart to the end of the World, 
Exceſs of Joy appeared reciprocally in all our 
Airs and Actions, and we ſeemed to enter into a 


new- State of Happineſs more tranſcendent than 


what we enjoyed at our firſt Union. But alas 


it is not our Lot to have a long and entire Felicity 
in this World! I too foon diſcovered by his In- 


difference that the Diſtemper was not abſolutely 


cured, this increafed my Suſpicions and Jealou- - 


fies ; I contrived to have him dog'd, and. found 
that the faithleſs Creature often went to Cle's, 


notwithſtanding the Promiſes he made me to the : 


I was unwilling to give Faith · to my Informer, | 


without being a. Witneſs of it my ſelf; I there- 


fore put on a Diſguiſe that I might not be known, 


and went to the Door of Clzz's Houle : It was in 
the Month of February, the Weather rigorouſly 
cold, I had waited there two Hours in expectation 
of him; the Severity of the- Weather made me 
tremble like an Aſpin-Leaf, when Lewis, who 


came, ſeeing me in that Condition, taking me 


for a poor Woman in want, gave me Alms, and 


bid me go Home and buy ſome Wood to. warm 
| ; K 6 | me; 
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me ; I returned him Thanks, the ſhaking of my 
Teeth with Cold altering my Voice aſſiſted my 
Diſguiſe ; I found there was too much · Truth in 
what I had been informed, and returned Home 
vey uneaſy, 4 | 

I paſſed two Months without taking notice to 
my Spouſe of what I had diſcovered ; when one 
Day, after he was gone out, as I ſuppoſe, to ſee. 
his Miſtreſs, an elderly Woman, decently and 
gravely dreſſed, came to aſk for me; I met her 
in the firſt Apartment, but ſhe deſired to ſpeak 
with me in private: I carried her up into my 
Chamber, where, after we had diſcourſed of ſe- 
veral Subjects, ſhe expreſſed her ſelf in this Man- 
ner. Madam, I hope you will not take it 
< amiſs, that at the Deſire and Intreaties of a 
© Gentleman, I have preſumed to wait upon you 
- '© the poor Condition you ſee me in, may ſerve 
© for an Excuſe, being obliged to do any thing 
© almoſt for a Subſiſtence and Livelihood in an 
© honeſt way : I am perſuaded that the Gentle- 
man is too honourable ro require any thing of 
© you but what Decency and good Breeding al- 
£ lows? I had not Patience to hear more, 
and deſired ſhe would tell me quickly what ſhe 
had to ſay to me; at this, ſhe took a Billet out of 


her Pocket, and preſented it to me, the Contents 
were to this Purpoſe, 


4 Jy) Oubilcks, Madam, you will think it ſtrange 
. that one who never had the Happineſs of 
© your Acquaintance, ſhouid preſume to ſend you 
a Letter; but if you could ſee to the Bottom 
© of my Heart, you would ſoon know the indif- 
© penſable Neceſſity. I have often endeavoured 
t to check my growing Paſſion, but your Charms 
- © are 
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© tual : I know with what Caution we are ob- 
© liged to act, where a Lady's Honour is con- 
© cerned, I defire not any thing that may be in- 
© jurious to that. All that I beg is, that you will 


permit me to love you, and to acknowledge my 
« ſelf, Madam, 


Your moſt Humble Seryant, 


- Don Antonio di Caſtell. 
When I had read the Letter, I enquired of 
the Woman who this Don Antonio was ; ſhe told 
me a Spaniſh Gentleman that had long reſided at 
this Court, of great Quality and Fortune ; that 
he had always lived with Grandeur, and was ac- 
counted a generous Perſon, and of untainted Ho- 
nour and Reputation; deſcribed: his Perſon, 
Shape and Habit. I told her ſhe might if ſhe 
pleaſed carry him back his Letter, and defire him 
not to give himſelf any farther Trouble of this 
kind, ſince it would be to no purpoſe ; and 1 
ſhould be obliged to acquaint my Huſband, to 
put a Stop to his Importunity ; that I forgave him 
this Fault, becauſe it was the firſt, but that I 
could not anſwer for the Event, ſhould he con- 
tinue to trouble me again. She begged of me 
not to return the Letter, and excuſed her ſelf from 
receiving it; that if I would not be ſo obliging 
to anſwer it, ſhe implored me not to offer him 
the Affront to ſend it back, believing by his Ex- 
preſſions that he aimed at no more than what was 
within the Bounds of Honour to grant, and what 
ſhould not in the leaſt violate the. Duty I owed 
my Huſband. In fine, ſhe urged fo many Rea- 
ſons, and play d her Part ſo well, that not without 
Reluctancy I retained the Letter. x 
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I faw the next Day a Gentleman paſs by my Bal- 


cony, followed by two Servants ; he was dreſs'd after 
the ſame manner ſhe had before deſcribed, and I 
doubted not but it was Don Antonio, eſpecially 
when I ſaw him make a low Obeyſance. My 
Heart trembled at this Adventure, I knew no- 
thing of the manner of Courtſhip the Spaniſb 
Dons uſed to pay to the married Ladies. I ob- 
ſerved him attentively, and tho? I found no Diſ- 
-poſition in me to love him, I muſt own his Per- 
ſon was not ungrateful to me; he ſeemed to be 
about thirty, and his Habit and Equipage ſhewed 
him to be of no mean Rank. Don Antonio con- 
tinued thus to paſs by my Balcony every Day, for 
at leaſt a Fortnight, without making any other 
Advances to gain my Love. This time expired, 
the Woman who brought me the firſt Letter, 
came with a ſecond, accompanied with a Preſent 
of great Value; which was a large Cupid of 
Gold, drawing his Bow ſet with Diamonds, the 
String was a String of Pearls, and the ſparkling 
Eyes of ne were repreſented by two large 
Brilliants. I muſt confeſs I was perfectly dazzled 
with the Splendor of this rich Preſent; but I durſt 
not accept it, left ir ſhould come to my Huſ- 
band's knowledge; and occaſion. him to ſuſpect 
my Honeſty, Don. Antonio in his Letter deſired 
an Opportunity ta ſpeak with me, but in ſo hum. 
ble and obliging a manner, that I could not hate 
a Perſon who profeſſed to love me, and gave me 
fuch convincing Proofs of his Paſſion. 
I. told the old Madam the Reafons that forbid 
me to accept his Preſents, that I was extremely 
concerned that Don Antonio ſhould take ſuch 
Pains and Trouble to accompliſh what my. Honour 
would never permit me to grant; that I adviſed 
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him to place his Affections upon ſome Obje& 


more deſerving of a Perſon of his Merits and 


Endowments: And I defired he would ſend me 
no more Letters or Preſents, leſt in time the 
Conſequence might be fatal to me if nor to us 
both. PET 25s 

With this Anſwer ſhe returned very much 
concerned that I would not ſend one more agree- 
able, or accept of the Cavaliers Preſent, For 
ſix Months after this, the Don frequently ſent 
me Letters, begging for an Opportunity to ſpeak - 
with me. I was apprehenſive leſt they ſhould be 
diſcovered, and prove my Ruin, I returned him 
no Anſwer to any, but muſt acknowledge that 
his Letters did not diſpleafe me. My Huſband 
continued his lewd way of living, which abated 
my Inclinations for him, and was the Reaſon I 
diſcovered not to him Don Antonrzs Courtſhip. 
He was ſo bewitched to Cloe, that it took up all 
his Thoughts and Time ; and if an Accident had 
not prevented him, I doubt not he would haye 
left me, and fled away with her to Franct, ac- 
cording to the before concerted Deſign. 

Fate prevented his treacherous Intentions, for 
one Morning as I was revolving upon my unhappy 
Condition, he was brought Home by two Men 
followed by a confufed Mob. I ſoon knew the 
Occaſion, he was not able to ſuſtain himſelf, ſo 
diſpirited and weak, that his Legs were unable to- 
ſupport him; and his Face ſo beſmeared and co- 
vered with Blood, that I could ſcarce know him: - 
I cauſed him to be immediately put into Bed, and 
ſent for-the ableſt Surgeons ; his Wounds were 
ſearched, - and judged incurable, and Quiet and 


Reſt was the only Hopes remained for his Reco- 


very. No- ſooner were the Surgeons gone out of 
* 3, 


* 
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the Houſe, but the Miniſters of Juſtice came in, 
to enquire into the Affair, and the Occafion of 
it. My Husband was obliged to ſpeak, and in 
this weak Condition acquainted them that he had 
paſſed the laſt Night at a Gentlewoman's Houſe 
called Cloe, with whom he had kept a Correſ- 

ndence for ſome time, notwithſtanding the 
Ebert os and Deſires of his Wife to the con- 
trary; that he had unfortunately left the Key in his 
Chamber Door, and was in the Morning in a 
ſound Sleep, when he found himſelf ſtabbed as 
he lay in Bed; that at this he awakened and knew 
that it was her Brother who gave bim this Treat- 
ment for the Diſhonour he had done to the Fa- 


mily ; that he had often waited for an Opportu- 


nity, but could never meet with any till this un- 
happy Minute. I was getting out of Bed, ſaid 
he, when I received another Wound, and tho' I 
took my Sword to defend my ſelf from farther 
Attempts, the Wounds and Loſs of Blood had 
made me unable to ſtand, and I fell helpleſs upon 
the Floor. He after this gave me ſeveral freſh 
Wounds, and fled out of the Houſe. The Trou- 
ble of uttering this had ſo abated the ſmall Spi- 
rits and Force remaining, that Lewis fainted 
away; ſo that for ſome time we thought him dead. 
The Miniſters of Juſtice left the Houſe, iu order 
to look after the Criminal, but they could never 
diſcover what was become either of the Siſter, or 


the inſatiable Revenger, He grew weaker every 


Day, no Conſultation or Advice for his Recovery 
was neglected ; all proved unſucceſsful, and after 
he had prepared himſelf for Death, at the end of 
five Days he expired, enjoying his Senſes to the 


laſt, repenting of his ungrateful Uſage to me, and | 


begging my Forgiveneſs to the laſt Moment. 
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| His laſt Behaviour to me had made ſuch Im- 
preſſion, that I grieved very much for his Misfor- 
tune; I wiſhed I had accompanied him in his 
Death, and heartily forgave him all the Injuries - 
he had done me. But, as ill Fortune ſeldom 
comes alone, this was ſucceeded by another more 
afflicting, which was the Loſs of my Son, who 
ſoon followed his Father, Being thus deprived of 
all my Comfort, the little Money remained al- 
moſt waſted, and nothing but a few Jewels left 
to ſupport me, my Condition was reduced to that 
Extremity, that it would have been impoſſible 
for me to bear, had not Fortune provided for my 
Relief, When Don Antonio had heard of my 
Huſband's Death, he not only continued, but 
renewed his Applications with greater Fervency : 
It is not difficult to believe that J had now no Rea- 
ſon to be diſpleaſed at his Courtſhip, the frequent 
Preſents he made me, being neither unneceſlary 
or unacceptable in my preſent Circumſtances. i 
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nevertheleſs thought it indecent to receive Ad- 


dreſſes from any other, ſo ſoon after my Huſ- 
band's Expiration ; but the fervent Solicitations, 
and fervent Interceſſion he made to me prevailed 
ſo far, that I promiſed to ſee him in my Houſe at 
a Time I aſſigned. Don Antonio overjoyed came 
accordingly to viſit me the Evening appointed. 
His Satisfaction was ſo great, that it ſcarcely left 
him the Power to ſpeak, and he treated me with 
all the Reſpect imaginable, ſuitable to the Opinion 
and Character I had of him. After the firſt Com- 
pliments, our Converſation turned upon variety 
of Subjects, and was ſo agreeable to us both, that 
it continued to Midnight before we parted. His 
Diſcourſes appeared to me ſo full of Wit and good 
Senſe, and his Behaviour ſo generous and engag- 
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ing, that my Heart began to have no little Affee- 
tion for him. Theſe Converſations were kept 
ſecret for two Months, to avoid the Cenſure of 


the World, for receiving Propoſitions of Mar- 


riage ſo ſoon after the Loſs of my Huſband, 
When this time was expired, my new Lover 
made earneſt Solicitations to me, to accompany 
him into Spain, his own Country; that our Mar- 
riage ſhould be ſolemnized when we were gone 
from this Place about a Day's Journey, where 
we were not known: And in Confirmation of 
this Promiſe, he preſented me with a Diamond 
of great Price, and under the Writing to this effect, 
he ſubſcribed his Name writ in his own Blood, 
I could not refuſe my Conſent, which made him 
very induſtrious to provide with Speed every thing 
neceſſary for our Voyage. He acquainted me 
that the Spaniards were generally fo jealous. of 
their Wives, that any Gentleman who ſhould 
allow his Conſort the Freedom they permit in 
other Countries, or give them even the Oppor- 
tunity to ſpeak with any other Perſon, would be 
deſpiſed for their Fully. and looſe Oeconomy ; and 
therefore that I might not be puniſhed with this 
required Reſervedneſs, or he cenſured for: his 


Unwarineſs, or looſe Conduct, he deſired I would 


accompany him in this Voyage dreſſed in Men's 
Clothes; that being obliged to go by Sea, this 
would. yet be the more requiſite. He therefore 
provided for me a Man's Habit. rich and faſhi- 


onable, with all things ſuitable. The Garb, I 


fancy, had inſpired me with manly Reſolutions ; 
J had no timorous Thoughts, was reſolved at 
leaſt to counterfeit the young Hero, and applied 
my ſelf diligently to attain their Airs. My Knees 
at firſt knocked too cloſe together, and my Gate 

Was 
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was too mincing ; but Cuſtom made me ſtep 
more o_ and in a little time I could ſtrut and 
cock my Hat as well as the beſt, and force out a 
neceſſary Oath to adorn my Diſcourſe. Thus 
equipped, I embarked with my Spouſe. I paſſed 
for a Relation of Don Antonio, and there was no 
one in the Ship who ſuſpected my being a Cava- 
lier. When the Winds had ſwelled our Sails, 
and our Veſſel began to ſcud away, to paſs the 
time more agreeably, I deſired Don Antonio to 
divert us with ſome Tale of Love, of which I 
knew him to be well ftored, and able to deliver it 
to us to the greateſt Advantage : The Captain 
of the Veſſel, and the Company made him the 
ſame requeſt, and he eondeſcended to entertain 
us in the following manner. EF 
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1 N Saragoſa, a famous City in Spain, had long 
inhabited the antient Family of the Alvarez, 
the moſt eſteemed both for their Worth and. 
large Poſſeſſions, of any in the Kingdom of Ar- 
ragon. Of this Line was Don Sebaſtian, one of 
the moſt affable and moſt accompliſhed youn 
Gentlemen in that Country, He, like the reſt 
of the young Noblemen, ſpent his Time in 
2 variety of young Ladies; no particular 
Beauty having yet the Influence to fix his incon- 
ſtant Heart, he made an equal Application to all. 
Gallantry was his only Diverſion, and the Nights 
were paſſed in Serenades, ſcouring about in 
Maſks and Diſguiſes, according to the Cuſtom of 
the Place. ME | 
In the midſt of this Career he happened to ſee 
a young Gentlewoman, whoſe Beauty and Beha- 
viour ſeemed to him extraordinary. He was ſo 
charmed with her Appearance, that he fell deſpe- 
rately in love with her. He followed her Home 
to her Houſe ; and taking particular Notice of 
it, that he might not forget the Place, he, like 
other Lovers, omitted not to paſs often every 
Day by her Window, in hopes of the Happineſs 
to ſee the Object that had engaged all his 
Thoughts. The Day that afforded him not this 
Opportunity was eſteemed the moſt ene but 
oben 
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when he was ſo fortunate to have a Sight of her, 
if ſhe caſt but one Look upon him which he al- 
ways interpreted to his own Advantage, he 
thought himſelf the happieſt Creature imaginable. 
After he had paſſed ſome time in theſe faſhionable 
Vanities, finding his Paſſion. ſtill increafing, he 

an to enquire after the Condition of the youn 
Lady, and "underſtood that her Father, who ha 
been a Goldſmith, was dead for ſome Fears; 
that ſhe had a Mother living there, with two Bro- 
thers who were of the ſame Trade ; that ſhe had 
the Reputation of being very virtuous, was much 
eſteemed, of no deſpicable Fortune, and by many 
courted for Marriage. | 

Don Sebaſtian was more enflamed at this good 
Character. To obtain the Poſſeſſion of her he 
made all his Endeavours: He addrefled and com- 
plimented her with Letters, tempted her with the 
richeſt Preſents, and omitted not any thing that 
might conduce to effect his Deſign. The Lady 
was proof againſt all theſe Temprations ; and at 


the end of this Courſe, which he continued for 


four Months, he found himſelf unable, m_ all 
his Stra to take this impregnable Fortreſs. 
He D arofars to make his Attack after 
another manner in hopes of bettgr Succeſs, and 
concluded to try if addreſſing to her in a civil 
manner, and ſpeaking to her himſelf, might be 
more powerful towards the ſoftening her obdurate 
Heart, He took the firſt Opportunity, when 
ſeeing Panthea at the Door; Madam, fays he, 
© in the moſt humble and reſpectful manner, I 
© hope = will pardon me if I take-this favour- 
oment, to aſſure you that the Paſſion I 
have profeſſed for you in my Letters is real and 


© fincere; that I have loved you with the greateſt 
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Violence ever ſince the firſt Sight; that you 


are the continual Object of my Thoughts, and 


© 1 commit no Action, wherein you have not a 
© Concern. Without you it is impoſſible for me 
© to live; it is you that make my Deſtiny, and as 
© you command I am either to be happy or mi- 
© ſerable. Theſe are Affairs too important to be 
© neglected, and I hope may prevail with you as 
© an Excuſe for my taking this Method to acquaint 
© you with my Condition. I hope you will be 
© more favourable to this Declaration, than you 
© have been to the Letters I ſent you, and not 
* condemn a Perſon to be the moſt miſerable of 
© Mankind for loving you at this extravagant rate.' 
His Actions were ſo conformable to his Expreſ- 
ſions, and accompanied with ſo many Sighs, ut- 
tered in ſo agreeable a Style, that no one who 
heard him could doubt of the Sincerity of his 
Intentions. * We know, Don Sebaſtian, ſaid 
© Panthea, that you are perfectly Maſter of the 
Art of Perſuading; your Perſon, as well as 
© your Behaviour, are framed for it, and many 
© of our Sex have no doubt been ſenſible of it 
© to their Coſt, If Report be to be credited (you 
© will excuſe me the Freedom) after the ramblin 
© Life you are reported to have led, they muſt be 
© ſtupid who take this Diſcourſe of your's for any 
© other than Jeſt and Raillery ; neither think it 
© Pride or Diſdain that hindered me from an- 
© ſwering your Letters, the Compliments in them 
© were much beyond what I deſerved. I muſt 
© acknowledge the Vanity of ſuppoſing myſelf 
© beloved, was not diſpleaſing to me. What we 
© deſire, we are too ſubject to believe, My 
© Weakneſs was not yet ſo great, as to conde- 
© ſcend to return you an Anſwer to your Letters. 
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To have given Encouragement to a Paſſion I 


© had no farther Proof of, would have been inju- 
© rious to the Honour and Decency of our Sex, 
© well knowing how little your Cavaliers value an 
© ealy Conqueſt : I therefore ſummoned all my 
Forces to reſiſt theſe powerful Attempts ; a 
© Thanks to my Stars, I ftill poſſeſs, and ever 
© ſhall, Fortitude and Prudence ſufficient to guard 
© me from theſe Temptations, tho* ſeconded 
© your Preſence, where you confirm thoſe Pro- 
© teſtations and tender Expreſſions you have fo of- 
© ten made uſe of in my favour. But, to ſhew 
you that my Heart is not capable of Ingratitude, 
* upon Condition that what you require is not 
beyond the Bounds of Honour, I give you 
© leave to love, and will return it with a virtuous 
and honeſt Friendſhip: Yet be certain, that 
* whenever you move in the leaſt beyond theſe 
Limits, you ſhall never ſee me more; and, 
* notwithſtanding the Difference of our Qualities, 
© be deſpiſed as an Invader of my Honour, and 
an Enemy that only aims at ruining my Repu- 
tation and good Name. At theſe Words Pan- 
thea's Mother, who had overheard this Diſcourſe, 
advanced: Sir, ſaid he, the Folly of my Daugh- 
ter, and the Manner of expreſling her innocent 
© Thoughts, not accuſtomed to entertain Perſons 
© of your Rank and Quality, muſt appear to you 
* ridiculous. On the contrary, Madam, cried 
* he, when I came here firſt I thought not to 
* have ſtaid a Moment, but her Diſcourſe has 
* ſuch a Mixture of Wit and good Senſe, uttered 
in ſo obliging a Manner, that it is I think im- 
© Poſlible for me to go: Her Expreſſions are 
* freth Chains, and her Words gather new Charms 
? and Sweetneſs, as they come out of her pretry 
| | © Mouth, 


11 24k ROE cw rt . OO AAA AP one tb 0 AAA AAA k _ — 
. 1 * * - 
« — & 


— 


— 


* l 7 \ 
& als 3 g 


208 C onjugal Duty rewarded; 


„ Mouth. Virtue and Beauty are not always 


© linked to Quality : Your pretty Daughter poſ- 
© ſeſſes both, and tho? not of fo high Degree, of 
© ſo exalted Birth, a Cavalier of the higheſt Rank 
© may be proud of her Converſation, when a- 
© dorned with two ſuch valuable Jewels. | 

After much Diſcourſe of this Kind Don Se. 
baſtian took his Leave for this Time He con- 
tinued his Viſits for fourteen or fifteen Days, in 
Hopes of accompliſhing his Intentions ; and tho 
he was well born, rich, not unacceptable to the 


Generality of the Ladies, and, as he thought, not 


hated by Panthea, finding that he laboured in 
vain, that all his Endeavours were to no Pur- 
poſe, that he ſighed without any Hopes of the 

eturn he expected to extinguiſh his Flames, 
which were continually encreaſing, he reſolved 
to try another Courſe, which was to ſend the 
Mother fix thouſand Crowns, with a farther Pro- 
miſe to give her Daughter a conſiderable Portion 
when ſhe ſhould think fit to marry, in Caſe ſhe 
would comply and gratify his paſſionate Deſires. 
The Mother and the Daughter were both in- 
cenſed at this Aﬀront : They abhorred the be- 
ing thought ſo vile and mercenary as to 
with that Honour for a little dirty Droſs, which 
had been fo carefully preſerved ; they therefore re- 
turned his Letter and Preſent in the greateſt Diſ- 
dain, and bid the Meſſenger tell him, that he 
might keep his Money to enſnare ſome other heed- 
leſs Ladies, but that ſhe was too ſenſible of the 
Value of Honour and Virtue to be taken in ſuch 
weak Toils. 

This Repulſe but the more enflamed Don Se- 
baſtian : He knew not what to do; to live with- 
out her was impoſſible : He reſolved to have her 
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at any Rate, and therefore, although there was 


2 great Difference berween the Riches and the 
Quality of the Families, yet her Beauty, her 
Honour, and her Virtue, had raiſed her ſo much 
above the low Stock from whence ſhe proceed- 
ed, that he flattered himſelf ſhe would be eſteem- 
ed a Match not diſequal or diſeſteemed by the 
moſt elevated Rank ; he therefore concluded to 
marry her, in caſe ſhe would give her Conſent, 
and to this End making her a Viſit, © Panthea, 
© ſaid he, I know not if you will forgive me the 
* Attempts I have made upon your Honour; 
© it is not my leaſt Joy that I have found you 
© able to reſiſt my Solicitations : | Your Virtue, 
© joined with the Charms of your Beauty, have 
gained, my lovely Panthea, the Poſſeſſion of 
my Soul ; they are a ſufficient Portion for any 


c 


one, and much more to be eſteemed, than 


Quality and Riches where they are not. I 
© therefore come to make you all the Repara- 
tion in my Power, to ſhew my Sincerity, and 
confirm you in the Opinion of the inviolable 
* Paſſion I have for you, by offering you m 
© Fortune and Perſon, by becoming your Hal 
* band, If you will conſent to it, you ſhall 
© find me the moſt faithful and the moſt lovin 
that Nature ever produced.” | Theſe Words 
were very pleaſing. to Panthea, : * I know not, 
Sir, ſays /he, whether this is a new Stratagem 
to inveigle me: I am ſeaſible of the Difference 
of our Conditions, and your Condeſcenſion in 
ö it may well countenance my Suſpicions; but 
i if what you ſay is really your Intention, 1 ſhall 
t eceive the Honour you will do me with all 
Acknowledgments of Gratitude, and endea- 
| Vol. I. «4493 #3 $7 e L 3s > IC vour 
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< your to convince you by my Behaviour that a 
* Perſon may be happy, tho' not married to 
one of an equal Rank and Quality. 75 
In Confirmation of his Promiſe, Don S:baþ 
tian preſented her with a Diamond Ring, which, 
after two or three Kiſſes, he put upon her Fin- 
er, deſiring her that the Affair might be kept 
ecret till he had acquainted his Relations with 
it: In the mean time ſhe might advertiſe her 
Mother and Brothers of His Deſign, and that he 
would himſelf procure a Prieſt to celebrate their 
Marriage. The Ceremony was performed the 
next Morning, in the Preſence of her Mother, 
the two Brothers, a Servant Maid of theirs, and 
a truſty Valet who belonged to Don Sebaſtian, 
The whole Day was ſpent in Feaſting, Merri- 
ment, and Joy, at Panthea's Marriage ; the 
Bridegroom notwithſtanding thought it an Age 
before the wiſhed for Evening, the happy Sea- 
Jon wherein he was to reap thoſe longed for 
Joys he had with ſuch indefatigable Labour fo of. 
ten attempted, came. Big with Expectation he 
haſtes to Bed, rifles the bridal 'Treafure, and 
with repeated Pangs often renews the amorous 
Chaſe, reſolved to make a full Repaſt of what 
he had fo long deſired : Towards the Morning 
the Fury of his Appetite abated, he grew more 
temperate, and began to think of his Intereſt, 
My dear Panthea, ſaid he, I think my elf the 
happieſt Creature in the World, and prefer my 
Panthea before all the Treaſure of the Univerſe; 
Hut you know, my Dear, that we muſt not quite 
neglect the Management of our Affairs, which 
required that this N ſhould be kept a Se- 
cret for ſome time, till all was ſettled to my In- 

 xentions; 


c 
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tentions: 'That till then I ſhall be obliged to lye 
every Night at Home : That it was more his 
Unhappineſs, he aſſured her, than it could be 
her's, and defired her not to take it amiſs, ſince 
it was for both their Advantages ; that he would 
vilit her every Day, and, when he had not the 
Satisfaction to be with her, ſhe (ſhould be the 
Obje& of his Thoughts and Wiſhes ; that he- 
had provided for her a Bill of a thouſand Crowns 
to ſupply her preſent Occaſions, and would take 
Care to furniſh her from Time to Time with 
whatever ſhe wanted. She told him the Abſence 
of what the ſo much eſteemed muſt needs be 
very grievous to her; that her only Comfort 
would be to think it contrary to his Defires, and 
the Effect of his Prudence only, often ſo great 
an Enemy to Love; that ſhe hoped ſhe had the 
Ole Poſſeſſion of his Heart, and in that View 
was very willing to ſubmit to any thing he ſhould 
think fit to command; that ſhe ſhould every Day 
expect him with Impatience, and deſired him to 
omit no Opportunity that would permit him to 
come with convenience to her welcome Arms. 
In this amorous State they parted, and he fre- 
quently renewed his Vilits with the fame Ardour 
and Inclination. | 

Theſe frequent Viſits were taken Notice of by 
the Neighbours, who began to cenſure the 
young Lady's Conduct and Deportment, and 
reflected upon the Mother and the Brothers for 
ſuffering ſo ſcandalous a Correſpondence, to the 
Prejudice of their Siſter. They lamented that a 
young Perſon, who had ſo carefully preſerved her 

eputation and Character untainted to the Age 
of Twenty, and who was ſo eſteemed for her 

| L 2 Virtue 
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Virtue and Behaviour, ſhould have the Weak- 
neſs and Unhappineſs to be enticed into a diſ- 
honeſt Converſation.  Panthea was not ignorant 
of theſe Reports ; but knowing her own Inno- 
cence, and believing ſhe ſhould ſoon have an 
Opportunity to clear her Reputation by the Diſ- 
covery of her Marriage, ſhe took but little No- 
tice of it. She nevertheleſs often deſired her 
Spouſe to take her Home with him, to avoid 
the Scandal and Calumny which the Neigh- 
bours caſt upon her; but he gave her ſuch 
ſoothing Anſwers, that ſhe conſented rather 
to bear the Blame and Cenſure of the whole 
World, than give him the leaſt Occaſion 
for Diſpleaſure ; reſolved to ſacrifice all 
her Actions to his Contentment and Satif- 
faction. | | 

The Paſſions that engage Mankind, eſpecially 
if violent, ſeldom continue long. It was thus 
with Don Sebaſtian, the Ardency of his Love 
began to leſſen, he often looked upon his Pan- 
thea, and found not in her thoſe bewitching 
Charms he uſed to think her Miſtreſs of; this 
made him incline to Repentance for his unwary 
Marriage. In his cooler Reflections he thought 
the Inequality of the Match injurious to the Ho- 
nour of his Family, that it would be to his Pre- 
judice to have it diſcovered; and therefore ab- 
ſtained from viſiting her ſo frequently, and only 
at thoſe Times when his inordinate Deſires 
prompted him to it. Thus the poor Panthea 
was forſaken, he forgot his often repeated Vows 
and Promiſes, the Duties of a married State, 
and fell into his old Courſe of living. Amongſt 
the Variety of Ladies he courted the W 
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of Seignior Mendoza, one of the moſt antient* 


Families in Arragon, fell deſperately in love 
with him; they being both rich, of equal 
Quality, the Relations ſoon agreed, and the 


Marriage was ſoon ſolemnized with great Pom 
and Splendor. The Conſummation being 

Don Sebaſtian went Home with his Wife ro her 
Father's Houſe ; where, whilſt the Honey-moon 
laſted, like other Husbands, he paſled his time 
in Content and Satisfaction: But it being impoſ- 
ſible that this News eould be long kept from the 
Knowledge of Panthea and her Relations, ſome 
buſy Body or other foon acquainted them with 
this diſmal News ; no Grief could be more ex- 
ceſſiye than that which they received at theſe 
unhappy Tidings; how to proceed they knew 
not, the Prieſt that ſolemnized the Marriage, 
that tied the fatal Knot, was unknown to them, 
both as to Perſon and Habitation. To com- 
mence a Proceſs againſt two ſuch wealthy and 
powerful Families, afforded a very uncertain 
Promiſe of Succeſs, tho? a certain and incon- 
ceivable Expence attended it: That it would be 
the moſt prudent way to be quiet for ſome time, 
the better to conſult what Means was to be m_ 
the moſt likely to prevail, and remedy their fad - 
Condition. 'This was the Reſolution of the Re- 
lations : Panthea's Pairr and Lamentation was 
more piercing. Oh poor unhappy Panthea, 
* ſaid ſhe, how miſerable art thou grown, thus 
© baſely uſed by thy faithleſs, thy once dear 
© Sebaſtian, tied by the ſacred Bonds of Mar- 
© riage to be only thine : But alas! what Links, 
* what Chains, have Strength enough to bind in- 
© ſinuating, falſe, and faithleſs Man! Off from 
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my Head, ye treacherous Locks: Theſe Curls 
© helped to contrive my Ruin, to enſnare and 
© charm the Man that has undone me; the Poi- 
© ſon is turned upon my ſelf, and I alone the 
© Sufferer, down on the Ground, and twiſt your 
? ſelves into a fatal Line, to end the wretched 
Life of poor Panthea, If there be a Line, a 
«© ſingle Feature, in this once admired Face, it 
© is a Traytor, a Conſpirator, and has helped 
me tothe Wretch that has undone me; with 
© theſe Nails I will dig, and bury them in the 
© bloody Furrows of my Cheeks, as deep as the 
© Treachery of my faithleſs Husband,* She was 
thus going on, her Hair tore off from her Head, 
her Clothes in pieces on the Ground, and her bleed- 
ing Face ſeamed with Scratches; when the Mother 
and the Brothers forced into her Chamber, to 
give her all the Comfort they were able, This 
melancholy Sight almoſt diſtracted them, they 
were before too ſenſibly touched at the Diſgrace, 
but this was ſtill more pointed ; and what could 
be more afflicting than to ſee the only Comfort 
ty enjoyed, thus overwhelmed with Grief ? 
Oh my dear Child, ſaid ſbe, ceaſe to com- 
© plain, we own you have Reaſon, bur it is not 
© in our Power to conduct our Fates, we muſt 
© ſubmit to what the Gods decree, and fruitleſs 
© are our Mournings and Coinplaints; this Ex- 
© ceſs of Grief is baneful ro your Health, de- 
© ſtructive to the fair Form that Nature gave 
© you, and breaks into thoſe ſolid Bounds of 
© Prudence you have hitherto maintained, Is it 
© ſo great a Miracle to find a faithleſs Man ? 
Alas! my Child, there are Millions in your 
© Caſe; you are not ſingle in this — 
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© the very Perſon who thinks her ſelf ſo happy. - 
© in the Poſſeſſion of him has more Occaſion to 
complain, he has cheated and deluded her, 
© made her a Proſtitute, and robbed her of her 
Honour by a Trick; but yours, my dear 
* Panthea, is ſafe and ſpotleſs, delivered by due 
Form of Law into the Hands of him your 
© firſt Poſſeſſor, and conſecrated by a holy 
© Prieſt : Let the malicious World fay as they 
« pleaſe, this we all know, thy Mother, Bro- 
© thers, and thy tender Conſcience can teſ- 
© tify the Fact, and the ſole Right to him is 
* only yours, A time will come I hope, my 
© Dear, when we ſhall be able to juſtify your 


Cauſe in ſpite of all his Grandeur, bring him 


* repenting to your Arms, and ask your Pardon 
* with a true Contrition ; but if our Right is to 
© be ſway'd by  Greatnels, there are thoſe in 
© Spain that for a ſmall Reward will do us Juſ- 
© tice, and revenge our Wrong. Oh pray 
© torment me not, Panthea cried, you add new 


Fuel to my Grief, Sebaſtian is the vileſt 


© Wretch of all Mankind, baſe and unworth 
© of a kind Thought; but yet he is my Hu- 
© band : I will bear my Wrongs with conj 
Obedience, preſerve my Innocence with Pa- 
© tience, keep my ſacred Vows, and love the 
Villain to the laſt, Leave me to grieve my 


| © hapleſs Fate alone, I am too miſerable for 


© Converſation, you but diſturb me; excuſe me, 
my dear Mother, for my Afflictions make me 


| © uncapable of knowing what I do or fay.? 


Upon this, they thought it proper to leave-her, 
ordering the Maid who was preſent at the Mar- 
riage, to ſtay near at hand, and to watch her 

te. c + care- 
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carefully, leſt ſhe ſhould offer ſome Violence to 
her ſelf. After ſhe had lamented in this manner 
for ſome time, ſhe began to be more appeaſed, 
and ſometimes would enter into a Conyerfation 
with her Maid; the Subject was always the Loſs * 
fhe had in one whom ſhe loved ſo tenderly, en 
deavouring ſtill to ſay ſomething in his Excuſe, 
and would have willingly perſuaded her ſelf that 
it was the Force of his Relations, rather than his 
own Inclinations, that had occalioned this ill 
Treatment. The Servant was of another Opi- 
N ſhe thought it was owing to his wand- 
ring Humour and ill Morals ; that ſhe could 
never forget ſuch an Injury, and were it her 
Caſe, whatever might be the Event, no leſs 
than the Sacrifice of his Life could fatisfy her 
Revenge. 
Theſe Diſcourſes were often related to the 
Mother, who was defirous to know how her, 
Daughter proceeded in her Reſentments. She 
was furprized at, and admired her forgiving, 
Temper; wondring how one proceeding from 
Spaniſh Parents could be endued with ſuch, 
Mildnek and Goodneſs : She thought this was to 
be valued in itſelf; but in the mean time, how 
ſhould the Honour of the Houſe be falved ? If. 
whole Families have been murdered for a ſingle 
Look, or an unwary Action, what would they 
think of them who had been ſo notoriouſly and 
blickly affronted, without making a ſuitable 
Neur. This made it neceſſary to clear their 
Reputation to the World, and ſhould ſhe want 
one to revenge the Injuries of the Family, the 
would be the fatal Inſtrument her ſelf rather that 
fuffer this Stain to taint and blot their 9 
en 
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When. ſhe ſaw her Daughter, ſhe uſed to enter- 
rain her with ſuch Diſeourſe, which was ungrate- 
ful to her Temper; and this Diſpute betwixt 
Forgiveneſs and Revenge commonly ended in 
a little Quarrel, 'The Brothers and the Servant 
were of the ſame Inclination with the Mother; 
ſo that there was four againſt one in this Com- 
bat. This tender Creature was ſo conſtantly 
aſſaulted every Day in this kind of Argument, 
that ſhe was obliged at laſt, for her Quiet, to 
give her ſeeming Conſent towards the Proſecu- 
tion of their bloody Deſign. They had agreed, 
to make their Revenge more notorious, 
Panthea, who had been once the Miſtreſs of his 
Heart, ſhould make uſe of thoſe Engagements 
that uſed to allure him to his Happineſs, to in- 
vite him to his fatal End; and to this Purpoſe 
they deſired that ſhe would write a kind Letter 
to him, aſſuring him of her Forgiveneſs of what 
was paſt, and that if he would but make her 
ſometimes ſo happy to afford her his Company, 
it would give her a Satisfaction, without which 
ſhe was not able to live: That if he came ac- 
cording to this Invitation, there ſhould be two 
Bravoes ready to receive him at the End of the 
Street, and give him an Entertainment ſuitable 


to bis Deſerts. This treacherous Behaviour ap- 
peared very deteſtable to the honourable Pan- 


thea, the would rather have loſt her Life than 
have conſented to it: But reflecting that their 
cruel Diſpoſition would by ſome means or other 
revenge themſelves upon this Injurer, at a Time 
when perhaps ſhe knew nothing of it, ſhe entred 
into their Meaſures, and gave her ſeeming Con- 


deſcenſion in the following Lines, AN 
| | L 5 The 
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a T HE cruel Injuries you have lately done 
i me, my dear Sebaſtian, are not ſufficient 
© to blot the Memory of you out of my tender 
© Heart, The Reflection of former Joys revive 
; in my Soul, yore negro wiſh for their Con- 

tinuance ; I heartily forgive you, the 
©* agreeable Condition that you ſee ak oli f 
© you are too great a Treaſure to be poſſeſt by 
© one alone, and it is a Folly to think to keep 
© that to one ſelf, which is the Bleſſing of the 
© whole Sex. Fail not to come to me on Tue 
© day in the Duſk of the Evening, I can live no 
© longer without you, the Maid ſhall be ready 
'© as uſual to let you in at the back Door, where 
you ſhall find a Welcome that will convince 
8 ou _ entirely you poſſeſs the Heart and 


© Your PanTHEA.? 


This Letter was approved, ſhe carried it in to 
ſeal, and encloſing in it another {till more kind, 
it was delivered into the Maid's Hand ; who 
had Orders to give it with all Privacy to Don 
Sebaſtian at his own Houſe. In the mean time 
the Bravoes were hired to be in readineſs, in caſe 
the Stratagem ſhould take, to aſſault and mur- 
der the Don as he approached the Door. So- 
lemn Promiſes and Engagements had paſt, and 
every Thing was provided to execute the At- 
tempt. The Maid knocked at the Don's Door, 
which was opened by a Footman, who enquired 
her Buſineſs ; ſhe told him ſhe muſt ſpeak with 
his Maſter, for it was on ſo important an Affair, 

| that 
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that ſhe could not deliver her Meſſage to any but 
himſelf. He called his Maſter, and the Mai 
put the Letter into his Hand ; he opened it, and 
read it over and over. Guilt and Joy often al- 
tered his Countenance whilſt he read, but the 
latter ſeemed to have the Tranſcendeney; and 
he told the Maid that her Miſtreſs muft excuſe 
him, if he returned not an Anſwer in * | 
he had now no-convenient Opportunity, 

would not fail to come and vilit her at Be Tine 
ſhe had aſſigned, and with a great deal of Joy 
pay all the Arrears of Love he was in debt to 
her. He had often wiſhed to renew this In- 


trigue, the Perſon of Panthea appeared charm- 


ing, after this Reſpite ; and he (being a Lover 
of Variety) wanted another Amuſement to paſs 
his Time the more «grecably. As he was re- 
turning into his Houſe, he —ç.— forth the Let- 
ter to have the Pleaſure of reading it again; and 
found his Surprize had made him forget to read 
the incloſed, * daſhed his wanton 25 
1 was to the following Effect. 


4 Was obliged to write the Letter that in- 
cloſed Bs upon the Command of my Ro- 
© lations ; who contrived it to revenge the In. 
„ Juries you have done us. My Heart is not ſo 
„ warm to invite you to my deſpiſed Embraces, 
© nor my Temper ſo cruel to tempt you to this 
© treacherous Snare. As you value your Life 
© forbear to come, for near the Houſe will 
, be placed two hired Villains to diſpatch you 
upon your Approach. Thus I take care to 
* fave that Life * has deſtroyed * ; 
t 
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far ſurpaſſed by one of a meaner Extract, as to 


endeavour generouſly to protect that Life which 
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e but if it be not Love, T think it at leaſt the 
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Tour faithful, tho' abuſed Wife. 


At this he grew penſive and thoughtful, the 
Proſpect of the Pleaſures he propoſed to himſelf 
were vaniſhed, and he found himſelf in Danger 
of paying very dear for thoſe he had obtained by 
his deceitful Practices. He could not but reflect 
upon his own Baſeneſs and Perfidiouſneſs, and it 
ſhocked him extremely to have his Honour ſo 


had ſo inhumanly treated her. This revived the 


covered Embers of his Love, and by its kindly 


Warmth haſtned its Growth into Value and 
Efteem, He began to loath himſelf for his 
Treachery to her; Oh that his fickle Heart in 
view of Intereſt had neyer tempted him to this 
fecond Marriage! He wiſhed a thouſand times, 
that the Contents of the firſt Letter had been the 
Senſe of her Heart, and the laſt the Contrivance 
only of her Parents, to break the Continuance 


of the Intrigue. Upon this he reaſoned for ſome 


time, but all the Arguments, which his Deſires 
could invent, were too weak to conclude any 
thing in favour of his Wiſhes, To go himſelf 
he concluded would be dangerous, and a fooliſh 
Raſhneſs, when thus forewarned, He was 
doubtful whether the whole might not be fictiti- 
ous, and a Stratagem contrived to.draw him into 
fome farther Miſchief which he did not yet con- 
ceive. Ihe Force that was to aſſault him was 
but weak, two Villains only, who, eng 
| - 
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for the Badneſs of thei? Action, could not be 
eſteemed above the Match of one ſturdy reſb- 
lute Fellow, backed by a Cauſe ſo juſt; he 


therefore acquainted a t Servant he had of 


the Deſign there was to aſſaſſinate him the next 
Evening, when he ſhould go to ſuch a part of 
the Town; that two Perſons had undertaken to 
perform it, that he was reſolved to diſcover the 
Villains, and the Bottom of the Deſign ; and 


therefore had pitched upon him as one on whom 


he could depend: I hat having this Notice, 
and being well armed, both offenſively and — 
fenſively, he had not much Occaſion to fear; 
for at ſome Diſtance there ſhould be twb or 
three Servants more placed, to aſſiſt him in caſe 
of Extremity; and that his Reward fhould' be 
proportionable to the Danger he underwent, and 
to the great Service it would do him. 
The Servant readily obeyed his Maſter's Com- 
mands, was proud of the Confidence he put in 
him, and pleaſed with the Hopes of a conſiderable 
Gratuity. The Evening approaching he puts 
on his Maſter's Coat of Mail, proof againſt Sword 
or Dagger, arms himſelf with his long Toledo, 
and its Dagger behind; and leſt any of theſe 
ſhould fail, he puts a Stilletto, and a Pocket Piſ- 
tol into his Pocket. It was convenient to take a 
dark Lanthorn to diſcover the Faces of the AC 
ſaſſinators, when they ſhould be either taken or 
killed; and that it might not hinder his 
Hand in his Defenſe, he contrived to hang it to 
one of the Breaſt Buttons of his Doublet. This 
Equipment he thought ſufficient for his Defenſe. 


And at the Time appointed he thus ſalſied out; 
at ſome Diſtance followed his Maſter, with a 


Ser- 
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Servant or two who knew nothing of the Affair 
to ſee the Event. According to the Letter, 
when this ſingle Perſon, who was dreſſed in the 
Clothes Sabaſtian uſed to wear, approached the 
Corner of the Street, he was vigoroully aſſault- 
£d by the two Villains ; their Thruſts were all to 
no purpoſe, the Coat of Mail was not to be 
Frcs by their Violence, and the Servant ſoon 
aid them both dead, or wounded, at his Feet. 
Don Sebaſtian was now ſatisfied of the reality of 
the Deſign, and leaving his Servants came up 
to view their Faces. He believed them to be 
Panthed's Brothers, who intended to glut their 
Revenge, and repair their Injuries, by this At- 
tempt, and this provoked his Curiolity ; but he 
found it otherwiſe, and immediately retired 
Home with his Servants to avoid all farther 
Enquiries. - | 

The old Woman who heard the Buſtle was 

eaſed with the Thoughts of her premeditated- 

evenge, not doubting of the Succeſs ; bur 
when ſhe went out to ſee the tragical Effect, ſhe 
was very much diſappointed to find her two Vil- 
lains lye wallowing in their own Blood upon the 
Ground, whilſt the Object of her Fury was 
gone ſafe away: And what yet vexed her more 
was, that ſhe found her ſelf obliged to treble her 
| Reward to theſe Aſſaſſmators, to prevent them 
from diſcovering who had hired them to this 
wicked Attempt, and to help to diſcharge the 
Expence of their Cures, if any could be ob- 
tained. 

When ſhe came back, ſhe repined with her 
Daughter at their diſappointed Deſign, and the 
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their Reputation; but all the Return that ſhe 
could gain from the good Panthea was, How 
© vain is it for us to pretend to give Rules to 
© Providence, whoſe Decrees 'they reſerve in 
© their own Power? Whether they are to our 
© Happineſs or Misfortune, it is our Duty to 
© ſubmit with Patience. The ſucceeding in fo 
© black a Crime would have encreaſed our 
© Guilt, -and drawn a greater Vengeance on our 
© Heads, Secure and guarded by our Inno- 
© cence, we enjoy the Pleaſures of a quiet Con- 
© ſcience, and wait till Fate ſhall pleafe to 
© change our Dooms, and give us unexpected 

« Happineſs. | 
In the mean time Don Seba/tian was return 
ed Home; the Joy of having eſcaped fo tragical 
a Scene, ſo well concerted, and attended. with 
ſuch Probability of Succeſs, and the being in- 
debted for his Deliverance to a Perſon he had 
treated ſo inhumanly, and from whom he was 
ſenſible he merited another Return, occaſioned 
various Viciſſitudes in his Mind. He abhorred 
bimſelf for his former Ingratitude, acknowledged 
that this Action muſt proceed from the higheſt 
Pitch of Duty and Inclination : Her Form, her 
Beauty, her Behaviour, were far beyond thoſe 
to which he had yielded in her Prejudice. With' 
what Excuſes could he palliate his Baſeneſs ? 
Or, if this ſhould be known and publiſhed to 
the World, the general Cenſure would condemn 
him unworthy of the Honour of his Anceſtors, 
to part with his Probity for a new Face, whoſe 
Charms a ſhort Time would change into Indif- 
ference; whilſt the black Stain of ſo vile 
al 
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un Action would endure for ever, was a raſh 
unwary Bargain, and hateful to her Memory. 
Theſe kind Thoughts of her began to revive 
tbe glowing Embers of his former Paſſion ; and 
tho? he had no Reaſon to complain either of the 
Perſon or Deportment of the Lady, with whom 
he was at preſent engaged, he wiſhed it had been 
poſſible to have untied the fatal Knot ; or rather, 
that he had never been ſo unlucky to "have con- 
ſented to it: But this was to no purpoſe, a pe 
tient Submiſſion to his preſent Fate was nece | 
and a Reſolution to bear his Chains contentedly, 
till Fortune ſhould. be pleaſed to eaſe him. 
reſolved to caſt no more Blots of this kind * 
his Honour, but to live up to the Rules of Ho- 
neſty, and be a perfect good Husband for the 
future. He behaved himſelf with all the Ten- 
derneſs imsginable, whether real or counterfeit 
J cannot determine, to his preſent Lady; and 
the Endearments were ſo reciprocal, that a hap- 
pier Couple, in che Eſtimation of the World, 
were not to be found. Nothing was wanting to 
complete the Joy of the Parents, but the Bleſ- 
ſing of an Heir to continue the Line. The Fa- 
ther lived not to ſee his Hopes thus gratified, 
for he died before his Daughter had been married 
nine Months. 
Sebaſtian was now ſole Patron of the Houſe, 
at liberty to do what he pleaſed, and no one 
with Authority either to ſpy into or controul 
his Actions. This altered not his Courage, his 
Repentance was ſincere, and his Reſolutions 
fixed and unalterable, he ſtill proved the moſt 
kind and loving Husband. Fortune ſeemed to 
be pleaſed with his Behaviour ; for four _— 
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Had ſcarcely paſſed when ſhe broke off hisuneaſy - 


Chains, by diſſolving the ſecond Marriage, as a 
Reward of his Perſeverance. His Spouſe had 
inadvertently taken too plentiful a Draught of 
Lemonade cooled in Ice, when ſhe had been over- 
heated by long walking in her Garden amongſt her 
Orange-Trees, when the Sun was too high in 
the Horizon: This threw her into a Fever, and 
in a few Days ſhe expired. He was now Maſter 
of all, he could do no leſs but grieve for the 
Loſs, He had enjoyed the Poſſeſſion of a charm- 
ing Woman, who, as he had no Reaſon to 
doubt, loved him: He was become Lord of a 
great Fortune, abſolutely now at his own Diſ- 
poſal. But alas! upon what Conditions were 
they become his? He had cheated the departed 
fair One of her Honour, he had deceived and 
robbed her -indulgent Parents of their Inheri- 
tance, who had thus generouſly rewarded him 
2 He had no Clai 
no Right to ing, had been long married 
to other; and on of this miſtaken Good- 
neſs, the moſt keen Revenge ought to Have been 


his Lot: + Theſe Conſiderations very much diſ- 


tirbed his Thoughts, and when he had ſolem- 
nized the Funeral with the greateſt Magnificence 
and diſmal Pomp, he revolved in his Mind all 
Means poſſible to repair his ſhattered Honour, 
and to do Juſtice to the injured Family. When 
a decent Time for Mourning was expired, he 
frequently ſent Meſſengers to Panthea, to ac- 
quaint her how Providence had favoured his 
Wiſhes; and that now, being diſengaged from 
any other Tie of Honour, he had nothing more 
at Heart, than to manifeſt his Gratitude for that 
generous 
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- generous Action of ſaving his Life; and endea- 
vour to deſerve her Forgiveneſs by his Integrity 
for the Time to come. He therefore deſired 


ſhe would conſent to have the Ceremony of 


Marriage again performed and ſolemnized: She 
returned him for an Anſwer, © That certainly 
© he had not well conſidered what he deſired, 
© for it would be to his Diſhonour ; and ſhe un- 
* worthy of his Bed, if the cenſorious World 
© ſhould have Reaſon to blame her former Con- 
duct towards him; that if he had no more Re- 
© gard to his own Reputation, ſhe would never 
© agree to any thing that ſhould in the leaſt 
it; and had that Value for her own, to choo 


© rather to live unhappy and innocent, than to 


brand her Virtue by rendring her former Mar- 
© rage doubtful ; but if his Value and Eſteem 
© for her was ſo great as to remove all Cenſure 
from her ſpotleſs Virtue, and acknowledge 


© thoſe ſacred Bands which had ſo long been c- 


© lebrated between them, her Honour and her 
© Inclinations could have no Pretence to refuſe 
; 2 he von, and * fly with Plog- 
ſure to his Arms, the ſame forgiving lovi 

Creature, forgetful of all Wr and why 
© from her Breait the unwelcome T that 
© ſpoke not in his Favour. He could not but 
applaud her nice Taſte of Honour, and made all 
neceſſary Diſpoſals to ſalve his Reputation in his 
former way of living, and make as ample way 
ration. to the injured as was poſhble. The Fa- 
mily he had laſt married into was almoſt extin-. 
guiſhed; he therefore, with great Pains, found 
out the next Heir, who was at a great Diſtance; 
upon whom he ſettled the Inheritance of oy 

ate 
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Eſtate that 1 to his Anceſtors, and was 
given him in e. The ready Money 
which he had . moſt of which he had 
hoarded up and improved, having a plemtiful 
Fortune of his own, he laid out in pious Uſes; - 
he ſent rich Preſents to Panthea, her Brothers he | 
provided with good Employments in the Go» 
vernment, the Mother was treated with the 
greateſt Duty and Reſpect, the Houſe new, 
and richly furniſhed for her own Abode, and the. 
Palace to which Wa, ns to — brought, 
was made magnificent to reateſt Degree. 
All Care was taken to ſatisfy c Curious _ 
Diſtruſtful, that the Marriage was fo 
lebrated ; and- thoſe who ſuſpected Pan: hee's 
Virtue, were miſtaken Cenſurers. The unkind 


— of both Parties; and the ech E. 

pectation now how ſufficiently to demon- 
ſtrate their — Joy, when Panthen ſhouid 
be conducted Homme to her repenting wiſhing 


Bridegroom, 


The End of the Rake reformed. 
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ON Antonio had proceeded thus far in his 
Story, when he found himſelf interrupted . 
by the unwelcome Sight of a Privateer of Bar- 
bary, who made all his Endeavour to come up 
with us. Our Ship was in a general Conſterna- 
tion, for we were not ſtrong enough to- engage 
him with any Hopes of Succeſs, neither bei 
heavy laden could we propoſe great Safety from 
our Flight. We nevertheleſs uſed all Means to 
make it as ſwift and ſpeedy as poſſible. But the 
Wind forbearing to ſwell our Sails, there haps» 
ned an unlucky Calm; and we were obliged to 
lye ſtill. The Captain, the other Officers, and 
Don Antonio had the Decks cleared, and every 
Thing diſpoſed in order to give the Barbarians 
a warm Reception, reſolving to defend our 
ſelves to the laſt Drop of Blood. We had but 
fix Pieces of Cannon on Board, and theſe we 
managed to the greateſt Advantage, returning 
every Difcharge the Enemy made with one of our 
Broad-fides. The Engagement laſted for ſome 
time, and it was · difficult to determine whether 
the Attack or the Defenſe was executed: with 
the greateſt Vigour ; the Officers ran from Side 
to Side to animate the Mariners, and where the 
greateſt Danger was, there Don Antonio was 
always preſent. I followed him from Place to 
Place, was always near to him; and I, who not 
long before was ready to die at the Sight of a 
naked Sword, was now inſpired with undaunted 
Courage, began to contemn Death, and ſlight 
the greateſt Danger : Of ſuch Power is Cuſtom 
to- reconcile us to the greateſt Extremes. Fear 
was quite baniſhed from my Heart, and no ap 
| W 
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who had been a Witneſs of my Behaviour, 
would have ſuſpected me for any other than a 
finiſhed Hero. 

The Corſair, ſeeing we were reſolved to defend 
our ſelves to the laſt, doubled their Fury and 
Attack. They had made ſo many Shot into the 
Body of our Veſſel, that ſhe began to leak con- 
ſiderably; we diſcovered where ſhe took moſt 
Water, and with our Diligence ſtopped her 
Leak, the Captain believing that the Barbarians 
would at our brave Defenſe deſpair of taking us. 
There might have been ſome Grounds for this 
Concluſion, had not an unlucky Accident hap- 
pened ; a chance Shot brought our Main Maſt 
by the Board, and by its Fall killed the valiant 
Captain, and five of the braveſt Sailors, who 
were near bim. This Misfortune increaſed the 
general Conſternation in the Crew, and th 
had ſcarcely the Heart to labour ſufficiently to 
pump out the Water the Ship received at her 
Leaks, but weary and diſcouraged were inclined 
to ſave their Lives in Slavery by a Surrender, ra- 
ther than hazard an honourable Death by a brave 
and reſolute Defenſe. : 2 

All the Pains that Don Antanis took to encou- 
rage them were uſeleſs ; they threw down their 
Arms, and concluding that the Ship would ſud- 
denly ſink, and no other Remedy in View, they | 
choſe to ſubmit to the Mercy of the Barbarians, 
rather than undergo their certain Fate from the 
mercileſs Waves. Upon this, crying out for 
Quarter, the Privateer ſoon boarded us, and ſe- 
veral of the Privateer's Men entered our Veſſel. 
The ſingle Reſiſtance of Don Antonio would have 
been very inſignificant ; he could not bk 10 
| ; ar 
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bard Fate, and his greateſt Anguiſh and Trouble 
was for me who was always by his Side. Thus 
agitated, he was going to knock his own Brains 
out againſt the Side of the Ship, when we found 
our ſelves ſurrounded by a File of the Privateers, 
from whom I expected immediate Death: They 
on the confrary offered us Quarter, imagini 
by our rich Clothes, that we ſhould be able to 
give a good Ranſom for our Liberty, could they 
take us alive. Don Antonio refuſed to take 
Quarter, and continued to defend himſelf fo 
vigorouſly that they durſt not approach him, 
So that finding it impoſſible to take him alive, 
the Captain of the Cor/air ordered one of his 
Ship to ſhoot him, the Veſſel filling continually 
with Water, and a longer Delay being dangerous. 
According to command the Sailor fired his Muſ- 
ket, the Shot took Place, and the brave Antonio 
fell dead at my Feet. . 
Being thus deprived of all my Hopes of all the 
Comfort I had, I reſolved to revenge my ſelf of 
the Villain who had given him his Death, and 
running to him with my drawn Sword, I gave 
him a cut in the Shoulder; and as I was going 
to renew my blow, thoſe who were behind me 
ſeized me, ſoon wreſted the Sword from my too 
feeble Arm, robbed me of the Death I wiſhed 
for, and made me their Priſoner. The Captain 
ſoon carried me into his own Veſlel, when they 
had ſcarcely plundered our leaky Veſlel before J 
ſaw her ſink. I was immediately ſtripped by the 
Captain's Order, and glad to put on one of his 
Coats, which tho” it fitted me not ſo well as I 
wiſhed, was more agreeable to my preſent Cog- 


When 
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When the Barbarians had divided the Plun- 
der they found in our Veſſel, and the Priſoners 
were ſecured under a ſtrong Guard, they put out 
all their Sails, and made the beſt of their way 
for Algiers, where we atrived in a few Days; 
from thence we were carried to Conſffantinople 
to be ſold. My only Confolation was, that they 
had not diſcovered my Sex, being more willing 
to undergo any Slavery they ſhould enjoin me as 
a Man, than be forced to ſubmit my ſelf as 2 
Woman to their libidinous Deſires. | 

We had not been long at Con/tantinople before 
we were carried to the Place they call Befiſlan, 
that is, the Market where they ſell their Slaves, 
as we do our Cartle and Horſes in England, 
There were many that demanded of my Condi- 
tions and Ability; they made me leap and run, 
to ſee if they could find any Defects in my 
Limbs ; but the Perſon to whoſe Lot I was 
fallen, putting too great a Value upon me for 
my Youth and Figure, ſo much beyond the 
others, and which he imagined would raiſe m 
Price, it was long before he could meet wit 
a Chapman. At length a rich Merchant, who 
was pleaſed with my Perſon-and Appearance, of- 
fered him four hundred Crowns for me ; the 
Market being almoſt over, and fearing he ſhould 
not meet with ſo good a Chapman, the Bargain 
was concluded, and I was to be delivered to the 
Merchant at his Houſe. I was accordingly car- 
ried to the Merchant's, and the Captain received 
the Money for which I was purchaſed. Now 
began my firſt Experience in Slavery, and I v 
much lamented my unfortunate Condition. F 

Had heard before of the Hardſhips and Severities 
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theſe poor Creatures are obliged to undergo, - 
„ and I repreſented to my Imagination a Scene 
| the greateſt Miſery ; but my Expectations were 
2 little relieved, when my new Patron carried 
me into his Apartment, ſhewed me the ſeveral 
'Cabinets, China, and Plate in it, and told me 
that my Office ſhould be to keep this Apart- 
ment, and what was-in it, nicely, neat, and 
-Clean ; and provided I acquitted my ſelf well in 
this Employment, he would expect no other 
Service of any kind from me. I was very well 
pleaſed with my light Taſk, and believed I had 
Strength enough to perform it to his Satisfaction. 
J inſtantly applied my ſelf to execute his Com- 
mands, and he was pleaſed with my firſt Endea- 
vours. The Bell rung as a Signal to call us to 
our Dinners, and I was conducted by one who 
(as I underſtood afterwards) was our Cook into 
a large Portico or Hall, ſupported with Pillars, 
where the Slaves were accuſtomed to eat. But 
who can expreſs the Surpriſe I was in, and the 
Trembling that ſeized me, when amongſt the 
Number who belonged to my Patron, I found 
Charles, my firſt Lover? Neither the Habit 
with which he was clothed, the Abatement of 
the Sweetneſs of his Countenance by his con- 
„ tinual Slavery, or the long Beard he was obliged 
1 to wear, could diſguiſe him from my Know- 
ki ledge. If my Aſtoniſhment was great, his was 
yet more extraordinary ; for I found his Eyes 
fixed upon me, and Alterations in his Face that 
ſhewed the Confuſion of his Mind. After ſome 
Time when he had welcomed me into their 
Society, he asked me of what Country I was, 
and what was my Name. I told him my 
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Country was Great Britain, that I was of the 
Family of the Jobnſons, and going to Spain up- 
on ſome. Affairs of Conſequence in the Com- 
pany of ſame Merchants, we had the Misfor- 
tune to be taken by the Algerines, who plundered 
us of all we had, and fold us as Slaves at the 
next publick Market. This was what I thought 
fit to ſay to my Fellow Slave, to diſguiſe my 
Sex from him, and to confirm the reſt of the 


Slaves who heard our Diſcourſe, in that Opi- 


nion, it not being yet a convenient Time to 


diſcover my Condition to him. His Eyes were 


unmoveably fixed upon me all the time we were 
at Dinner; and being now time to refreſh our 
ſelves with Repole, he approached me, © I wiſh, 
* /aid he, that ſince Deſtiny had doomed you to 
* Slavery, that you had been ſold to ſome other 
* Maſter ; for when 1 look upon you, methinks 
* I ſee that engaging Face, that has been the, 
fatal Cauſe of all my Misfortunes and Miſery.“ 
I could return him no Anſwer. ; the Overſeer, 
or Perſon whoſe Duty it is to take care of the 
Slaves, coming at that inſtant, ordered me to go 
along with him. He conducted me into a. 
Chamber next my Patron's, and ſhewing me 
ſome Straw in a Corner of it, that, ſays be, is 
the Place where you are to fleep and repoſe: 
your ſelf, I bowed to him in return of Thanks, 
but Sleep was all that Night a Stranger to my 
Eyes ; the Thoughts of what I muſt ſuffer by 
the Loſs of Don Antonio were crowded in my 
Imagination, and left no Room for Reſt ; the. 
finding my old Lover amongſt the Slaves gave 
me {ome Confuſion, and I could not conclude - 
what would be the Event if I ſhould chance to 
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be diſcovered. In variety of Thoughts of this 
kind I paſſed the tedious Night upon my Bed of 
Straw, in the moſt afflicting manner imaginable. 
When the Morning came, my Maſter called me 
to my daily Taſk, which was to help to dreſs 
him, and to take care of his Apartment. 

I was concerned that I could not underſtand 
the Diſcourſe that paſſed amongſt my Fellow 
Slaves ; I often knew the Meaning of ſeveral 
Words, but the Senſe of the whole was hidden 
from me. This, with the Convenience of un- 
derſtanding the Language, the better to perform 
what I ſhould be enjoined, made me apply my 
ſelf diligently to learn it. When I conſidered of 
it farther, I found it a Mixture or Gallimaufry 
of moſt Languages, Italian, French, Spaniſh, &c. 
I ſoon perfectly underſtood it, and by a little 
Practice was able to ſpeak it as well as the beſt 
of them; and as eaſy and natural to me it be- 
came as my Mother-tongue. I was obliged one 
Day to wait upon my Maſter to his Country 
Seat, where” he had a curious and charming 
Garden. He intended I ſhould root up ſome 
of the Weeds that had mingled themſelves amongſt 
His fineſt Flowers. Here I found Charles, who 
was employed in tranſplanting ſome. T rees which 
his Maſter would have removed, to make an 
agreeable Shade in'a part of the Garden, too 
much expoſed to the Heat of the Sun. When 
the Patron had given what Orders he thought 
neceſſary, he returned to the Town, and left 
me alone with my Fellow Slave Charles. My 
firſt Lover thinking the Opportunity propitious, 
threw down his Garden Inſtruments, and embrac- 
ing me in his Arms, gave mea ung 
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Kiſſes. © Pardon me, my Fellow Slave, ſaid 
© he, for being ſo impertinent to diſturb you 
< with theſe Teſtimonies of my Friendſhip; 
© this manner of ' Addreſs I know is not cuſto- 
mary amongſt Men, but you muſt excuſe me, 
© ſince every Time I look upon you, I have a 
< ſecret Inclination that makes me covet you in 
my Arms, ſo. perfectly does your Figure repre- 
« ſent the moſt dear and faithleſs Miſtreſs of my 
Heart. And tho' the Thoughts of her Perfi- 
© diouſneſs ſhould more reaſonably provoke me 
© to deſpiſe and detelt her, to vilify and rail at 
© her undeſerved Behaviour, my Heart melts 
© in her Favour, my Language ſoftens in her 
© Praiſe, and I cannot conceive a Thought or 
© utter a Syllable in her Prejudice. It is natural 
© to hate what has been the Occaſion of our 
© Ruin, but my Tenderneſs for her, my Weak- 
© neſs is ſo great, to my Shame I own it, that in 
© lieu of deteſting her, I have a warm Love and 
© fervent Paſſion for any thing that bears the 
© leaſt Reſemblance of her. ö 

At theſe Words the Tears trickled from the 
Eyes of my poor Fellow-Sufferer. I have often 
wondered how I was able to ſupport my Diſ- 
guiſe, and not join with him in his Complaints 
and Lamentations; but when he began to blame 
me for my Perfidiouſneſs, I was the moſt put 
to it, and could hardly forbear returning him 
an Anſwer in my Vindication: But my Prudence 
was ſufficient to guard me from ſuch a Slip, 
which otherwiſe might have been attended with 
a Train of Inconvenieneies. When the firſt 
Shoek of this Paſſion was paſt, he took me by 
the Hand, and deſired me to come and fic down 
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by him upon a Bank of Camomile, under a 


Shade of Orange Trees, ſo thick that the Sun- 
beams could ſcarcely enter, where he choſe me 
as a Confident to unburden his Breaſt, as to an 
indifferent Perſon, of what he had ſuffered for 
his fair and faithleſs Miſtreſs from the Beginning 
of their firſt Amours, 

The famous Town of London, ſaid he, was 


the Place of my Birth, where my Parents ſſ ill in- 
habit, and are eſteemed the richeſt Merchants 


of that Place. There lived over againſt us a 
Merchant who had gathered great Wealth by 
Traffick; be had only one Daughter, who, as 
it was generally thought, would be Heir to all 


his Riches. The Fame of this and the Beau- 


tifulneſs of her Perſon made her the Admiration 
of the whole Town : I had two Siſters about the 
ame Age; and receiving by chance their firſt 
Education at the ſame Boarding School, they 
contracted an Acquaintance and Intimacy that 
continued after they came Home. They uſed 
to be frequently togerher, and this afforded me 


an Opportunity of beginning an Acquaintance 


with Lucinda (the Name of the only Daugh- 
ter) and I already began to have that innocent 
Affection for her which ſuch tender Years were 
capable of producing, the Seeds of a future Paſ- 
fon that was to be ripened by time. Neither 
was I now unhappy ; for the fair One made me 
an equivalent Return, and we were fo far ad- 
vanced as to promiſe each other perpetual Love 
and Affection: Our Paſſions increaſed: with our 


Tears, and would have ended, no doubt, ito 


both our Satisfactions in a happy Marriage, had 
not the Father and Mother of Zucindg den 
7 - 7.3 exo 
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exorbitantly covetous of Riches as to break all 
our Meaſures, and deſtroy our Hopes. The 
fair One gave me her ſelf an Account of what 
was the Obſtacle to our Deſires, that a Rich old 
Fellow called Ro eric“ had by the Power of his 
Riches ſo far gained the liking of her Fa- 
ther and Mother, that they had promiſed to give 
hiin their Daughter in Marriage; that in vain 
ſhe oppoſed theſe Reſolutions, the paternal Com. 
mands were too poſitive to be diſobeyed, and all 
the Conſolation: ſhe was able to obtain was the 
Reſpite of eight Days to fix her Reſolutions, to 
comply with what was ſo rigorouſly commanded. 
In this time ſhe acquainted me with the great 
Averſion ſhe had to be married to this Dotard, 
bow officioufly ſhe was teazed to yield, to her 
continual Vexation and Diſcontent (the Op- 
tunity we kad of meeting by means of the 
back Gite of the Garden, N — 
were in Bed, brought this to my Knowledge. 
This unwelcome News ſo much afflicted me, 
that I was even ready to terminate my Misfor- 
tune by ending my own Life, fince nothing 
could be more grievous to me than to ſee my 
charming Miſtreſs in the Poſſeſſion of another. 
But not to trouble you with numberleſs Circum- 
ſtances, we reſolved to take with us what we 
could conveniently carry, and fly from our Re- 
htions, to complete our iage in ſorne other 
Place, and to remain there till our Friends had 
reconciled us to our Parents. The Day was ap- 
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where I was to provide a Boat to receive her. 
I was punctual to the Aſſignation, and every 
Thing was provided to put our Deſign in Exe- 

cution: But, alas! long did I expect her there 
in vain; and I paſſed the whole tedious Night 
in the moſt exquiſite Torments between Hope 


and Deſpair. I doubted not but her Father had 


diſcovered our Intentions, and had been the Oc- 
caſion of my i Diſappointment, for I could not 


iuſpect the Perfidiouſneſs of my Lucinda, who 


had given me ſuch Proofs of our Affections by 
diſcovering to me the Deſign of marrying her 
to another, and had thus kindly contrived and 
2 with me how to prevent it. But by ſad 
xperience I quickly found that the Promiſes 
and Vows of frail Woman are not to be depend- 
ed upon. | 
In this Condition I remained the whole Nightz 
in the Morning I went to a Friend's Houſe in the 
Town, ſame diſtance from my Father's ; I ſent 
Spies about to get Intelligence of what had paſſed 
in the Family where Lucinda lived. I was foon 
informed chat the whole Houſe was in great Con- 


fuſion upon the miſſing of Lucinda, not know- 


ing what was become, or where to find either 
her or her Maid Servant, that her Father and 
Mother were in the utmoſt Deſpair, and had 
fent Men with Horſes and Meſſengers to eyery 
Part, in ſearch after her, with Aſſu of 
great Rewards to thoſe who ſhould firſt diſcover 
her. This News 4ncreaſed my Grief, and 
wounded me a-freſh. I reflected upon the De- 
monſtration of Love which I had always receiv- 
ed from Lucinda; but on the other Side I could 
reaſonably. conclude ng other than that * had 
2 | me 
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ſome ſecret Lover whom ſhe- preferred befor 
me, and was fled away. with him. I hlatned her 
Infidelity, and wondered to what purpoſe the 
ſhould take ſuch Pains to deceive me. I las 
boured with the ſharpeſt Pangs of Pain, and was 
tore to pieces with the Inquietude of my 
Thoughts; but, finding this ſerved only to in- 
creaſe my Afflictions, I reſolved to return 
Home, that I might not be ſuſpected for the 
Perſon who had fled away with Lucinda, whom 
I now really believed in the Arms of another 
Lover, I had told my Relations that an Affair 
of Conſequence required me to be in the Coun- 
try for four or five Days, and they were ſur» 
prized to ſee me return ſo ſoon, eſpecially when 
they perceived in my Face ſome Tokens of Me- 
lancholy, the Occaſion whereof, I would not 
upon their Demands diſcover to them. The 
Meſſengers who were ſent in ſearch of Lucinda, 
were returned without being able to make the 
leaſt Diſcovery of which way ſhe had taken, or 

with whom ſhe was gone. My Melancholy 
and Deſpair increaſed ; no Diverſion or Variaty 
of Company could afford me the leaſt Satisfac- 
tion, and therefore I reſolved to e dy 
ſeeking an honourable! Death in the Wars that 
were then depending between Halland and Great 
Britain. 1 entered my ſelf a Volunteer on 
board one of the largeſt Frigats in the Fleet, 
where, my an undaunted Courage and deſperate 
Behaviour, puſhed on by my 2 of Death, 
] performed ſuch daring Actions, that not unde- 
ſervedly I was accounted one of the ſtouteſt 
young Fellows in that dreadful Navy: But 3 
Peace ſoon enſuing, with this acquired Applauſe 
M 4 I re- 
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T rerurned to my Relations, who being pleaſed 
with the Reputation of my Character, received 
me with unſpeakable Joy, They enjoyed nor 
long my Company, Lucinda ſtill continued the 
| conſtant Subject of my Thoughts; for her I 
went to die, and thought my ſelf unhappy in 
the Diſappointment ; my Heart was never at 
eaſe, the Idea of my Loſs troubled my Soul 
and it was imp»ſlible to live without tier. 1 
therefore reſolved to end my wretched Life'in 
- forme honourable way; and ſince the Danger 
of the Fleet had croſfed my Hopes, I was re- 
ſolved to ſee if the Hazard of the Camp would 
be more proſperous to my Wiſhes. And there 
being Wars in Turkey, I intended for the Chriſ- 
tian Camp, in hopes that ſome keen Scimiter 
might in ſome Action cut off my Miſeries with 
my wretched Life. * | 5 
To this intent I went a Paſſenger in the firſt 
Venetian Ship that failed, in order to proſecute my 
Deſign; but Fortune who had not yet paid me 
all the Store of Miſery fhe owed me, threw us 
< into the Hands of a Tur#þ Rover, before we 
reached our intended Port. We had a' briſk 
Gale, but our Veſſel was a ſluggiſn Sailer; on 
the contrary, the Rover had been lately careen- 
ed, built for Speed, and having all her Sails out, 
made ſuch way that ſhe could. overtake us when 
ſhe pleaſed, e were but forty Hands in our 
Ship, our Condition was deſperate, it was to 
'' 8 little purpoſe to reſiſt, there was no Hopes of 
1 Eſcape, and Fear had diſanimated the whole 
IT | Crew: I was the only undaunted Per ſon; for 
| ſince Death was the Boon I ſought, it was in- 
different to me in what manner it ſhould happy 
Our 
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Our Captain, tho' he ſaw this diſparity of Force, 
and the vain Expectation of Succeſs from his 
Defenſe, was obliged in Honour to make ſome 
Reſiſtance, and therefore all was prepared for an 
Engagement. He encouraged his Sailors, and 
told them how much better it was to die an ho- 
nourable Death, than tamely ſubmit to inglorious 
Slavery, and lead a miſerable Life among Hea- 
thens and Barbarians, We had engaged for 
four Hours before the Rovers could boaſt of any 
great Advantage; when, by a Broadhde of 
Cartridge-Shor, they made a great Havock of 
our Sailors who were upon the Deck, and we 
found that our Number of fighting Men was de- 
creaſed to ſixteen; this was a Preſage of our 
approaching Ruin, we were now unable to de- 
tend our ſelves, the Rover boarded us with a 
Number of his Men, became Maſters of our 
Deck, and we were compelled to retire into the 
Gangway of the Quarter Deck; where we 
turned two ſmall Guns upon them, which we . 
diſcharged to clear the Deck. But we were 
ſoon maſtered, and the Captain, as well as my 
ſelf, being wounded, the Ship was taken by the 
Enemy. They ſoon plundered the Ship, 
changed our Habits for the worſe they had, and 
putting heavy Chains upon our Legs, huddled us 
together under the Hatches, to lament our un- 
happy Condition. It was not long before we 
were put to Sale for Slaves, and I have been three 
tedious Years in the Service of this Maſter, 
without giving my Father or Mother any notice” 
of my Misfortune ; but have bid Adieu to m 
Country for ever, in hopes that a ſudden Death 


will deliver me from the cruciating Torments,of 


4 M 5 this 
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this World. The Reaſon therefore why I of- 
fered to you thoſe Embraces and Endearments, 
was, for the Likeneſs that you bear to my be- 
loved, tho? faichleſs, Lucinda; and it is impoſ- 
{able to behold you without renewing the Idea of 
the Charms of that dear Miſtreſs who always 
22 my Breaſt. And did not your Habit and 
preſſion convince me of the contrary, I 
ſhould believe you the very ſame Perſon that has 
been the Occaſion of all my Troubles, and at 
whoſe Remembrance with Pain I reſtrain my 

watry Eyes from ſhedding their uſual Tribute. 
At theſe Expreſſions he applied his Handker- 
chief to his Face, to hide his ſhameful Tears; 
the mournful Story had fo inclined my Heart to 
pity, that no Jeſs than the Fear of a Diſcovery 
of my ſelf and Sex to the Deſtruction of us both, 
could hinder me from ſhewing the ſame Signs of 
Compaſſion : But I found it neceſſary, and by 
my Endeavours maftered my Inclination, very 
much concerned that it was not proper for me 
to alter his Opinim of my Perfidiouſneſs, 
which troubled me extremely. I did what was 
in my Power conveniently to comfort him, ad- 
viſing him to think as little as poſſible of his ab- 
ſenr Miſtreſs, that whilft ſhe was in his Mind it 
would give freſh Nouriſhment to and augment 
his Affliction. Oh my Fellow Slave, ſaid he, 
© were you not every Day before my Eyes, per- 
© haps in time the Remembrance of her might 
© leſſen in my Heart; but you are ſo perfectly 
© her Figure, that when I ſee you it occaſions 
© all theſe irregular Tranſports which ſo diſorder 
© me.” I bid him be of Comfort, that Time 
perhaps which brings the moſt unexpected Things 
Wa 2 
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to paſs, might by ſome unaccountable Event 
procure his Happineſs ; and that in the mean 
time he [ſhould bear his Yoke wich Patience. 
By this time the Servant came to fetch us Home 
from the Garden, and I applied my ſelf to my 
daily Work. FS 07 - PITTS». JUC en 2 

My Patron was a Widower of about fifty 
| Years of Age, he was very rich, and all his 
Eſtate was deſigned for an only Daughter, who 
was not yet twenty Y ears of Age. I thought no 
Turkiſh Woman could be ſo beautiful as {he ap» 
peared to me; I do not remeraber to have ſeen 
any European of a fairer Comꝑlexion, of more 
delicate Skin, or / a more agreeable Mixture of 
White and Red: In fine, I think ſhe was: the 
handſomeſt Woman I ever ſaw. She called to 
me one Day as I was paſſing by her Chamber ; 
I topped, and with all the Humility: of a Slave, 
defired to know what ſhe would pleaſe to com- 
mand. She bid me fit down by her; I with 

Excuſes of my Duty refuſed, but ſhe again _ 
manded. me, and I was obliged to obey, She 
aſked me of what Country I was, what was my 
Name, my Age, and whether I was ever mar- 
ried. I told her that Great Britain was my 
Country, that my Parents were ſomething above 
the Degree of common Citizens, that I was 
about twenty Years of Age, and that Thad never 
been married : She afterwards demanded of me 
if I had ever adviſed my Relations of my Slavery, 
and if J had not the Hopes of being quickly ran 
ſomed ? I told her that having been fo wicked to 
leave my Parents, in Oppofition and Paſianee 
to their Commands and Deſires; the Powers 
above had juſtly _— my. Undutifulnaſs, by 
x 6 ex 
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expoling me to this Misfortune; that I had lit- 


tle Reaſon to expect a Deliverance, but yet was 


not without ſome Hopes of having my Liberty 
purchaſed in ſome time. She appeared with 
ſome Concern when I mentioned my Hopes of 
Redemption, but ſeemed to endeavour to con- 
ceal it from an antient Female Slave in the 
Room, that was there as her Watch and Guar- 
dian ; yet in a low Voice ſhe gave me to un- 
derſtand that ſhe was to go the next Day to the 
Garden, and ordered me to be there at the be- 

inning of the Afternoon. I made her a low 

everence, and promifed her I would not fail, 
when ſhe put four Sultanoes into my Hand, and 
bid me I ſhould acquaint her when I had Occa- 
ſion for more. | 

The Reception ſhe gave me, her Commands 
to meet her in the Garden, and the Money ſhe 
put into my Hand, made me believe ſhe 
was fallen in Love with me. On the one Side I 
pitied her fruitleſs Paſſion, fince Nature had 
made me uncapable to give her any ſatisfactory 
Return; and on the other Side, I compaſſio- 
nated my own Condition, apprehending leſt this 
amorous Converſation ſhould raiſe a Jealouſy, 
to which the Turks are ſo ſubject, to my infalli- 
ble Ruin, I knew the Effect and Reſentment + 
of a Paſſion that met not with a ſuitable Return, 
which I thought mult infallibly be my Caſe with 
Sabina (the Name of the young Tur4/h Lady) 
when ſhe found I returned her not thoſe warm 
Endearments which ſhe expected ; her injured 
Paſſion would turn to a mortal Hatred, and what 
muſt be my Fate from ſuch a merited Revenge? 
This made me curſe the Moment that firſt 


brought 
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brought me to her Sight, I could not hope to 
aliay the Fury of her Deſues with ſoft Words and 
innocent Careſſes; ſhe ran too great a Danger 
for her Satisfaction, to be rewarded with ſuch 
trilling Joys: But where was the Poſſibility of 
returning more ſubſtantial Bliſs ? Alas! I was 
unable, I deteſted my Face, I loathed my 
pleaſing Form that had raiſed her Paſſion, and 
drew me into theſe inevitable Hardſhips. * Theſe 
Reflections ſo diſturbed my Reſt, that I could 
not cloſe my Eyes for the whole Night; I paſſed 
the Morning as uſual, in Pain for the Event of 
the Day; I wiſhed that ſome lueky Accident 
would have happened to have drawn me with 
Honour from this Appointment, I knew the 
Women of that Country were not framed of 
the coldeſt Mould, that Opportunities were 
dangerous and ſcarce, and therefore uſually 
turned to the greateſt Advantage. Tam, thought 
I, a fit Hero, and likely to oblige a young bloom- 
ing wiſhing Beauty in her firſt Paſſion, full of 
Curioſity and Deſire; in what manner is it poſſi- 
ble for me to acquit my ſelf without provoking 
her Hatred and Revenge? Should I not go, 
the Diſobedience and Contempt would be un- 
pardonable; beſides, my Duty draws me there, 
my Patron commanding me to free thoſe preci- 
ous Flowers he ſo delights in from the banefuÞ 
Weeds. I therefore went, tho with an aking 
Heart; the firſt Thing I ſaw in the Garden was 
Sabina attended by two old Women who: were 
to take care of her; I was glad to ſee ſhe was 
not alone, and thought I ſhould be the better 
able to act my part. She ſoon perceived me, 
and employed the old Women to gather ſome 
; Flowers 
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Flowers in a Compartment a little diſtant, that 
ſhe might have the better Opportunity to talk 


with me alone. She commanded me as before 
to fit down by her; ſhe was well dreſſed, ap- 


peared extremely beautiful, and there was a 


charming Sweetnefs in her Eyes, that ſhewed 
the Paſſion of her Heart; nothing but Love 
could make her Looks ſo agreeable. Her firſt 
Queſtion was, when I expected to be redeemed ; 
J returned her the ſame Anſwer as before. 
© But, /ard ſbe, ſuppoſe you ſhould here at Con- 
© flanimople have an Opportunity to make your 
Fortune, would you not rather chooſe to ſtay 
© here and enjoy it, than run the Hazard of your 
Life, by taking fo long a Voyage as the re- 
© turn to your own Country? I. know ſome- 
© thing that may perhaps prove very much to 
© your Advantage.“ This fo amazed me, that I 
knew not what Anſwer to make; Sabina looked 
upon me with ſuch Attention, that it increaſed 
my Apprehenſions : | Nevertheleſs after a little 
Pauſe, I returned her this. Not knowing in 
© what. other Place, except my own Country, 
© to make my Fortune, I thought it moſt ad- 
© viſable to return thither: Vet notwithſtand- 
© ing, if I could meet with any thing here, that 
© would be to my certain and future Advantage, 
© I ſhould willingly yield to the Temptation; 
© and in Gratitude, acknowledge that I ſhould 
© owe my Life to the Goodneſs of thoſe who 
© ſhould procure me that unexpected Happineſs.” 
There was Hypocriſy in my Anſwer, my Senti- 
ments were not conformable to my Words; 
but I was obliged to diſſemble, rather than pro- 
voke her Hatred. With Eyes glowing with 


Love, 
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Love, ſhe returned, that I muſt firſt get my 
ſelf inſtructed in the Tri; Religion, and that 
then ſhe would her ſelf inform me in particular 
of that which, conſidering the Condition I was 
in, would no doubt be to my greateſt Satisfac- 
tion, and I ſhould for ever bleſs the lucky Mo- 
ment that firſt brought me to her Sight. I 
made her all the, Obeiſance of a Slave, and re- 
turned her Thanks- for the Favours ſhe was 
pleaſed to promiſe me ; I found not the Danger 
of this preſent Rencounter fo terrible as I ima- 
gined, for Sabina, whom I aſſiſted in the moſt 
humble manner, raiſed her ſ&f from the green 
Bank where ſhe ſat; not to give her old Guards 
too much occaſion of Suſpicion, and by that 
Opportunity gave me a Purſe which I received 
with Signs of a profound Reſpect ; and opening 
of it at my Leiſure I found it crammed with Sul- 
tanoes, and amongſt them theſe Verſes. 


From the ſharp Pains of Love, ſhe hopes you'll 
eaſe 8 
Her panting Heart, who kindly ſends you theſe; 
Slave ta à Slave ſhe will no longer be, | 
Hall her pawerful Gold can ſet you free. | 
No Chains but theſe of Hymen ſhall you wear, 
Where the kind Nymph an equal Weight will 
bear ; | : | 
That State muſt needs be happy, all will hold, 
Ü herein lies Duty, blended Love, and Gold. 


Although I was very much pleaſed with the. 
Gold, 1 received a greater Diſſatisfaction at the 
Verſes ; the Thought how this Affair would end, 
afforded but a diſmal Proſpect ; I knew not how 
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to proceed, or how I could diſengage from Sa. 
bina's Affection. I reſolved rather to die the 


moſt miſerable Death, than turn to the Mabo- 


metan Religion; and how could I give my Con- 


ſent to Marriage, when I was fo incapable of 
erforming the greateſt Part of the Ceremony? 
his brought a freſh River of Tears into my Eyes, 
and I heartily prayed to Providence to deliver me 


| by ſome Means or other from theſe aMlifting 


Circumſtances. | 
I know not whether my Prayers prevailed ; 


but it is certain that two Days after this, my 


Patron fell fick, and his Diſtemper ſo far in- 
creaſed, that he began to be apprehenſtve of his 
Death. Whilſt the Family was in theſe Trou- 
bles, Sabina had not the Opportunity to ſpeak ta 
me alone; for being the only Perſon that at- 
tended my Maſter in his Chamber, I could not 
leave him for a Moment. At the ſeventh Day 
of his Sickneſs there came to him a Taliſman, 
(who is a kind of Prieſt among the Trrts) to 
diſpoſe him to the Thoughts of another World, 
and to ſet the Affairs of bis Family in order. 
My Patron immediately cauſed an Inventory of 
what he owed to be made, and laid under his 
Pillow, that they might be diſcharged in caſe he 
ſhould die. The Forks being of Opmion that 
they would otherwiſe be put to their Account in 
the other World, and if they know not to whom 
to make Reſtitution of what they have unjuſtly 

acquired, they bequeath it by their laſt Will to 
the endowing of Hoſpitals and other pious Uſes, 
and part for the maintaining Lamps in their 

Moſques, with Salaries to Taliſmen and other 
religious Prieſts to pray for their Souls after their 
, | Deceaſe. 
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Deceaſe. After the Taliſman had exhorted the 
Sick to reflect ſeriouſſy upon his paſt Life, and 


to repent of all his Enormities and evil Actions, 


finding that Life continued longer than be ex- 
pected; he called for the Alcoran or the Tur- 
4% Law, and read ſeven times ſucceſſively the 
Chapter which the Mabometans call Charbereth 
Flozy, wherein are contained the Actions of 
Jeſus Chriſt, for which I could hear no other Rea- 
ton than that it was a conſtant Cuſtom among the 
Turks. On the tenth Day my Patron died, with 
Appearance of great Penitence ; his Body was 
immediately laid upon a Carpet, extended in the 
Middle of the Floor of the Chamber where he 
expired; where his neareſt Relations came, and 
ſtanding in a Circle about him, with Crowns 
made of the Wood of Aloes in their Hands, 
made their Prayers much after the manner of the 
Roman Catholicks, After this, they laid the 
dead Body upon à Table, ſtripped off his Linen; 
they waſhed firſt his privities, and after that his 
whole Body with Water and Soap, drying of it 
with clean Linen Cloths; whenj this was per- 
formed, they waſhed it with Roſe: water, and 
anointed the Body with perfum'd Oils and fra- 
grant Ointments to give it an agreeable” ſmell, 
After this they clothed him in his richeſt Veſt- 
ments, putting on his Head a Turbant adorned 
with Flowers; and when the Body had lain thus 
for ſome time upon the Table, it was carried 
away to be buried in the place he had deſigned 
when he was alive. * E ne 

It is not the Cuſtom either for the Wife or: 
Daughter to attend the Corps at the Burial; they 
ſtay at home to prepare a ſumptuos Banquet = 
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When they return fatigued by conti- 
nually crying, as they paſs along the Streets, Alla 
Alla Mehemeth Reful Alla, that is God is God 
and Mahomet is his Prophet. After the Inter- 
ment is thus ſoſemnized, they erect a Mauſole- 
um ſuitable to the Condition of the Perſon; they 
fill his Grave with the choiceſt Flowers, and 
throw it into an oval Box, in which is encloſed 
the Elegy of the Deceaſed. 

But to return to the Prieſts, when they have 


bury'd the Corps they come back immediately to 


the Houſe of the Deceaſed Perſon, to partake of 
the Banquet, and to receive each five Aſpers as 
a reward for their Prayers and Trouble. 

Many Turks have ſmall Moſques or Chapels 
built near their burying. Places, for the conveni- 
ence of praying for the departed Souls; and there 
is ſcarcely one of theſe without an Inſcription 
expreſſing the good Deeds and Life of the dead 
Perſon. Thoſe of a meaner Rank have for 
their Monuments a long Cheſt of Stone in; depth 
about three Foot ſtrew'd about, and fill'd with 
Flowers, in order to oblige thoſe Paſſengers who 
g0 that way, and partake of their ſweet Odor, 
to pray for the Souls of thoſe who lye there, 


Flavour in the Noſtrils of Mahomet, And their 

great Creator. een 750, | 
After my Patron was thus interred, all his 
Slaves had their Freedom preſented them accord- 
ing to the laſt Will and "Teſtament of my late 
Maſter. His Brother who was his Executor 
gave us beſides forme Money to bear our Expen- 
ces in the return to our Countries. Sabina was 
upon her Father's Death carry'd to her HS: 
I Joule : 
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Houſe: and thus I was happily delivered from 


the Apprehenſions I feared from my amorous 
Engagement with her. 8 

I was two Years in this Slavery, before I loſt 
my Maſter, and during the whole time I had no- 
thing remarkable happened to me, except the fal- 
ling into the ſame Slavery with my firſt Love 
Charles, and Sabina's falling in love with me 
each of which gave me many uneaſy Thoughts. 
I had no reaſon to complain of the Hardſhips of 
my Slavery, fince my Patron was, as I had good 
reaſon to believe, one of the beſt Men, not on- 
ly in Turkey, but even in the compaſs of all Eu- 
rope. His Temper was civil-and obliging, free 
from · that Cruelty which the Turks gener 
ſhew toward their Chriſtian Slaves, and which 
as an Eye-witneſs, I ſaw too often practiſed by 


other Maſters. 


We no ſooner recei d the happy News of our 


being at Liberty, but every one endeaupured 
with all haſte to leave this place of their Confine- 


ment. Charles was the only Perſon that amongſt 


the general Joy ſhew'd ſenſible Signs of Grief. 
Tr was difficult for me to leave him in theſe 


Troubles and-Diſcontent, and yet I was reſolved 
not to diſcover my {elf to him till a luckier Op- 
portunity ſhould preſent: when accompanying 
me, at my Requeſt, out of Town ſome day in 
the afternoon (for now we were at full Liberty 
to do what we pleaſed, and the Executor obli- 
ged to furniſh our Expences until we could con- - 
veniently go) my old Lover with Pain conſented 
to what I had fo earneſtly deſired. Hie was 
grown ſo melancholy,that Converſation was hateful 
to him, or any thing that had the leaſt as" 
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of aſſwaging his Grief, when with much ado'Thad 
. prevailed with him to go with me out of Town, 
5 hen we were in a _ Place out — the 

anger of being ſeen or heard, I wonder, Charles 
ſaid I; thar a ſhould appear fo afflicted and 
concern'd at a time that demands our greateſt 
Joy; for what can be more acceptable to a ge- 
nerous Soul than to be delivered from the baſe and 
ſervile Bonds of Slavery, and whoſe oppreſſive 
Weight we have felt by fad Experience? You 
boaſt your ſelf to be of no unworthy Family, 
that they abound in Riches, and love you to 
Deſpair; your Abſence doubtleſs loads them with 
endleſs Grief, corrupts the Joys of Life, and turns 
all their Comfort into Sorrow. How can a no- 
ble Soul whoſe delight it is to do merciful and 
. generous Actions, be pleaſed in giving Miſery and 
Pain? When you act thus you are thoughtleſs 
of a Parent's Care, or of a filial Duty, a Return un- 

. worthy for the Eife they gave you: If an unfor- 

tunate and unruly Paſſion has forc'd you almoſt 
upon the brink of Madneſs, they are not in the 

Fault; and if perhaps you had acquainted them 
with your unbounded Paſſion, they would have 
contrived ſome means to have favour'd your De- 
ſign. Without any Triab of their Inclinations, 
or Diſcovery of your Diſcontent, you have the 
Cruelty to leave them, to abandon them for e- 
ver, and not to eaſe their doleful Hearts by 


knowing where you are, uncertain whether they 


ought to mourn your fatal Death, or grieve for 
your unhappy miſerable Life. Tis ſtrange that 
you ſhould rather chooſe to be a Slave and ſerve 
abroad, than live at home and give command to 

others! Rather diſcard this baneful Love, * 
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off the weighty Chains, 'banifh the fair one from 
your Breaſt, return io your Country, be a Bleſ- 
ling to your Parents, and take this glorious Op- 
portunity to free you from tie Bondage of your 
Mind as well as Body. Fortune perhaps may 
favour your good Intentions; and who knows 
but that you may in time find another Lucinda to | | 
caſe your Complaints, and reward your Con- 75 = 
{tancy with endleſs Happineſs. | 

Charles, who had all this time kept his Eyes, | 
fixt upon the Ground, began to look up at the A” 
ſound of Lucinda; he caſt his Eyes upon me, ſigh- | 
ed and ſpoke in the following Words, I muſt 
acknowledge, my Friend, ſaid he, that what you 
ſay is very reaſonable; I have behaved my ſelf 1 
ſo unworthily, I muſt confeſs, to 1 Relations, | 
that I have juſtly forfeited all their Eſteem and 
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Value, having given them ſuch continual occa- | 
fon of Grief and Affliction : and it is for this 
Reaſon that I wiſh never to ſee them more, or 
to return to the unhapy Place that gave me Birth. 
I will always remain a Stranger to my Country, 
baniſhed from thoſe I have injur'd, and will 
a lingring miſerable Life in a remote and forej 
Climate. You wonder at the Confuſion of m 
Thoughts, and why this Liberty, fo acceptable to 
moſt, ſhould de received by me with ſuch Indif- 
terence, {uch little Signs of Joy; but I muſt own 
the Conſtany of my Love, the Violence of my Paſ- 
lion debars me of all Content, and in time will make 
me die the moſt wretched, the fame unhappy Crea- 
ture I have always lived. To return to my Relations 
would bur produce freſh Troubles, and occaſion 
of Afflictions; my impatient Temper would 
quickly hurry me from thence, predominant Paſ- 
1 ſion, 
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ſion would force me from my Duty, and make 
me rove again about the faithleſs World, in hopes 
to find at laſt a welcome Death. That I am un- 
fortunate, you find; know my Folly. in continu» 
ing to love a Perſon for whoſe ſake | have endur'd 
ſo many Hardſhips, doubtful of a ſuitable return. 
I know not where to find her, whether alive or 
dead ; and if by chance my unwearied Diligence 
ſhould luckily ' diſcover her, the ſame ill Fate, 
that always has attended me, perhaps will 
lead me to my Deſtruction, and ſhew me the 
faithleſs Fair, Onedying with Pleaſure in the Em- 
braces of another Lover. This I own proclaims 
me a doating incorrigible Fool : but the Power 
of Love forbids me to reform, It is in vain to 
- ſtrive to end the Charm, my Life and Paſſion 
bear an equal date. Oh my Lucinda my dear be- 
loved Lucinda / (ſaid he with a Sigh) notwithſtan- 
ding the reaſon you have given me to ſuſpect your 
Fidelity, I'll adore you with an endleſsPaſhon to the 
laſt. Could ] but ſee that pleaſing Form, thoſe killing 
Eyes that have enſlaved me, my Fatigues and Cares 
were well rewarded; and to end my Life upon that 
anting Boſom, would be my utmoſt With : a 
779 the immortal Gods would die for ! 
But why do I talk thus ? perhaps you are now in 
the cold Arms of Death, and all that Beauty 
crumbled into Earth: I will not long be abſent 
from you, I, ſure, at laſt ſhall find that wiſhed» 
for End which I have ranſacked all the Corners 
of the World to meet: but, as for you, my 
Friend, if ever it be your chance to ſee my love- 
ly Lucinda, whoſe Image you perfectly repreſent, .. 
tell her that you have ſeen her conſtant Lover, 
who, after he has had the unexpected Fortune 
0 


0 r hea. 4 1 » 


Adventures of Lucinda. 255 
of being freed from Turkih Slavery, is for her 
Sake ſo careleſs of his Liberty, as to hazard the 
Loſs of it by farther Attempts; and, being not 
able to live without her, is ſearching Opportu- 
nities to ſacrifice thoſe Trifles to her Shrine. 
So many moving Sighs, and mournful Tears, 
accompanied theſe Expreſſions, that I could no 
longer bear to ſee him in this lamenting Con- 
dition. There is no occaſion for your rambling 
any farther, my dear Charles, faid J, to ſeek 
your loved Lucinda ; ſhe holds, ſhe holds you 
in her longing Arms, preſſes you with her warm 
Embraces, and with her balmy Kifles ſtops your 
fleeting Soul; which if it have a Tenderneſs like 
mine, would otherwiſe quit its Manſion with 
exceſs of Joy. I am the happy Object of your 
conſtant Paſſion, the Fair One you complain ot, 
the very ſhe whom you unjuſtly call your falſe 
Lucinda: But when you hear the Variety and 
Turns of Fortune I have undergone for you, if 
there be a Grain of Pity in your Breaſt, give it 
to poor Lucinda. Think her not faithleſs and 
unkind, but blame the Treachery of a miſ placed 
Confidence, a corrupted Servant, who betrayed 
our firſt Deſign, and ſold me to a Villain for a 
Bribe, from whence enſued a Train of Misfor- 
tunes which would have been endleſs, had not 
my kinder Stars, in pity to my Sufferings, 
brought us together in vile Slavery, and unex- 
pected Freedom, which yields a Proſpect of 
ſucceeding Joys. I durſt not diſcover my ſelf 
ſooner to leſt the fatal Secret might have 
proved a Ruin unavoidable to us both. Nei- 


ther have I (1 muſt confeſs)- leflened my Satiſ- 
faction by the Concealment; it has given me 


the 
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the unutterable Pleaſure to find what moſt I 
wiſhed, your faithful boundleſs Paſſion for me, 
attended with a Confilancy to be admired, and 
matchleſs in the Bounds of Nature. I was going 
to continue my Diſcourſe upon this agreeable 
Theme, when my Lover, raviſhed with the ſur- 
prizing Joy, fell down on his Knees at my Feet, 
trembling with Pleaſure 3 he took my Hand, 
bathed it with Tears of Joy, and imprinted on 
it a thouſand tender Kiſſes. He begged my 
Pardon if he had ſaid any thing that might offend 
me; his Paſſion was extraordinary, and he could 
not account for all the Irregularities of Conduct 
it might occaſion. I eaſily forgave him, raiſed 
him from the Ground, ſealed his Pardon with 
my Embraces, and began to tell him by what 
Contrivance 1 fell into the Hands of old Al- 
phonſus, how I eſcaped out of his Houſe ; how 
I refuſed to gratify my Deliverer by Marriage, 
till I had Aſſurances that you was faithleſs, and 
wedded to another. In fine, I concealed no- 
thing from him that had happened to me: And 
to divert his Melancholy, I entertained him 
with my Intrigue with Sabina, and her Paſſion 
for me. 
Being overjoyed at our lucky Meeting, and 
perfectly ſatisfied in each other's Conduct, we 
took a Reſolution to go as ſoon as poſſible from 
this Place; and there lying in the Port an Engliſh 
Veſſel ready to fail, we laid hold of the Oppor- 
tunity. It was thought convenient that I ſhould 
ſtill retain my Habit; it would give me more 
Freedom among the Paſſengers and Mariners: 
We therefore entered the Ship in our ſlaviſh 
Garb, and hoped that after ſo many Misfortunes, 
we: ſhould at laſt meet with a happy n, 
E 
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We had not been a Fortnight under Sail be- 
fore we were ſurpriſed with a violent Storm. As 
the Day began to break, the Wind blew impe- 
tuouſly from every Corner, the Clouds obſcur'd 
the Sky; inſtead of Daylight Darkneſs increas d, 
and Torrents of Showers, like Rivers, waſhed 
our Decks. The Paſſengers were thrown from 
Side to Side; the raging Billows toſs'd the float- 
ing Ship up to the Firmament, and then as ſoon 
immers'd her into the watry Bowels of the Deep; 
the unruly Veſſel could ſcarcely obey her Helm; 
her Sheets and Cordage were tore to Rags 
Lint, and the creaking Planks groan d as if they'd 
fall aſunder. The Captain walked penſive with 
his Arms a-croſs, the Faces of the Mariners 
grew pale, and, as a Preſage of our inevitable 
Ruin, the general Sound was now, to Prayers, 
to Prayers: the trembling Prieft was ſtuttering 
out his Leſſon, when a ſudden Crack, as if the 
Ship was burſt aſunder, encreaſed our Fears, 
and filb'd the Air with Screams. He left his 
Book to know what was the Difaſter, and found 
the Main-Maſt was ſhatter'd with Lightning, and 
blown down. We fell to our Prayers again, 
and expecting to ſink every Moment, every One- 
apply'd themſelves to their Devotion, and made 
publick Confeſſions of their Sins, without Re- 
ſerve. When we had been in theſe Agonies for 
ſome time, the Sky grew clearer, the Winds a- 
bated their Violence, and we had hopes, tho' in 
that ſhatter'd Condition, to out- ride the Storm. 
The Dram-Bottle went briskly about, our Fears 
leſſened, and we began to recover. I looked: 
amongſt the Paſſengers, and could not forbear 
ſmiling at the Remembrance I retain's of many 
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of their Confeſſions; ſome were ſo comical, that 
J could not forbear giving too much Ear to 
them in the midſt of our greateſt Danger, which 
was I fear to the Diſad vantage of my Devotion; 
and this fix Hours Storm made us better acquaint- 
ed with each other's Frailties and Inclinations, 
than if we had lived ſo many Years together. 
When the -Storm was over, the Mariners ap- 
Plied themſelves to repair the Damage the Veſ- 
ſel had ſuffered; our Leaks were ſtopped, our 
Maſts ſplintered up as well as the Opportunity 
would permit, and Sheets, which the Captain 
kept in Reſerve, braced to the Yards. And 
yet, notwithſtanding we were reſtored to this 
tolerable Condition, and that the Sea had ſmooth- 
ed its rugged Face, and we were out of Danger, 
and quiet and peaceable in a grateful Calm, I 
made a firm Reſolution never to truſt my ſelf 
more to this angry Element, when it was poſſi- 
ble for me to get a Paſſage by Land. 

This good-natured Weather continued till we 
arrived on the Coaſt of England; we had not 
one rough haughty Billow to difturb us: and 
there being. a Mariner on board who had ſpent 
kis younget Days in the Schools, and had im- 

roved himſelf by reading, but forced by ſome 
5 in his Youth to take to this ſort 
of Life, he was eſteemed the Wit amongſt 
them; and when they were a careening, or the 
Hands lay idle in a Calm, Jonathan (for ſuch 
was his Name) was always courted to divert 
them with his Buffoonery or ſome pleaſin 
Story. This Seaſon was agreeable, he want 
not much Intreaty, and began to ſhew his Parts 


in the following Manner. 
| Fortune 


L 259 ] 
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The Happy Milaneve. 


Frer the Defeat of the Switzers in the Battel 
between the Lords Dona and Meliguan, 
when Maximilian Sforza had by his ill Govetn- 
ment loſt his Dutchy of Milan, Gio. Giacomo 
Trivultzo made all his endeavours to have the 
CO baniſh'd or forced out of the State; 
y of them berg 1h elter'd themſelves. at 
i- 1 where the Marquis Don Franceſco di 
Gnſaga gave them Protection, and permitted 
ve oo to inhabit. .. At that time Charles of Bour- 
of u, that great Soldier, was Governor of Milan 
nd r the King of France; he was ſo mild and cour- Y 
nt teous, that ſeveral of thoſe who. had been ba- | 
niſhed, were recall'd, and reſtor'd to the Poſſeſ- 
hon of their Eſtates. . Some of them were fled 
to Trent, under the Protection of Franceſco Sfor- 
za, then Duke of Bari; ; Others to Rome, and 
others to Naples, according to the reception they 
met with amongſt the Princes of Italy. 
Amongſt thoſe who retir'd to Mantua, was 2 
Gentleman of an ancient Family, called called Gonzalo, | 
2 Perſon well accompliſhed, of much Honour, | 
and whoſe Eſtate was 0 to the richeſt Cava- Y 
lier of Milan. His Mother had had the Addreſs | 
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to have made ſuch Intereſt with the Governors, 
that ſhe remained in poſſeſſion of her Fortune, 
"tho? ſhe was of the Party of the Serzas, and one 
of the chiefeſt who endeavoured moſt ſtrenuouſſy 
to drive the French out of Milan. Gonzalo be- 
fore he was forc'd to quit Milan had by his gen- 
teel Carriage and Behaviour gain'd the Favour of 
one of the fineſt Ladies of Milan; and he was 
ſo violently in Love with her, notwithſtanding 
ſhe was married, that his being obliged to be ab- 
ſent from her was more inſupportable to him than 
his Baniſhment. They kept a Correſpondence 
Letters, by the means of a Servant who had 
formerly lived with Livia (which was the Lad 
Name) in the Houſe where ſhe inhabited. e 
Affair was fo far advanc'd by the Management 
of this Servant, that Gonzalo was come to Mr 
lan to enjoy and reap the Fruit of his Addrefles 
at the very time when the French had diſcoyer'd 
ſome freſh Deſigns ofthe Family of the Sforzas 
of which he was efteemed the Principal. And 
the ſearch after the Conſpirators was executed 
with ſuch Strictneſs and Diligence, that to ſave ' 
his Life he was obliged to fly from thence with 
all Haſte and Secrecy. 
This parting gave great Uneaſineſs to both 
ſides; Gonzalo loſt his deſired ExpeCtation, and 
could not bear an Abfence that appeared of fo 
long continuance. The fair Lady was difap- 
pointed, and what can be more grievous to 4 
Woman? but befides this Affliction; ſhe was 
tormented with Fears and Apprehenſions left her 
Gallant ſhould fall into the Hands of his Ene- 
mies by ill Fortune, or be betrayed for a Reward 
by thoſe he was forced to confide in, WN 
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of his. Life, - Happine(s ſhe: coveted! 
But Fortune was ſo — to his Flight, that 
Gonzalo arrived with all ſafety ati Mantua. To 
divert him from the Melancholy that his Baniſh - 
ment and the Abſence of his Miſtreſs occaſion'd, 
he fr equented Company, and paid Viſits to the. 
beſt of the fair Sex. It was not long before one 
of the greateſt Rank and Beauty in Mantua was 
very much pleaſed with bis Manner and Deport- 
ment; and her Paſſion for him enereaſing be- 

ond the degrees of liking, ſhe was ſo much in 

ove, as to follow the warm Meaſures of the 
Women of that Country, and not be aſhamed to 
endeavour publickly to have a Correſpondeney 
with him. 

She therefore, to engage him with the more 
certainty, ſent a Confident of hers to him, who 
meeting him in the Church ſpoke; to him in the 
following manner: An accompliſhed Cavalier 
of Honour, when he. has gained a general E 
© ſteem, will never be guilty-of any Action that 


> * ſhall | rarniſh the Reputation he has acquired, 


* or will be neglectful of taking thoſe Meaſures, 
which if not nicely follow'd may be attended 
© with the moſt oy and afflicting Con- 
* ſequences. He was ſurpriſed at this Diſcourſe 
and Compliments from a Perſon unknown to him; 
and after he had look d upon her for ſome time, 
he gave her the following Anſwer: © I never, 
* Madam, ſaid he, chat I remember, broke my 
Word with, any - Perſon; or ever committed 
i an indiſcreet or diſhonoutable Aion that might 
give any Occaſion of Diſguſt; but, if I have, 
thro Inadyertency, and contrary to my Inten- 
dong done any _ to give Offence, I am 
N 3 _ © more- 
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more worthy of Forgiveneſs than Revenge; 
© and therefore I deſire to be acquainted with my 
Fault, that 1 may make Satisfaction, and aſk 
Pardon for my Miſtake.” 

The Lady was ſo pleaſed with this Anſwer, 
that ſhe was perſuaded he was a Man of Honour, 
and ' deſerved the Love of the greateſt Lady. 
And upon this ſhe diſcovered to him the extraor- 
dinary Paſſion that her Friend had for him, de- 
ſcribing her Beauty and good Qualities ; but it 
was all to little purpoſe, for Gonzals's Morals 
were at this time very much out of the Mode ; 
he perſevered in his Conſtancy to his firſt Miſtreſs, 
and thought itan Injury to Love, and diſhonour- 
able, to be ſo much as pleaſed with the Idea of 
any other Perſon than of the Fair One to whom 
he had vow'd perpetual Conſtancy and Love. 
© Tknow not in what manner, ſaid he, to receive 
© this obliging Offer that this Lady makes me of 
© her Affection, not being able to remember any 
© thing that I have ever done for her to oblige 
© her to this grateful Return, which would be a 
© competent Reward for all the Actions of my 
Life ſpent in her Service, and even for the loſs 
of that, But, Madam, I grieve, and muſt aſk 
© her Pardon, if I am obliged to refuſe the Fa- 
© your; My Heart is already engaged to another, 
© and bound to her with ſuch Vows and Impre- 
© cations, that it is diſhonourable and impoſſible 
«© for me to conſent to what ſhe deſires. If it 
© had been my good Fortune to have been free, 
© ſhe ſhould have had the ſole Poſſeſſion of me, 
© and I ſhould have gloried in the Happineſs. 
© Nevertheleſs I beg you not to think it Pride or 
© Vanity that occaſions this Refuſal, or that Te- 
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© ſteem it the leſs for being preſented to me in 
© ſuch a manner; and if there be any thing elſe, 
© beſides the gratifying her Requeſt, which ſhe 
© requires of me, I wil ſhew her the Power ſhe 
© has over me, by a ready and punctual Obedi- 
« ence to her Commands.? | 

Lou make indeed Sir, fays ſbe, as gallant an 
© Excule as it is poſſible, from a Spark who re- 
© fuſes the laſt Favours of a charming Lady. 
* This would have been very faſhionable in the” 
Times of our Fore-fathers, and might perhaps 


| © have gained you the Name of Faithful and 


* Conſcientious, and have brought you into the” 
* Eſteem of the old Matrons ; bur in this Age, 
© I adviſe you to be careful of expoling your un- 
common Principles, leſt the whole Sex deride 
* and point at you. By your outward Figure 
© one would not imagine that you ſhould be* 
the only Perfon to refuſe the Acceptance of 
© that which others would facrifice their Lives 
to obtain. I begin to ſuſpect your Endow-- 
* ments, that Fame has been too laviſh in your 
* Favour, and that your Heart has been always 
inſenſible of the Pleaſures of Love, to refuſe 
* ſuch an Opportunity of making you entirely 
happy; and how can you ever have the Face 
* after this to make your Courtſhip to the La- 
* dies? Go on in the Purſuit of your Vanity, 
* and you willquickly find how many Fair Ones 
© of the Sex will die for the Loſs of your pretty 
* engaging Perſon? © Madam, replied Gon- 
* zZalo, you give me a ſeverer Chaſtiſement then 
] deſerve: You accuſe me for want of Civility 
* and Love, when thoſe are the only Reaſons 
that make me guilty of this Rudeneſs. I own - 
N 4 © that 
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© that my Heart is already engaged to a Lady | 
Ale und 11 Mods nk my Faith 2: 
with her, you might with more Juſtice call 
me inſenſible and perfidious ; and 1 think this 
© is being i ever" a in the greateſt Degree to 
the Lady whoſe Affections you offer me.“ 
What! /d he, are you one of thoſe Igno- 
rants who would be contented with a ſingle 
Glory, as much to be conternned in the 
Purſuit of Love as War? Would any Lady 
of Wit or Senſe efteem you the more, do 
you think, for this ſcrupulous Simplicity ? 
No, no, the Ladies admire not this cold Tem- 
per, they would have their Gallants repleniſhed 
with warm Deſire and unbounded Paſſion; 
and though they wiſh to. keep their Lovers 
to themſelves, they would rather owe it to 
the Exceſs of their own Charms, than to the 
Indifferency of their Admirers. Take my 
Word for it, this Niceneſs will never re- 
commend you to their Embraces; their Joys 
are heightened by their Endeavours to out- 
charm their Rivals; and they conclude a 
Man incapable of a deſired Paſhon, who has 
ſo little of Nature, as to confine himſelf to 
one alone, But were this Fidelity, as you 
call it, ſo commendable, how are you certain 
that this Perſon, this Milaneze, for whom you 
facrifice the growing Pleaſures of your Life, 
makes you the ſame Return? Do you vain- 
7 believe yourſelf the only Object of her 
eart? and that in your abſence, no other 
warm Deſires heat her glowing Breaſt? Tis 
© ſtupid Folly! Had not her tender Inclinations 


© taught her, you had never been happy in her 
* Arms. 
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© Arms. When we have onde taſted of the di- 
vine and raviſhing Pleaſures of Love, our 
Hearts are always wiſhing for thoſe Joys; 
0 ee mo eee 
the Abſence of our Lovers, we long — 
Practice, and: chooſe ſome other to ſupply 


r 


© his Poſt, The whole: Sex are equally ſub- 
ject to the ſame: Paſſion; Conſtancy is zn 
Ade and derided Fancy, ſtigmatizes a Man» 
© with Coldneſs, and now impracticaple amongſt 
the wiſer Mortals. When a Gallant has en- 
© joyed, received the luſcious Harveſt of his - 
© amorous Paſſion, he ought not, I muſt con- 
* feſs, to abandon the "kind loving Creature: 
© He thould make a ſuitable Return, and be ſo 
* faithful as to gratify her amorous Deſires; but 
© to forſake all others for her ſake is fooliſh and 
| © unfaſhionable. And thus, my honeſt, virtuous - 
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Cavalier, I leave you to confider of what I have - 
n laid; and for the future be wiſer than to refuſe. 
© an Opportunity like this, when Fortune pre- 
© ſents: it to 
Gonzalo was aſtoniſhed at theſe Expreſſions - 
from a Woman ; but it being about the Pow- 
er of Love, he was not diſpleaſed with it; and 
would not have interrupted the Lady, had not 
| ſhe left off of her own Accord. I muſt con- 
| * fels, Madam, ſaid he, there is a great deal of 
KRäeaſon in what you ſay, you ſeem perfectly 
: to know the Foible of your own Sex, if I 
may call it ſo, and many of them, tis true, 
© are not renowned for their Conſtancy; but 
© all your Rhetorick can never perſuade me of 
the Frailty of her whom I adore: And though - 
© I have never yet been N happy to arrive at 


1. + the - 


4 


266 Fortune favours the Bold; or, 


© the Goal, at which all Lovers bend their 
© Courſe, I nevertheleſs believe myſelf more 
© beloyed, than ever any was by that fair Sex. 
© I therefore beg you to talk to me no more 
© of the Inconſtancy of this Lady, or endea- 
© your to perſuade me to the Embraces of ano- 
© ther, both Subjects are equally odious to me: 
One I cannot ſuffer, and to the other I can 
never con(ent.” | 
The 'Confident, finding it impoſſible to 
change his Inclinations, and that *twas la- 
bourſMg in vain to endeavour to ſupplant the 
beloved Milaneze, returned to her Friend 
who had employed her in this Embaſly, and 
acquainted her with all the Diſcourſe ſhe had 
with Don Gonzalo; that his Heart was al- 
ready engaged, and had yowed a Conſtancy 
which appeared impregnable and beyond the 
Force of Temptation. The Lady was piqued 
and fretted to have a Milaneze preferr'd be- 
fore her, ſhe thought her Charms equal, if not 
ſuperiour to any; yet upon Reflection ſhe 
could not blame the Don for his Conſtan- 
Cy : She therefore, making a Virtue of Ne- 
ceſſity, reſolved to be contented, ſhe praiſed 
him for his honourable Behaviour to both; 
ſhe eſteemed and valued him for his good though 
uncommon Principles; and the Heat and Paſſion 
of Defire, diminiſhing by Degrees, changed 
ar length into a ſolid Friendſhip, that after- 
wards proved of great Service to Don Gon- 
zals in the Accidents of his future Years. 
Whilſt this paſt, at 4:/an the charming 
Livia was dying with Impatience to ſee her 
dear Don Gonzalo, and to give him the laſt 
CE: Favours; 
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Favours; this ſhe concluded would rivet him 
faſt to her Heart, and was what he merited 
for the Dangers he had run for her ſake. She 
underſtood that her Husband was obliged to go 
out of Town upon ſome urgent Affairs, and 
was impatient till ſhe had ſent the Don this 
Letter. | 


, DESTINY has, I hope, at leaſt abated 
: of its Rigour, and Fortune begins to ſhew 
© a more favourable Countenance: What gives 
me theſe Thoughts is the Obligation my» 
© Husband lyes under to go out of Town, for 
* ſome Days, upon Affairs of Conſequence. I. 
am raviſhed at the Opportunity: I leave you 
© to tell me the ſame thing more ſignificantly, 
when I ſee you; there can be nothing ap- 
* prehended to interrupt what I have to com- 
* municate to you; therefore your ſpeedy Ar- 
© rival or Anſwer I expect with the greateſt 


Impatience. TEC 
Adieu. 


Don Gonzalo was ready to die with ſoy at 
this good News, he was equipping himſelf with all 
Haſte for his Journey; but whether the Adyo- 
cate in the Church, who had been fo fres +» 
with the Conſtancy of the Sex, had made any 
Impreſſion upon him, or for what other Rea 
ſon I know not, he began to be wavering 
in his Thoughts. Sometimes he reflected upon 
the Danger of being taken by his Enemies. 
| upon the Way, and the Hazard he run of his: 
Life; it might perhaps be a counterſeit Letter 
| to draw him into a Snare, or if it ſhould; 


come from the yery Livia, how did he know 
| N 6 whether 


* 
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whether ſhe reſented not his Abſence, and took 
this Method for a ſecure Revenge ; or whe- 
ther the Husband, . having had fome Suſpicion 
of the Intrigue, might not force her to this 
Method; in order to repay the Injury. Innu- 
merable Thoughts. of this kind troubled his 
Breaſt, and made him doubtful what to do, or 
how to fix his Reſolutions, He intended there- 
fore to conſult with a Friend of his, who knew 
of his Intrigue with Livia, and happened to 
be now at Mantua about this Affair; he went 
to him, ſhewed him the Lady's Letter, and 
deſired his Advice. 'His Friend honeſtly told 
him his Opinion, pointed to him the Dangers 
he underwent, and the Imprudence to hazard 
his Life for. ſuch a Trifle as the Poſſeſſion of 
an inconſtant Woman: That though the pre- 
ſent Satisfaction might be agreeable to his youth- 
ful Fancy, he would in Time be of another 
Opinion, when Tears and Senſe had more 
matured his Underſtanding; that the Pleaſure 
was doubtful, but the future Puniſhment and 
Repentance certain: In fine, he uſed ſo many 
Arguments, and made ſo reforming a Sermon, 
that the Don defer'd his Journey that Evening, 
he went to Bed; the Thoughts of Honour, Fear, 
Diſappointment, Deſire, and the like, had made 
ſuch a Combat in his Mind, that he ſlept not for 
the whole Night: His waking Penſiveneſs, and 
the warm Bed, brought his Miſtreſs afreſh into 
his Heart; and powerful Love became Con- 

ueror of all the Paſſions, for no ſooner broke 
the Day, but he reſolved to ſhake off all timo- 
rous Apprehenſions, and haſte to his dear ex- 
pecting Livia. He took with him ſome Man- 
tuan 
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tuan Servants. he could moſt confide in, 
eſcaping the Danger of being by 
way, he Lv arrived ſafely at Milan; tak- 
ing up his Lodging at the: Houſe of à tru 
Friend, he ſoon communicated his Arrival 
Livia, and begg'd ſhe would grant him the 
Favour to- fee her. Al Livia was im- 
patient to ſeo the Don, ſhe could: not forbear 
concerned at his Stay in Milan, knowing 

how much he was expoſed to che Jealouſies 
and Suſpicions of the French, who failed not, 
at leaſt once a Week, to ſearch every Houſe 
where thoſe of the diſcontented Party were 
thought to inhabit. She nevertheleſs writ a 
Billet to Don Gonzalo, wherein ſhe: ex 
her Love as well as Fear, and deſired him to 
come about the Evening in a Diſguiſe to her 
Houſe; that ſhe would be at the Door ready 
to receive him, and it being the Time of Car- 
nival, that he ſhould acquaint: her of ſome 
particular Sign or Token, whereby- ſhe might 
diſtinguiſh him from- the other Perſons in MAC- 
querade who thronged the Streets. Don Gonxalo 
punctually — the Lady's Commands, he 
came into the Street where Livia dwelt, whom 
he obſerved talking to ſome Cavaliers in Masks; 
theſe ſeeing Gonzalo. advance near the Door 
with a Feather in his Hat after the Spaniſb 
Faſhion, and believing by the Lady's Carriage 
that there was a Deſign of converling toge- 
ther, they civilly withdrew- to afford them the 
greater Liberty. 

The Exceſs of Joy which Gonzalo received 
when he found bimoſelf alone with his dear 
Livia was ſo great, that the-Surprize made him 


incapable 
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incapable to expreſs himſelf; he remained mute 
for ſome Time, but when he began to recover 
his Spirits, Oh, my charming Livia, ſaid he, 
I adore you with that Reſpect, that I am 
© ready to fall at your Feet a Victim to my 
© Paſhon. No Dangers could detain me from 
< obeying the agreeable Commands of my dear 
© obliging Livia, I would chooſe rather to die 
in her Preſence this Moment, than taſte for 
© ever the inſipid Pleaſures of Life without her.” 
© My Gonzalo, ſaid ſhe, theſe are convincing 
© Demonſtrations. of your Paſſion for. me, and 
© Inclination will make me have the Weakneſs 
© at leaſt to receive them as ſuch; my Heart 
© cannot. be ungrateful, it pants in your Favour, 
© and my Arms are open to receive you; the 
© Dangers and Perils you have contemned. for 
me I place to your Account, and ſhall be 
© repaid in boundleſs Love. For my ſake you 
© have often run the Hazard of your Life, 
© *twould be ungrateful not to venture mine 
© for you; but when the Satisfaction, the Hap- 
© pineſs of my beloved Gonzalo is in the Caſe, 
© no Fears of Torment, or a jealous Husband's 
Care, ſhall fright me from the Gratitude I owe 
© my dear Gonzalo, T his Minute I thought to 
© have been happy, but an unlucky Chance has 
© robb'd me of my Wiſhes, and diſtanced my 
© expected Joy; with Pain I diſcover to you 
the Occaſion bf my Grief, leſt you ſhould 
© think it Coldneſs or Unkindneſs in your Li- 
© via: My Husband, who I thought would 
© have been abſent for three or four Days, will 
< unexpectedly return this Night to Man 
© let not this give you any hard Thoughts of 


* 
me, 
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© me, or make you ' repent the Dangers you 
have run, for if you will come to this Place 
* about four Hours hence, I'll uſe my female 
Arts, and do all that is poſſible to give you 
* a+ Sample of thoſe ſuture Joys which a bet- 
ter Opportunity, I hope, will yield us with 
more Satisfaction. And in caſe any thing 
© ſhould happen to prevent my coming, I wi 
© ſend my Maid to acquaint you with it. 

This unexpected Return a little mortified the 
Don ; however, he was extremely pleaſed with 
the Aſſignation ſhe had made him, and thought 
it then convenient for that Time to take his 
Leave: The remaining Time he waſted at home, 
armed himſelf for the Purpoſe, and came to the 
Houſe at the appointed Hour. He was but juſt 
there, when he heard at a very little Diſtance, 
claſhing of Swords, and a great Noiſe, as if ſe- 
veral were engaged in a Rencounter ; and one 
of them who was very much wounded, crying 
out Murder, and flying towards Livia's Gate, 
where he fell down dead, at the Time the 
Maid was opening the Door for Don Gonzalo, 
ſome of the Neighbours who came to their 
Windows at the Noiſe ſaw Gonzalo with a 
naked Sword in his Hand, which he had drawn 
for his Defenſe in the Clamour, enter the Door 
which was open; He was conducted into a 
private Apartment by the Servant, and every 
thing being quiet in the Street, Livia came 
down to invite her Lover into a more conve- 
nient Chamber, where there might be no In- 
terruption to their mutual Satisfaction. But 
alas! in the midſt of their tender Expreſſions 
for their reciprocal Joy and Content for this 
| raviſhing 
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ravi Opportunity, they were diſturbed 
Eran, 2. at the Gate; for rhe 


and- Officers of Juſtice, in their Rounds 
a murdered Body lying at the (and being 
informed by ſome Neighbours, of whom they 
made Enquiry, that truly they knew not the 
Occaſion, but they ſaw a Man with a naked 
Sword go into the Houſe,) made them deſire 
Entrance, to be better informed of the Affair. 
Livia, who overheard them ſpeaking French, 
doubted not but they had diſcovered: by the 
Means of ſome of their Spies, that Gonzalo 
was at her Houſe, and that they were come 
thither with Intentions to apprehend him, and 
was ready to die with Fear and Confuſion; 
Gonzalo was nevertheleſs undaunted, and retain- 
ed a Preſence of Mind; and though he wiſhed 
himſelf at Mantua fafe with his Friend that ad- 
viſed him againſt this Attempt, he did what 
he thought moſt likely to fave him in this Ex- 
tremity: And being a little aſſiſted by the 
trembling Livia, he mounted up into the Chim- 
ney with his drawn Sword, — he could not 
long have remained had it not happened that 
a large Nail had been drove into the Back for 
ſome other Occaſion, upon which he reſted 
one of bis Feet to ſupport the Weight of his 
whole Body, in which uneaſy Condition he waited 
the Uncertainty of his Fate. 
When Livia had thus provided for the Se- 
curity of her Gallant, finding that the Guards 
threatned to break open the Door, ſhe took 
the Key and unlocked it herſelf with an Au- 


thority becoming the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, and 


one of her Condition, asked the Captain what 
made 
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made him dare to diſturb her at that unſeaſon- 
able Hour, eſpecially in the Abſence of her Huſ- 
band. The Captain begg'd her Pardon very 
civilly, that he was forced to this Rudeneſs 
con to his Inclinations ; for there being 
a Murder committed in the Street, and being 
informed that the Offender had taken Refuge 
in this Houſe, they were obliged to obey theie 
Orders. Upon my Word, Captain, /ays Livia, 
you have been falſly informed, for during my 
© Husband's Abſence I have kept my Doors 
© locked and the Key always in my own Poſ- 
* ſeſhon; yet nevertheleſs to clear me from 
© the Scandal of harbouring any body in my 
© Houſe from the Hands of Juſtice, ſearch about, 
© I beſeech you, all the Chambers and Doors 
© ſhall be open to you.” © 

The Concern the Gallant was in when be 
heard the French in the Chamber is ſcarcely: 
to be imagined ; he began to deteſt intriguing 
and the Deceits of Love, and his Heart told 
him that he was in a fair Way to be punithed 
by the Juſtice. of Heaven, for endeavouring to 
commit ſo herrible an Offence, to the irre- 
parable Prejudice of an innocent Perſon. But 
Providence had. not yet deſigned. his Death, 
for the Guards not diſcovering any Perſon in 
the Houſe retired, and the Don with a great 
deal of Joy leaped from his dark Apartment 
with an Intention to embrace his Livia, - and 
to heighten the coming Pleaſure by the Thoughts 
of the Dangers. they had eſcaped. But wanton: 
Fortune play'd him another Trick, for the 
Husband arriving juſt at that Time, finding his 
Doors open and a Crowd in the Street, knew 
NOT. 
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not to what to attribute the Reaſon. The 
arrival of the Husband gave Livia more Aſto- 
niſhment than the Guards had done before; 
Fear and Concern made her look pale like 
Death; and finding by her Husband that he 
took Notice at the 83 of her Countenance, 
Would you believe it, my dear Husband, 
© ſaid ſhe, theſe Guards have extremely diſor- 
© dered me, they have had the Inſolence to 
© ſearch your Houſe in your Abſence; Pll fhew 
© you the Chambers where they looked in every 
* Corner, here (carrying him into the Room. 
* where Gonzalo was again got into the Chim- 
© ney that he might hear their Diſcourſe) but: 
© alas! my dear Life, they ſaw no more than 
you do now; and ſoon went ſatisfied away 
© juſt as you came in.“ At this the Husband 
went down himſelf to lock the Doors faſt, and 
in the mean Time Livia excuſed: herſelf to her 
Lover, for being obliged to entertain her Huſ- 
band longer than ſhe defired. - 

The Houſe being thus ſecured, the Husband 
was retiring to his Apartment to repoſe him- 
felf, when there was a freſh Alarm at the Door ; 
this gave freſh Apprehenſion to Gonzalo, and 
was likely to delay his Torture ; for there be- 
ing no more than a thin Iron upom which he 
could reſt one Foot only, he was fo tired that 
he could ſcarcely endure his Poſt, being alt 
the while upon the Rack. The Perſon who 
had before acquainted the Officers of Juſtice- 
that he had ſeen a Man with a naked Sword 
retire into Livia's Houſe when the Man fell 
dead at the Door, was carried to Prifon ; and 
being more ſtrictly examined, codfirmed his De- 
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poſition with ſuch Imprecations and Oaths, that 
the Guard could do no leſs than immediately 
obey the' Orders to ſearch the Houſe again ; 
this made them thunder ſo violently 'at the 
Door. The Husþand came down himſelf to 
open the Door, N in his Expreſſions 
the Diſhonour = did his 'Houſe by this 
Diſturbance, when he aſſured them there was 
no body ee he let fall ſome Words at 
which the Officers thought themſelves affronted; 
and therefore took the Maſter of the Houſe 
and all the Servants into their Cuſtody, and 
without hearkning to any Reaſons or Excuſes, 
carried them all Priſoners to the Caſtle. Gon- 
zals ſtill in the Chimney knew not what to 
make of all this Noiſe and Confuſion ; and Li- 
via ſeeing her Husband drag'd to Priſon, was 
not leſs concerned, but upon ſecond Thoughts 
ſhe began to take Comfort : Two things con- 
tributed to her Conſolation, one was the In- 
nocency of her Husband, and the other, that 
contrary to her Expectations ſhe had a lucky 
Opportunity to gratify her own, as well as 
her Gallant's Deſires; and her Joy ought to 
exceed her Grief in "the ſatne 2 that a 
warm wiſhing Lover is preferable to a dull 
indifferent Husband. © 
Full of the Delight of theſe amorous Thoughts 
ſhe went into the Chamber where Don Gen- 
zalo was till confined to his ſooty Priſon. 
a Now, my Life, ſid ſhe, with great Joy, 

* we have Time to reap a full Harveſt of 
* that Happineſs we have fo long deſired; 

| chere is no ill- natured Obſtacle to interrupt 
* our Pleaſures; the Storms, the vexatious 
Diſappoint- 
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6 9 are all paſt, and my heav- 
© ing Boſom, panting with Love, invites you 
© to a full Poſſeſſion. Fly with eager Joy in- 
© to the Arms of Venus, ſhe longs to claſp 
© her warlike Mars within her tender Arms. 
© The little Boy has made his Quiver of me, 
© and has ſtuck all his keen Arrows in my 
© wounded Heart.” © Oh! my dear Livia, 
© cried the Don, let us give a Truce to Words, 
© we will take ſuch Joys that thoſe cannot 
© expreſs: Fancy can ſcarcely reach the Ex- 
© pectation. Then let me embrace you thus, 
© my deareſt Livia, thou ample Recompence 
© for all my Dangers paſt, and generous Pur, 
© chaſer of all my future Days. In theſe 
Rap:rures they had happily paſſed the Night, 
when in the Morning the Don. returned to 
his Apartment at his Friend's Houſe: He plies 
by the Hour Gonzalo came in, how he had 
ſpent. the Night; and like a Friend gave him 
that Counſel, like other Adviſers, which he 
would not follow himſelf, to avoid ſuch dan- 
gerous Practices. But bold Love fears no 
Danger, the Satisfaction was too great to be 
quitted ſo. ſoon, and a lucky Fate contributed. 
to the Prolongation; for the Husband being 
detained ſeven Days in the Priſon before he 
could give a ſatisfactory Proof of his Inno- 
cence, Don Gonzalo omitted not. a ſingle Mo · 
ment when an Opportunity preſented to pay 


his Viſit: But to be ſure he failed not to 
paſs every wiſhed-for Night, notwithſtanding 
the Peril and Hazard of a Diſcovery, in the Arms 
and Embraces of his charming loving Livia. 


He 


more Reaſon to be contented, 
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| He would have longer perbaps continued his 
Reſidence in this City, had not Monſieur 


Mompoier (who was then Governor of Milan 


for the King of France) hearing Gonzalo was 
in Town, ſearched his Mother's Houſe for 
him. It was therefore high time to be gone, 
and taking his Way by Bergamo and Breſcia, 
he arrived ſafely at Mantua, where he told his 
Adventures to his old Friend, who foundly rallied 


him for his Folly and the Blindneſs of his 


Paſſion. 


H ERE the Mariner finiſhed his Story, which 
by the Variety of Accidents very much 
pleaſed the Company. Not * we had 
r one of the 

Seamen, with great Joy, claimed the uſual Re- 
ward given by the Paſſengers to the firſt Diſ- 
coverer of Land; others ſoon climbed up the 
Shrouds to know the Truth, his Opinion was 
confirmed, the good News ſpread a general 
Joy, and in two Days we were got into the 
Downs, ſafe from the Dangers of fo perilous a 
Voyage. This happened at the Time when 
the Engliþ Fleet, in Conjunction with the 
French, were preparing to engage the Dutch. 
This occaſioned freſh Afflictions, for there was 
a terrible Engagement between the Britiſb and 


Dutch Fleets; and it was fought with ſuch 


Courage and Reſolution, that both Sides were 
very much diſabled, and it remained doubtful 
whoſe Right it was to boaſt of the Victory, 
which each pretended to; however, the Engl 
loſt ſo many of their Seamen, that they found 
it 
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it neceſſary to recruit; and the Orders for preſ- 
ſing all who had been at Sea were executed 
with ſuch Haſte and Diligence, that poor Charles 
and I were ſeized almoſt as ſoon as on ſhore, 
by the Preis-Gang, and forced into the Ship 
for Service. 

This Misfortune troubled me more than when 
I was firſt carried a Slave to Turkey. But Pa- 
tience was our only Comfort, and I found there 
was no Diſcharge to be expected unleſs I ould 
diſcover my Sex, which would occaſion a Vexa- 
tion not to be born, the parting me from my 
dear Charles, the greateſt Afflicton that could 
happen to me. I therefore choſe this milder 
Fate, and without endeavouring to be releaſed, 
ſubmitted to my Deſtiny. 

We were carried on board, where we found 
the Mariners employed in repairing their Tackle, 
and ſetting every thing in order with the preat- 
eſt Application. It was about the middle of 
June when we met with the Dutch Fleet; 
their Number of Ships was ſomething leſs than 
ours: Their Fleet was divided into three Squa- 
drons, the firſt was commanded by Trump, 
who ſeeing the Britiſb Fleet k towards 
their own Coaſts miſtook it for Fear, followed 
them, and a ſharp Engagement enſued, both 
Fleets attacking one the other with the moſt 
undaunted Courage and Reſolution. It was 
about five in the Evening when our Ship, 
which belonged to the blue Squadron, was 
engaged ; and the Fire continued violently on 
both Sides till eleven, when the Darkneſs of 
the Night parted us. This was a much ſharper 
i than any I had ever yet expe- 
3 * _nences.. 
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rienced, and I never was ſo ſenſible of Fear. 
The Miſery and Complaints of the poor wounded 
Mariners moved my Heart to pity their Condi- 
tion, and I ou ready to betray my Diſguiſe 
W es. | | 
* After * ſecond Engagement, many of the 
Seamen were permitted to go on Shore to re- 
freſh themſelves, upon their Promiſe of re- 
turning on board upon the firſt Orders. Charles 
and I were of this Number, we were very un- 
eaſy at our laſt Diſaſter, and reſolved at any 
rate to quit the Service. There happened to 


be about this Time a conſiderable Fair, where 


many Londoners came well ſtocked with Variety 
of of all Kinds, as well as faſhionable 
Clothes of all Sorts, ready made, to ſupply the 
Country Gentry of both Sexes; hither my 
Charles and I repaired, believing that our Eſcape 
and Safety could not be better accompliſhed, 
than by changing our Garb ; therefore, with 
ſome of the Gold which Sabina the fair amorous 
Turk had preſented me, I bought the richeſt 
Attire I could meet with, and every thing be- 
longing to the female Sex anſwerable to it. 
Charles likewiſe bought him a genteel modiſh 
Suit, and to prevent his being known, he cut 
off his own Hair, and bought one of the beſt 
Perukes the Fair would afford. We quitted 
our {laviſh and Sea Garb, and thus accoutered, 
it was impoſſible to know us. My Circum- 
ſtances now forced me to rely upon his Ho- 
nour, we were conſtrained to paſs for Man and 
Wife, and he gave me all the Aſſurances of 
ſolemn Vows and Imprecations, that the Cere- 
mony ſhould be ſolemnized at the firſt conve- 

4g nient 
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nient Opportunity: Twould have been too 
- ſcrupulous not to have truſted to his Honour. 
Convenience, and a Deſire of being more firmly 
his, gained my Conſent. We now paſſed for 
Londoners that were come thither for our Di- 
verſion, we lived as well as our Stock would 
permit; and when what we were indebted to 
the Houſe was diſcharged, we found only two 
Crowns retnaining. Charles therefore reſolved 
to enquire after his Relations, to acquaint them 
of the Accidents he had met with, and to re- 
queſt then that they would pardon all his for- 
mer Faults, and ſend him a Bill ſufficient to 
defray his Expences up to Town. To this 
Purpoſe he intended to write when he came 
home, for we were now diverting ourſelves 
amongſt the reſt at a Droll. The Houſe was 
thronged, and therefore if we intended to ſee 
it, we muſt fit on a Bench upon the Stage; 
which is eſteemed the beſt Place, though expoſed 
to the Sight of the whole Booth. I took No- 
tice that there was a Perſon in the Pit who 
all the Time the Droll was acting, had his Eyes 
continually upon Charles or me; I was afraid 
it might have been ſome Volunteer or Officer 
who had been on board our Ship, but I could 
not remember I had ever ſeen him, and that 
Uneaſineſs vaniſhed, When the Play was ended 
he came upon the Stage, looking wiſhfully upon 
Charles, when approaching after a ceremonious 
Manner, Sir, ſaid he, I muſt ask your Pardon, 
if I miſtake you for another, though I ſhould 
not make you this Addreſs had I not ſome 
Reaſon for my Opinion: I have a Coufin 
who has been abſent from his Father and 

| Mother 
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Mother for ſome Time, and they know not 


'© what is become of him, and you are fo per- 


© fedtly like him, that I think I may be poſitive 
you are the ſame Perſon ; I wiſh you would 
confirm. me in my Thoughts, that 1 may not 
only myſelf congratulate you upon your 
© Return, but alſo be the firſt Meſſenger of the 
* News to your aged Parents, who will be ready 
© to expire with Joy at the Advice of your 
n 88 

He had. ſcarcely uttered theſe Words, when 
Charles, who had fixedly looked upon him, per- 


fectly remembred his Figure and Perſon; and 


throwing his Arms about his Neck, and kiſſing 
him firſt on one Cheek and then on the other, 
after the Mode of the Beaus, Could I ever 
* think, /ays he, of being ſo happy to ſee you 
at this Place! Or how is it poſſible that you 
ſhould know me after the Alteration that all 
the Hardſhips I have ſuffered muſt have oc- 
calioned in my Face? I concluded myſelf fq 
altered, that my neareſt Relations would not 
© be able to know me at my firſt Appearance: 


* 


Since we were educated together, you may 


perhaps remember that I was deſperately in 
Love with a young Lady called Lucinda, that 
© ſhe was on a ſudden carried away, and the 
* Perſon: who committed the Fact remained 
* undiſcovered; it was for the Love of this 


© Lady that I forſook my Relations, and left 


* my Country in ſearch either of her or Death: 
For her I have had the Affliction to have 


© waſted ſo many Years in Miſery and Hard- 


* ſhip, when I was rewarded with unexpected 


« Happineſs, by finding ber where I eould ſcarcely 


/OL. I, O © wiſh, 
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* wwiſh, even in the Bonds of Slavery. As ſhe 
© was the Cauſe of my leaving my Friends and 
Country, ſo ſhe is the happy Occaſion of my 
© Return, which I hope will not be ungrateful 
* to my Relations, or unhappy to us.“ Kichard- 
fon (which was the Name of my Husband's 
Couſin) knowing me to be the ſame Lucinda 
who was ſo beloved by his Couſm, faluted me 
with all Reſpect, was extremely glad to ſee us, 
and expreſſed his Joy in every Action. He in- 
vired us to come and ſtay at his Houſe, and 
would not receive any Denial. He happened 
to marry a rich Heireſs of this Country, where 
they were ſettled and lived comfortably, and poſ- 
ſeſſed the Affections of their Neighbours, by 
hving as —— as their Fortunes would per- 

it, Our Treaſure was very near expended, 
but the Smiles of -Fortune were every Day more 
in our Favour; and thinking this kind Proffer 
not the leaſt Proof of it, we willingly accepted 
the Invitation. His Coach carried us to his 
Houſe, where his Wife received us with all 
good Manners and Civility. The good Enter- 
tainment we met with ſoon recovered us from 
the Fatigue of the Voyage, and we were yet 
more overjoyed when we heard that my Charles's 
Father and Mother were till alive, and enjoyed 
a healthful old Age. We therefore defired that 
he would write to our Father, to acquaint him 
with our Arrival, and that he would pleaſe to 
| ſend us ſome Bills to enable him to come and 
pay his 3 him. I was in great Pain to 

hs the Condition of my Parents, bur no 
one here was able to give me any Information; 
J was therefore obliged to wait till I ſhould ar- 
n ive 


* 
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rive at Londan. In the mean Time Charles 


thought ir-not improper to wrice the following 
Letrer himſelf. 


C [ AM ſenſible what Exceſs of Trouble and 
* 2 Grief my undutiful Diſobedience mult have 


* occalioned to the beſt of Parents, whoſe 


© unwearied Indulgence deſerved the greateſt 
© Thankfulneſs and Submiſſion. But fo averſe 
© is unexperienced Youth to the wiſe Maxims 
© of riper Years, that they generally fooliſhly 
© refuſe the Advice of thoſe whoſe Aim is ſole- 
© ly at their Eſtabliſhment and Welfare. This 
© | have Reaſon to know by ſad Experience, it 
© being ſufficiently imprinted in me by the ma- 
© nifold Hardſhips and Misfortunes I have ſuf- 
© fered ever ſince I became undutiful; and the 

Conſideration of what Pains I have under- 
© gone will, I hope, the ſooner move my dear 
© Father to pardon my undutiful Behaviour. Te 


was not Diſreſpe& or want of Reverence fur 
my Parents that drew me into —_ Crime; 


* my tender Heart fell into the ſirſt bewitching 
* Paſſion Love. I was aſhamed to own my 
Crime, which had I revealed to my indulgent 
Parents, conſidering the Object, they would 
* perhaps have thought pardonable in ſuch ten- 
© der Years, and might have uſed their Intereſt 
© to make me happy in the Choice that was 
* rooted fo firmly in my Heart: I durſt not ven 
© ture to diſcloſe my Paſſion for fear of 

* forbid what I found I could nat live with; 


out, the Poſſeſſion of my beloved Lucinaa g 


© (he had left her Relations, but whether ſhe 
* was farced away, or * by her own Content, 
2 n 
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© no one knew, and even I, who was a Party in 
© the Plot, was ignorant of the Event. When. 
© the was gone, I could not ſtay behind, I was 
© uneaſy till I had ſearched the World for her, 
left you my dear Relations, my Country, and 
© all my ExpeQations, with a Deſign never to 
return till I had found the powerful Charmer. 
Fortune rewarded my Conſtancy, and, when 
© leaſt expected, threw her into my Arms; and: 
© we are both returned from Turk Slavery with 
* Hopes of Pardon and Forgiveneſs from my 
much injured Parents, I hope my Fault will: 
©* appear the leſs, when you conſider I have not 
© loved below myſelf, neither for Riches or De- 
* gree. You was a Witneſs of the firſt Seeds, 
© when in our Childhood there was a growing: 
© Inclination between me and Lucinda, the 
Daughter of Mr, 77. It was then your Diver- 
* tion, not Diſlike, and now 'tis grown mature, 
© will I hope meet with your Excuſe and Ap- 
* probation. I have many ſurprizing Accidents. 
to acquaint you withal ; but the moſt grateful. 
© to my Remembrance, next to your Forgive- 
© neſs, is the Reception my Couſin is pleaſed. 
© to give us after our fatiguing Voyage, and in 
© ſo free and generous a Manner, that J ſhall 
© always think myſelf obliged to acknowledge it. 
© This Tenderneſs from my Relations ſtirs up 
© my Shame, and ſets my Heart a bleeding at 
© the Remembrance of my Undutifulneſs ; and 
© T cannot too humbly or too often implore your 
© Pardon for all paſt Miſcarriages, with Afu- 
© rances of a contrary Behaviour for the Time 
© to come. I dare not approach you until I 
© have Demonſtrations of your F orgiveneſs under 
| your 
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6 yu own Hand, when upon your Permiſſion 
I will pay my Duty to you with the greateſt 
Expedition, if the Joy of the News will give 
me Leave to live ſo long. Our Journey has 
© been very expenſive; I need ſay no more to a 
© Father I always found fo indulgent, If I am 
5 ſo happy to ſucceed in the only Thing I coy 

* the being re-eſtabliſhed in your Favour, I 


* endeavour for the future by my Deportment, 
* and all my Actions, to ſhew myſelf | 


© Your moſt Obedient 
© and Dutiful Son. 


This Letter was ſent by the firſt Poſt, and my 
Couſin in the mean Time gave us what Diver- 
ton the Place afforded, till we could receive 
an Anſwer. Upon this our Happineſs depend» 
cd, and made the Impatience the more inſup- 
portable, This Pain did not long torment us; 
for, in leſs than eight Days, my Spouſe receiv 
an Anſwer, Fears and Hopes cauſed ſuch a 
Trembling and Feebleneſs in bis Hands, that 
he could ſcarcely open the Letter. I obſerved 
his Countenance with great Attention; I found 
upon his reading his Aſpect began to clear, his 
Eyes to ſparkle, and a Pray Joy encreaſing 
in his Face, my Heart kept Time with him 


exactly, and it augur'd to me aur good Succeſs, 

He ſhewed me the Letter, which gave me an 

intire Satistaction: He forgave us both, and 

aſſured my Spouſe of a perfect Fargetfulneſs of 

all that was a En * 
3 | 
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kind Entertainment, and drew: a Bill of a hun- 
dred Guineas to bear our Charges up to Town, 
which he defired might be as ſoon as poſlible ; 
for he long'd to ſee a Son after whom he grieved, 
and who according to his 'Thoughts had been: 
long out of this World. | 
We ſecured Places in the Stage-Coach for the 
next Journey they went to London; and after. 
we had taken' our Leaves, and returned Thanks 
to our Couſin for all the Civilities we had re-- 
ceived, early in the Morning we were ready, 
when the Coach came at the. Hour appointed, 
They both of them grieved to part with us, and 
J was fo obliged to, and had contracted ſuch a 
Friendſhip for my ſhe-Couſin, that I could not 
reſtrain my Tears when we ſeparated. Three 
uneaſy Days brought us to our Journey's End, 
and 1 had now the Pleaſure of ſeeing dear Lon- 
don again. There was a Coach ready to receive 
us at the Inn where the Stage-Coach ſet up, 
with Orders to carry us to my Husband's Fa- 
ther's Houſe. I could not forbear in our Way 
reflecting upon my preſent happy Condition, and 
all the various Changes of Providence; how I 
firſt left my Parents, and intended to fly into 
the Arms of my dear Charles, how fatally I was 
diſappointed, and fell into the Snare laid for me- 
by an old decrepid Lover whom I hated; that 
to eſcape from that Confinement I rather choſe- 
to ſubmir to one of more equal Years; how I 
was afterwards taken and forced into Slavery, 
Where I could expect no other but to end my 
Days: And that this very Accident, which ap- 
peared. the moſt terrible that could happen to 
tne, was the greateſt Piece of — 


* 
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ſince by my good Stars I there met my dear 
Charles, with whom I am ſafely arrived beyond 
Expectation to my own Country, kindly received 
by his Relations, and all our Fatigues and Trou- 
bles likely to end in a continued Happineſs and 
Contentment to us both, and a pleating Satif-- 
faction to our: Relations. - Fl . 

By this Time the Coach had brought us to 
the Gate, the youngeſt of his Siſters was ex- 
pecting us, ready there to receive us. She 
was ſo tranſported with Joy at the Sight of her 
Brother, that ſhe: threw her Arms about his 
Neck, and was ready to ſtifle him with Kiſſes 
and Embraces. The Father and the Mother- 
alarmed with this Joy, came with all Haſte to 
the Door. My Husband at their firſt Appearance 
fell on his Knees before them, begg'd their- 
Bleſſing, .and Forgiveneſs for all the Faults and 
Omiſſions paſt. The old Father: raiſed him 
from the Ground, hugg'd him to his Breaſt, 
and kiſſed him with all Endearment, his aged 
Eyes trickling down Tears of Joy. The Mo- 
ther's Content was not leſs, but her Surprize- 
was ſo great, that ſhe had not Words to ex- 
preſs herſelf. I was not yer out of the Memory 
of his two Siſters, my former Play-fellows; they 
came and ſaluted me, and were very glad to ſee 
me. The old Couple gave me a hearty Wel- 
come, and the Joy appeared fo univerſal, that- 
finding myſelf ſo well received by his Family, 
and with ſo much- Civility, Kindneſs and Re- 
ſpect, I was not able to bear the Satisfaction, 
but fell into a Swoon with Exceſs of Joy, in 
which I might have died had not they taken all 
Care to recoyer me. I came quickly to —_— ? 

es 
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when the Supper was ſet upon the Table. When 
that was ended, they obliged me to give an 
Account of my ſeveral Adventures. I gave 
them ſo lively a Deſcription of the Misfor- 
tunes that I had ſuffered, that no one was ſo 
hard-hearted to refrain from paying the Tribute 
of their Tears, I was now longing to hear 
what had happened to my Parents, who were 
fo kind to provide a rich Fortune for me when 
F was ſo undutiful to leave them; but, to my 
Grief, my Spouſe's Father acquainted me, that 
my Mother, being not able to live without me, 
died with Grief for my Loſs two Months after 
I went away; that my Father was diſcontented 
and melancholy, and being waſted and decay'd 
with Grief upon the fame Occaſion, died with- 
in the Space of two Years: That the Eſtate was 
left to my Uncle, a Brother of his, upon this 
Condition nevertheleſs, that in caſe I ſhould 
ever return home, he ſhould be obliged to give 
me three Parts in four of the whole, My 
preſent Joy was a little eclipſed by the Loſs of 
my Father and Mother, and I could not forgive 
myſelf when I thought I was acceſſary to their 
Deaths. The whole Family uſed all the Means 
poſkble to comfort me; they told me that there 
was a Time allotted by Providence when every 
one ſhould die, that the Decree was not to be 
preuented by human Means, that it was in vain 
to ow for what there could be no Remedy; 
and what Reaſon had we to lament their 
quitting this World below, when they were 

ne to enjoy one much more tranſcending in 

appineſs above: 


Theſe 
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Theſe ſorts of Conſolations, which were ad- 
miniſtered to me every Day, began to take Place, 
and in ſome Degree diminiſh my Grief. I. 
then thought it convenient to claim the For-- 
rune that belonged to me. I was apprehenſive 
of ſome Difficulties, being well acquainted with 
my Uncle's coverous Inclination ; I therefore 
conſulted with my Husband- and his Father a- 
bout it, who were of Opinion, that I ſhould in 
the firſt Place make him a civil Viſit to try if 
I could perſuade him in a friendly manner to do 
me Juſtice, and that if he refuſed, I ſhould uſe 
other Methods to compel him to it. In Com- 
pliance with this Advice I went to my Uncle, 
who had already heard of my Arrival, but would 
not by any Means own me as a Relation. I 
gave him many undeniable Signs and Demon-- 
ftrations, told him many particular Actions and 
Events in the Family which no other Perſon 
could know, but it was all to little Purpoſe; for 
he ſtormed and ſwore that he knew me not; 
that it was all a Trick and Cheat contrived:to- 
rob him of what he had; that I was a falſe Im- 
poſtor, for he had ſufficient Teſtimony to prove 
that Lucinda, whoſe Name and Perſon I aſſum- 
ed, died in France above five Years ſince. I 
replied with as much Modeſty as I was capable 
of uſing on this Occafion to all he faid, endea». 
vouring to bring him to Conſideration; buteche 
ſtill grew the more out of Temper, and was 
at laſt ſo outragious as to bid me go out of the 
Houſe, and to threaten me if ever. I came 
there again to ſend me to the Houſe of Cor-- 
rection. 


After: 
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After this Mortification I returned to mY 
Spouſe, and gave him an Account how my Un- 
cle received me. He promiſed me to go to him 
with his Father the next Day: They were as 
good as their Promiſe, but their Reaſons were 
not of more Force; my Uncle ſtil] perſiſted 
and ſwore that he knew me not, and that I 
had not the leaſt Reſemblance to his Niece 
Lucinda, He thought by this Means to keep 
Poſſeſſon of what belonged to me, Finding 
there was no Hopes of obtaining our Right in 
this peaceable Application, we were obliged to 
have Recourſe to publick Juſtice; and though 
he gave us all the Trouble and Delay that his 
litigious Inclinations could procure, he found 
himſelf at laſt ſo hampered and involved in this 
Law-Suit, and fo little Succeſs to be expected 
on his Side, when I ſhould produce the Cloud 
of Witneſſes, who could do no otherwiſe than 
teſtify in my Favour to prove me beyond Doubt 
the Perſon I pretended to be, that he under - 
hand made Applications of an amicable Agree- 
ment, in caſe I would releaſe ſome Part of 
my Demand. I confidered on my Side, that 
Law-Suits were tedious and vexatious, . 
Right, though very plain, yet ſometimes v 
uncertain to be obtained; that of two. Evils ' 
the leaſt was to be choſen: For which Rea» 
fons, with many more of the ſame Kind, I 
was prevailed upon to make him an Abate» 
ment, and conſented to accept of the half of 
what was due, in Hopes that this friendly Com- 
— might in Time make me, or mine, 
oſſeſſors of the reſt, after the Death af my 
Uncle, who had no Children of his awn. 2 
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on cloſed with my Agreement, and we were 
very good Friends and perfectly reconciled. -. : 
The Ceremony of my Marriage being per- 
formed abroad was not fo ſatisfactory to 

Parents; they would therefore be better pleaſed 
to have it celebrated after the Cuſtom of this 
Country. We ſoon gave our Conſents to all 
they would pleaſe ro command ; 'Relations were 


invited, and every thing prepared to ſolemnize 


the Wedding a ſecond time: Grief was laid 
aſide, and Mirth and Joy reigned without In- 
terruption, and I may ſay, that I have ſcarcely 
been ſenſible of a Minute of Affliction ſince 
that happy Time, when this Marriage was re- 
iterated, which was in the Year to both 
our Satisfactions, as well as the Joy and De- 
light of our Relations. When this was paſt, 
we retired to a Country Seat that ſtood plea- 
ſantly, and belonged to the Family, where, tired 
with the Vanity of this World, we reſolved 
to live retired, and be a mutual Happineſs to 
each other. Providence has given a Bleſling 
to our Deſigns, by making me the Mother, of 
three hopeful Boys. The eldeſt has a Spirit 
of rambling, and is already gone to ſeek his 
Fortune in the World; ſo powerful are the la- 


tent Seeds of the Parents: And if any Judg- 


ment may be made from his Temper, and 
thoſe ſurprizing Accidents that have alread 

happened to him, he will in Time, I am afrai 

furniſh ſome Minutes for a Narration more ſur- 
prizing than any that have befallen his Relations. 
Yer Providence, together with the ſad Example 
of the Sufferings of his Parents in this lively 
Plan drawn by themſelves, will make him, 1 


hope, 
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hope, return to his Duty. And had not this 
Intention, joined with the importunate Deſires 

of ſome Ladies, who often oblige me with 

their Viſits, prevailed with me to publiſh this 
i in Prevention of a falſe Account that was com- 
= ing abroad, as I underſtood to my Prejudice, 
0 | theſe Memoirs would ſcarcely have ſeen the 
Light; being not over-deſirous of having that 
renewed to the World, which was the Product 
of my younger Years, and which I wiſh may 
.remain for ever.in Oblivion. | 


The End of the Fi:/ Value. 
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